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CHAP. I. 


| Shows the author has never ſeen Lords, Ladies, or 
Modern Mies, and that fhe is totally ignorant 
e what 15 _— | 
«6 Quality binding. * 


Sm SOLOMON MUSHROOM, and his fair 
| daughters, were by this time happily ſettled in a more 
ſuperb houſe in Piccadilly, than that ſuperh one before 
occupied by them in St. James's Square. They had 
a numerous retinue of faſhionable domeſtics, that is to 
ſay, their man-cook and two kitchen-maids, beſides 
feeding two Iriſh chairmen, their drunken wives, and 
twelve ragged children, and threw more good proviſſon 
into their hog-waſh than would have gladdened the 
hearts of many an honeſt poor family. The fteward's 
VOL. 1. B room 


* 


r 2 SIA. 


room was a Fr of — Ws de! and in- 


% ebriety; the females wore rouge, powder, and fine 


lace ; the males, fine linen, filk ſtockings, and gold 


watches. The ſervants hall contained ladies of eaſy 


virtuk, who paid chair-women to do their work; tall 


footmen in ſplendid liveries, men of infinite ae 
who had no work to do; coachmen who never ſaw 
their carrizges till ready to fit on the box ; and grooms 


_ who never touched a horſe but to mount the ſaddle, © 
or hold the bridle for their old maſter and the young 
ladies; the hall was guarded by a Cerberus in human 


Form, whoſe manual ſtrength was in ſuite with the 
- ferocity of his manners and the avarice of his Es 5 
fition, who held a fingle rap in ſovereign contempt, 


though repeated twenty yo except it were Þ 


* 


ceded by a fee. „ 3 


Their carriages were in the moſt new and ca 


4 ſtyle, and attracted all eyes in Hyde-Park. 
I beir entertainments were of the higheſt gont, and 
their deſerts were e furniſhed by a chief creditor of the 


Heir apparent. 


Their dreſſes were at once a as on faſhion; 


and a ſatire on decency. The man who dared firſt 
to cheat the ——, and then go to law with generous 


John Bull, had not yet retired from trade to enjoy the 
fruits of his honeff induſtry, ſo that the carriage of the 
Miſſes Muſhroom were every day at his door, and they 


were ſeen wherever vals mw es and ger 


The 
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| The Britiſh Court is not indeed a chmate quite con- | 
genial to ſuch exotics as the Miſs Muſhrooms ; but 
it was nevertheleſs abſolutely proper to ſhew them 
there. 9 

The Right Honourable the Earl of Gauntlet, a 
Lord of the . Bed-chamher, Lord Lieutenant of a 


county, and one of the Privy Council, a nobleman 


of high eftimation among his ſort, had procured an 
army contract for Sir Solomon Muſhroom, by which, 
during a ſhort- continental war, he amaſſed a princely 
fortune. There were, it is true, among the rabble, 
whom nobody minds, ſome who faid the contract was 
uſed as a licence for fraud and oppreſſion; but Is, 
_ when his conduct was impeached, the Right Honour- 
able Earl, his long tried patron and friend, thruſt his 
noble ſelf and all his intereit between him and retri- 
bution, no one dared to fay he was not honourably 
acquitted, much leſs after ſuch acquittal, after His 
being introduced at Court, after his kneeling at the 
feet of Majeſty, and riſing up Sir Solomon, might they 
dare to ſay the accuſe] cantractor did not merit the 
zeal of his right hongurable protector. 

The 8 of Gauntlet was a high-born, high= 
bred dame of quality, who poſſeſſed the ſeeret exclu- 
five art of carrying the bloom of youth into the vale 
of years: her luxuriant treſſes were yet free ſtom the 
ſprinkling of hoary time; her vermilion lips ſevered 
but to diſplay a double row of ivory teeth of the ſineſt 
poliſh, and her bright eyes had power over the Reurts 
BY = of 
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of younger men than her „ FS Twenty tes 


| years out of the forty this modern Ninon had lived, 


were paſſed by her under the warm beams of royal 


favour ; ſhe now reigned the triumphant favourite of 


a ſecond generation, and proteited, that, had the firſt _ 


pledge of connubial love which bleffed the moſt re- 


ſpectable of grandfathers, been a male inſtead of a 
female, ſhe would not fear to be equally adored by the 


third. 


Tbe amours, extravagance, inſenſibility, and art | 


of this extraordinary woman, were univerſally known, 
and would have been as univerſally abhorred, had 


not her beauty, wit, grace, and faſcinating manners 
been ſo irreſiſtible, as to change invective into admi- | 


55 ration. 


As a man Lady Gauntlet delpite 6 hufband, 
and it-is but juſtice to the lady to confeſs, few people 
did otherwiſe ; but as a Lord, who had the honour 
to wear a golden key hung to his diamond button, 


her Ladyſhip paid his Lordſhip all poffible reſpect, 


which he gratefully returned by all poſſible gratifica- 


tions, not only to his lady, but to his lady's O dear and 


numerous male Sn 


The ofispring of Lady Gauntlet were Lord Del- 


worth, at preſent in Ireland, where the family eſtates 


lay; Lord Charles, a Captain in the Guards; Lady 


Emily, married to the younger ſon of a poor Baronet; 
Lady Caroline, Lady Mary, and Lady Louiſa un- 


The 


— 
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The Counteſs did not want pride; no, it was the 
more baſe, but more convenient droſs of money her 
beautiful Ladyſhip had an inſatiable longing after, 
without the power of keeping it an hour in her pot- 
ſeſſion. She often roſe from the pharo-table without 
a guinea in her ſpangled card-purſe, or finding one 
among her gartered and coroneted adorers, able if 
willing, or willing if able, to repleniſh it. Now Sir 
Solomon Muſhroom was both able and willing ; ſo 
that although both him and his fimple daughters 
were the jeſt of her private circle, when my Lord, in 
his ſoft unaſſuming way, mentioned the thing as un- 
avoidable, and Sir Solomon humbly prayed, it was 
not in her gentle nature to refuſe to introduce the 
Miſſes at St. James's. | 
The ceremony was not :ndeed attended wath fo 

many unpleaſant and mortifving circumſtances, nor 
was her Ladyſhip fo much out of countenance as the | 
expected; the Miſſes were more than borne, they 
were admired ; their drefſes were elegant and well 
put on, which is the firſt and grand article of female 
preſentation ; they were both handfome ; had not yet 
entirely got rid of all the modeſt graces learned at 
Mount Pleaſant ; befides which, however contemptt- 
ble their reputed uncle might be, in point of blood and 
character, he was indiſputably immenſely rich, and 
theſe were his acknowledged heirefles : indeed the 
bu they raiſed at Court, the whifpers of the men, 
and the ji ſmile, were more calculated to excite the 
B 3 bluſh 


| bluſh of envy than that of ſhame, could | a bluſh of 
3 ſeen to riſe * un 


This zmportant baſinels over, the Miſs a 


found the eclat of cheir firſt appearance not only kept 


up, but increaſed :—they had their box at the Opera; 
their names on the ſubſcription lift to every faſhion- 
able and expenſive entertainment; ſat in the ſtage- 


box when they condeſcended to viſit the Theatre; 


formed a circle of titled acquaintances under the 


auſpices of the beautiful Lady Gauntlet, to whom. 


they had the honour of loſing large ſums, of which 


-ſhe did, and they did not know the value; - they ſaw 


maſks, gave ſplendid concerts, had as many rooms, 
tables, lights, and company as could be ſeen at the 


rut af a hamifome Ducheſs, and were in every reſpect 


. ſo much the thing, that nothing was more talked of 


than the handſome Muſhrooms, and the hundred 


thouſand pounds each their uncle could and would 


give them. ä 
It is impoſſible to conceive hs aclightful hurry of 


ſpirits in which theſe grand doings kept their ſtill - 
conftant chaprone, Mrs. Feverſham - conſtant every. 


where but at Court, where ſhe could not go; and 
nothing could be more abſurd than to expect, that in 
the full gratification of ber darling pafſions, dreis, 


S rouge, and ſhow, ſhe ſhould have a moment to * 


tor. che diltrefs of her old ſervant. 


Shopping 


— —— 
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Shopping in the morning, driving up St. James s 
ſtreet, through Bond- ſtreet, back to Hyde-Park, and 
again back through Piccadilly ; dreſſing for dinner; 
Public amuſements in the evening, and ſupper parties 
at two in the morning, left no time to think of, much 
-_ enquire after old connections. 

Charlotte Muſhroom, though not ſo pretty as her 
younger ſiſter, was more admired, and had, during 
the winter, ſeveral offers of rank; but her heart all 
ſmarted under a firſt diſappointment, and the remem- 
brance of Horace was productive of A in 
— to every other pretender. 

Sir Solomon would have paid little regard to Wy 
private feelings, had he not fixed certain arranges 
ments for her in his own mind. 

The Farl of Gauntlet, whom he affe@ted to conſult, 
wondered at his ſuffering his daughter to refuſe fo 


many men of. faſhion and family; indeed had his 1 


Lordſhip ſpoken the whole truth, he would have 
| confeſſed his greater wonder at the offers than theres 
fuſals; for Lady Caroline, Lady Mary, and Lady 
| Louiſa Gauntlet, notwithſtanding they ſhewed thera- 
felves every where, Sag = no fuch trovble — | 
them. 

Sir Solomon, oa affe&ed to akin a 
great deference to his Lordfhip, that he was not 
willing to influence his girls choice ;*" but his long 
decided intention was to graft his favourite into the 
Earl's own ſtock ; an honour of which the Peer had 


B 4 | no 


6 rx BEGGAR GIRL. 


— 422 HEWY and therefore could have formed no 
objection againft. ES, 

Lord Delworth was, 66 his father had heck; in the 
army; and, exc<pting that he gamed, drank, run in 


debt, intrigued, bullied the men, and deceived the 


women, he was one of the beit young men in the 


world; and ſuch as he was, it was him on whom Sir | 


Solomon defigned to beſtow his eldeſt 3 

the greater ſhare of his wealth. N 

Ass therefore the K night had thus arranged the 
future fortune of his favourite, he had nothing on 


hand bot to diſpoſe of Maria, which, to his infinite 


ſurpriſe and mortification, he had no poſſible oppor- 


tunity of doing; for though ſhe diſplayed, with the 
utmoſt liberabty, all the charms that could be dif- 88 
played, though the rouged higher, and talked more 
than any - Mig of her inches within a mile of St. 
James's, no titled ſwain had yet declared himſelf 
ready to attend her to the temple of Hymen. As, 
_ however, all the young bucks, married as well as 
jingle, were her profeſſed adorers, ſuch an event muſt 
indiſputably happen ſome time or other, Sir Solemon - 


tried to be patient. 


7 


It was on one fine morning in N when he was 
juſt revolving over certain tranſactions, in which his 
deceaſed friend had a principal ſhare, that it occurred 


to him, as an odd circumſtance, the two laſt years had 


paſſed without hearing of, or from Horace Littleton ; _ 


and he had ſcarce breathed a hope that dear youth 


enn ems 7 - 4 


had periſhed with the Colonel, before his ſervant an- 
nounced a viſiter of the name of Buhanun. 
Sir Solomon fairly leaped off his chair, 
A tall, foldier-like, elderly man, in mourning, en- 
tered, with white hair curled in a ſmall ring, bald os 
the top of his head, fine complexion, and flond . 

countenance, who, in a broad Scots diale&, apolo- 
gized for his viſit ; and having glanced his eye roypd 
the ſuperb apartment, took the chair ſet by the fer= 
vant. 

Sir Solomon's IR) preſence of mind ſeemed en- 
tirely to forſake him; he ſpoke not; and the gentle 
| man, not well knowing how to account for ſo un- 
common a reception, proceeded with an open frank=- 
neſs, which added to our Knight's embarrafiment 
by reminding him of the Colonel, to account for his 
viſit. 

The reader will pleaſe to recolle&, in the early part 
of this hiſtory, two letters written by Col. Buhanun 
to a perſon of his name in Scotland, which, as he 
was then averſe to making a will, was intended to re- 
_ commend, firſt his ſervant, and afterwards his pro- 

tegte, to the protection of his heir at law, which 
letters were left in the poſſeſſion of John Brown, with - 
leave to deſtroy them or not, as he pleaſed. Now it 
appeared John had not pleaſed to deſtroy them; for 
| Major Buhanun, to whom our readers are now intro- 
| duced, the centleman to whom they were addreſſed, 
had received them in a blank cover, with the London 
B 5 poli- 
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ners e directed, 1 in a very bad 3 
«© M. R. Buhanun, Scotland, aſter it had travelled 
to about a hundred and fifty M. R. Buhanunss. 
| Major Bubanun, as the incloſure had his full and 
proper addreſs, concluded the letters were ſent to him 


by ſome ignorant perſon, into whoſe hands they had 
- accidentally fallen; and well knowing the writing of 
his relation, came to London to enquire after aſſets, 
which he had never before indulged the moſt diſtant 
hope of inheriting. 

I The account he heard at the n ee RE the 
ſucceſſor of Mr. Barlow, that gentleman having him- 


ſelf gone out to India with the laſt fleet, could not 
fail to intereſt him; and hearing alſo of the intimacy _ 


and correſpondence which had exifted between. his 
deceaſed relation and Sir Solomon Muſhroom, he 


waited on him, in hope it might-be in his power to 
give him ſome information reſpecting the aſſets, as he 


was aſſured large remittances had been made to 


England, and that a ſtill larger proportion of wealth 
yet remained in India; in concluſion, he preſented 
the two letters he had received, with the cover, for his 


peruſal. 


Sir Solomon, o ill unable to colle& bis ideas, atten- | 


tively examined the letters and cover. 


Do you think, Sir, ſaid the Major, (you ins | 


the hand-writing of the addreſs ??? 


„ Do you think, replied Sir Solomas; Hude e- | 


covered, the fignature is the Colonel's = 


3 | - -c 


3 PIN . 
1 wc. a. / Rn WR VAI”: T "IE is 


vun eln r t- 


The Major h had no a | 
Sir Solomon again examined the letters; Hates 
develope the myſtery ; wiſhed he could be "A 


; poſſible ſervice ; but 


The Major urged him to be explicit; he had come 
from the interior of Scotland, with great inconve- 


E niĩence to himſelf, not to mention the expence of fo 


long a journey, . — 
5 Sir Solomon was ſorry; he certainly had been on 
very intimate terms with Colonel Buhanun, but, in 
regard to his fortune, all he could ſay was mere matter 
+. opinion, which in fact amounted: to nothing; yet 
ſo far he might hint, he did not believe, however the 
Colonel's fortune might have augmented fince his re- 


turn to India, that be was at all a man of property 
when in England. 
The Major was ſurpriſed ; but the | Knight dig 
took to prove the fact. | | 
That he lived very expenſively here, was no 3 | 
true; but that he was rather in contracted than af - 
fluent circumſtances when he left England, he ex« 
emplified, by relating the particulars of an agreement 
entered into with himſelf, reſpecting an object of 
charity, to whom he muſt ſay the Colonel was very, 
very fooliſhly attached. However, added the candid 
orator, correcting himſelf, I am the lat” man on 
earth who has a right to cenſure on that account, 
ſince the compact between us originated in à fimilar 
weakneſs ; he promiſed to protect my caprice, 26 
„55 ſupport 
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| Cort bor; So hes, "& ls ed) cable. 


hem ; his ſtill exiſts ; I kept my word, and have, at 


my own expence, given his girl an education that en- A 
- © ables her to get a genteel livelihood. And he ſub- 
mitted the a inference to the Major, whether a 
man of Colonel Buhanun's known generous and juſt ; 

turn of mind would haye ſatisfied his own feelings in 


repaying actual pecuniary diſburſements to a large 


amount, by mere acts of kindnefs to a youth, who, if 


alive, having an appointment on the civil govern- 
ment of the country, could not ſtand i in need of any 
other. 
% What, ſaid the Major, * and did he make n na 
remittance ?*? 


A few pieces of ſilver and gold 8 too ſhowy 


for the girl's wear; a few bottles of arrack, which 


Sir Solomon never drank; and a few j jars of ſweet- 
_ meats fpoiled in the paſſage; and he was, he added, 
thus candid in explanation, he was by no means bound 


to make, in reſpe# to the living, without meaning to 


injure the memory of the lamented dead. 


The Major muſed ; the inference he drew from this : 


converſation was very different from that Sir Solomon 
ſeemed to expect. | 


He was ſure,” he 84 5 e the fortune 


of his relation might lay, he would not have incurred 
pecuniĩary obligation without a certainty of repaying 


it twofold; for, as he underſtood, the young man was 


appointed and equipped by his friends, he could 
| | 46 Ah 1 
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« Ah! l the Knight, that was an- 
other of my follies; but no matter; poor boy he i 15 
gone; and you muſt excuſe me; I am not able to talk 
on the ſubject it really unmans me. The muſlin, 
except a piece or two of the leaſt gaudy, are untouch- 
ed, if you have female relatives; the arrack too; 
favour me with your card—I will order every thing 
belonging to Colonel Buhanun to be delivered to 
| you; but forgive mel cannot—indeed F cannot 

talk. - oF 8 

The Major F declined accepting any 
part of property which muſt be ſo inadequate to the 
merhorandums the tender- hearted man recovered juſt 

ſpirits enough to ſnew him, and was on the point of 
taking leave, with well-mannered apology for the 
wouble he had given, when the Lords Gauntlet and 

Denningcourt were announced. 

Major Buhanun not having yet left his ſeat, bod 
being in the habit of affociating with the firſt people, 
as well as perfectly known to the laſt named noble- 
man, choſe rather to wait their entrance, than, by 
meeting them on the ftairs, fron to avoid the inter 
view. 


Lord Gauntlet was 4 maſter of that ah 
| infinuating politeneſs, which finding an open eaſy 
yams IE nnn 
as it goes. | 

Lan Deen win nai. and therefore a 
finer gentleman ; he had married his ſecond Counteſs 


14 u BEGGAR GIRL. 


na hos e ee de eee ks 
eſtates, being on the borders Oy, wer Io. 
known to molt of the Scots gentlemen. * 


viſited his Lordſhip, although invited as often as 
chance brought them together. 


ln the politebels of ce | 


; the policy of a fiateſman : his careerin military repu- 


tation had not dazzled the age with its brilliancy, 
but be affected a profound reſpect for every perſon 


who had gathered laurels in the ſervice of their coun- 


try; and Lord Denningcourt very politely adverted to 5 


the times and ſituations in which he knew the Major 


| had diſtinguiſhed himſelf. | 
Lord Gauntlet remembered evo things and Sir 


Solomon had a ſmile of applauſe for every thing ; ſo 


it was no wonder, that, like Alexander, when he 


cc Fought all his battles o'er again, 
c And thrice he flew the flain,”* 


13. Buhanun ſhould forget the time, till the Lords, 


who, were going to the levee, ordered their carriages, 


and Sir Solomon, who was, or ſaid he was alfo going 
to St. James's, apologized for ordering his. 
IT be Major inftantly departed, and confidering, as 


he croffed the Park, from Piccadilly towards Weſt - 


miniſter, the expence of this unprofitable journey 


would increaſe every hour, while whatever benefit 


might accrue to him from the afſets of his relation, 


Major Buhanun had been introduced to, but never 


© e. g „% oe, / 
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an uncertain 3 he ee went to dis 
agent; and having given him every particular and di- 
rection he was himſelf maſter of, and figned what 
papers were neceſſary to ſend to India, dined at the 
Britiſh Coffee-houſe, and returned early to his lodging, 
intending to ſet off the next morning on his return to 
the North: this, however, he thought proper to 
poſtpone on ſeeing a ſmall bale of India muſlin, 
ſeveral packages of arrack, and a card inviting him - 
to dine with Sir Solomon Muſhroom the next day. 
The Major bad already declined accepting any bf 
man ſhould be, who has ladies in his family fond of 
gold and filver muſlins; but the manner in which 
they were preſented, rendered a rejection of them not 
only unpleaſant but difobliging, andit was impotſible to 
accept what were in effect preſents, without comply- 
ing with the invitation; the card was therefore an- 
ſwered with ſuitable acknowledgments, and his return 
to the North deferred at leaſt for one day. | 
At Sir Solomon Muſhroom's he had the honour to 
meet the Earl and Counteſs of Gauntlet ; Lord 
Charles Gauntlet, their ſecond ſon; the Ladies Caro- + 
line, Mary, and Louiſa, their daughters ;. the Earl of 
Denningcourt, and Lord Belgrave, bis fon; who 
with the two Miſs Muſhrooms, Mrs. Feverſham, 
Sir Solomon, - and himſelf, made the dinner party. 
The Counteſs of Denningcourt was expected ; but 
the Major heard from her Lord, with great concern, 


Feiererſham had done. 
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— wy _ | * | | — 5 — 
ſhe had been ſeized with a ſudden indiſpoſition, aſter 
coming from Court the preceding day. 


The lady, who, except ſitting at the head of A | 
table, did all the honours of it, Mrs. Feverſham, has vc 
we doubt not, loft grace in the reader's favour, -as, in m 
the diftreſs of our heroine, hom ſhe declared ſhe 
pitied, and that of her ſervant, whom the faid the PF. 
loved, we have not heard either of her friendſhip or cit 


fympathy; but, beſides the engagements we have Pe 
before mentioned —engagements that, with very little in 
variation, fill the time of moſt of the fine ladies at the dil 
- weft end of the town, Mrs. Feverſham, it muſt be tu 
remembered, was removed from the fine country- far 


houſe to a finer town-houſe, tyenty-ſeven miles from ba 
Penry ; a houſe where the voice of diftreſs could never” _— 
enter, without committing violence on the feelings we ES: 
a dozen powdered lazy fellows, and as many painted roc 
abigails; — how then could Mrs. Feverſham think = ! 


Penry? all that a fine lady, ſo buſy, could do, Mrs. 


Miſs Muſhroom having, by Sir Solomon's defire, | 
gone one morning to the houſe of a celebrated artiſt, 4 


to fit for her picture, which artift being young and lec 
handſome, Miſs Maria choſe to chat during the fitting  F one 
with her fiſter, and try to put the poor painter out of ; 
countenance, by diſplaying her white arms and bare + 
neck ; but white arms and bare necks happened juſt SY vaf 
then to be ſo great a glut in the faſhionable market, | ing 
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betters, — on with his picture as if no fuck 
tempting things were in exiſtence, and painted a moſt 
provoking fine likeneſs of the elder fifter, while the 
younger very good-naturedly meant to have left on his 
memory a laſting impreffion of her divine elf. 

While the two ladies were thus diſpoſed of, Mrs. 
Feverſham took the opportunity of daſhing into the 
city, to viſit Mrs. Bawſky ; but that lady being at 
Penry, and though as fine and faſhionable a periom 


in Walbrook as Mrs. Feverſham could be in Picea- 


dilly, ſhe having unfortunately taken an hour to re- 
turn the viſit -when the ladies of the Muſhroom 
family were in their firſt ſleep after a a maſquerade 


ball, it was not in the order of things for any of the 


Penry anecdotes to reach Mrs. Feverſham, 
Sir Solomon's, or indeed properly Maſs Mud 


room's party, like moſt other large parties, grew 


tolerably inſipid before the ladies retired ; they had 


nothing for it but ſinking into a fort of half con verſa- 
tion each with their next neighbour, and it was the 
Major's lot to be placed next Mrs. Feverſham. 


„ Buhanun, Buhanun, ſaid the, after a recels 
lective pauſe ; pray, Sir, were you at all related to 


one Colonel Buhanun ?** 
The Mayor bowed. 


Ah, Lord! poor man, he was vaſtly ugly and 


vaſtly fooliſh ; and don't you think it was a hock=- 
ing wicked thing in him to die without providing 
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for that bak of all pretty creatures—don't you. 25 


think her very handſome, Sir? 
« Who, Madam = 
« Who! Miſs Buhanun ; don know ber to be | 


hee sf 


— 


© MiG Bubanun! L never heard of a Wr 


in this country. 


% No, . > 
own name again; I wonder what is become of her; 


- ſhe is a lovely creature; I never ſaw-her but once, but 


really I never was ſo ſtruck in my life; then ſhe fings + 
—and her eyes, you never ſaw ſuch eyes; and the 


plays delightfuily, and * _ cannot imaging 
bow well ſhe paint? 


The Major, whoſe attention to the ſubject had fixed 2 


his eyes on the lady's face, laughed out. 


„Ohl upon my Honour you miſtake; I don't | 
mean her ſkin ; the docs not paint that; it would not, a 


| could not mend it, if he did. 


The Major again laughed; b ys 
before him did not appear to have improned wader the : 


artiſt's hand. 


« Oh! as to me, continned the ae Mrs. 


Feverſham, taking his meaning with all faſhionable 
eaſe, I always rouge; tis vulgar to be ſeen with- 


: out; I never am; but what was I ſaying? 1 proteſt 


I forget. 5 
The Major was puzzled. = 
« Give usa ward — ſaid Sir Solomon. 


15 Ar- 
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3 Ay, that was it, cried Mrs. Feverſham, 


« thankye, Sir Solomon, thankye. I was telling the 


Major what a charming creature his nameſake, my 
friend, Miſs Buhanun i is; What brilliant pn} > what 
a delicate figure! Bis 

This called out both the Miſs Muſhrooms. 
„ Law, Ma' am, . ſaid the eldeſt, in the ſotteſt 


voice imaginable, « how can you pothbly call her 


delicate? ſhe is, on the contrary, quite robuſt. 

« Mrs. Feverſham,”* ſaid Miſs Maria, “ deſcribes 
Mifs, what do they call her now, uncle? 

„ Bubanun ſtill, my dear. 

„ Miſs Buhanun then, and her brilliant eyes, with 
all the partiality of friendſhip ; but the jeſt is, that. 
neither beauty nor friendſhip are any thing in the 
world but the fervency of her fancy; the thinks her 
handſome, becauſe the old ſtupid governeſs ſays the is 


ſo, and calls 2 her incad without having ever © 


* 


ſpoken to her.” 

This double attack, cs the 8 
excited, was not to paſs. Mrs. Feverſham, wath 
great warmth, avowed, if ſhe had a juſt claim to any 
one good quality, it was that of fncere fring or 
whomſcever ſhe, profeſſed it; and that if the could 


arrogate to herſelf judgment, diſcrimination, or tate 


in any one thing whatever, it was in deciding on the 
beauty of the human form and face, which all the 
world knew was her peculiar talent : and ſhe took on 


her to aſſert, that Miſs Roſa Buhanun, her dear young” 


2 
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was 444. 

1 IEG Mrs. F everſham, fiill 
glowing at the ſmart ſneer which had accompanied 
Miſs Maria's remark on her friendſhip, ** if money 
could create beauty, or give accompliſhments, na 
doubt your uncle would be a firft bidder; but no 
money can make a Miſs Buhanun. T7 | 

« Will any money buy her? ſaid the Honour- 

able Captain Gauntlet, ſportively. | 

„ ant wered Mrs. Feverſham, frowning. s 

« Well,” faid the Major, you aſked me for a 
lady, Sir Solomon; I'l give you this Miſs Buhanun.*? 

Mrs. Fevertham's ſwans, Miſs Muſhroom ; 
ſcornfully obſerved, were all geeſe. | | : tl 

Mrs. Feverſham's reply was ready; but the | 


\ 
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FT friend, was, without any fort of exception, the pret= 1 
= tieſt and moſt accompliſhed girl in England. - - L 
4 This Miſs Muſhroom flatly contradicted. And FF {<4 
1 Miſs Maria ſaid, Whatever ſhe was, the had cot f. 
| | her uncle money enough ;—ſhe was Keen, and that _ =. 

; 


bee e e v8 len n 1 "IF if e _ _ b * g 
l 4 * Lok f - n * „ 
4 U 5 T , 0 . 

rr ee AI . ²'lK . ae hae re ben Ai $f ot FP R 4 a 

AY 8 " * * * " 4 A LEY PT N 1 ! wine #4. 1 g WAND 4 x6 Kb # * . 1 4 
g : N 2 3 

. F [ . 

* 


Counteſss Who is this Miſs Buhanun? with 
Lady Carolines Nobody, ſtopped her; and the „ 
toaſt having gone round, the ladies retired to cards, 
where the gentlemen ſoon joined them, and OY 4 —- 
more was ſaid of Miſs Buhanun. | : =” 
The Major's curiofity was however excited ; the < 
Colonel's poſthumous letter in Roſa's favour was a , 
fort of introductory right to the acquaintance which FF _ 
his deceaſed relation meant ſhould take place; and - | 
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he again FE his return home till he Would 80 
ſeen the ob ect to whom, as Sir Solomon Muſhroom 
ſaid, the Colonel was very, very fooliſhly attached; 
that great man had indeed ſaid many other things fo 
foreign to his taſte, that he took a final leave of him, 
and ordered a chaiſe next day to Mount-Pleaſant. 


CHAP. Il. 


Traits of the Buhanun Family. 


Wury Major Buhanun was announced at Mount 
Pleaſant, * the pure and eloquent blood ſaqwrought 
in Roſa” s *© cheeks, one might almoſt fay * body 
thought, *? but it retreated with the returning breath, 
and leit her pale as death. 
Mrs. Harley directed the gentleman to be condutbel 
to the drawing- room. 
The Major introduced himfelf by Jn the 
Colonel's letters; and, after lamenting the my ſtery that 
bung over the affairs of the deceaſed, which pre- 
vented his making the provitions recommended in 
theſe extraordinary ſubttitutes for a will, added, that 
not only curiofity, but a with to be known to a per- 
7 Sea fog 
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for deeb to Colondd Bahannn, a . her 
es 


The Major had too much ſenſe to expect a goddeſs FF 


from the high-colouring of Mrs. Feverſham ; but he 


was alſo too well verſed. in female candour not to 


| believe Miſs Muſhroom's decent, and that's all,” 


would turn to ſomething above mediocrity. 
With all the mild enthuſraſm of warm friendibip, 


founded on humanity, cheriſhed by virtue, and con- 


firmed by judgment, Mrs. Harley deſcanted on the _ 


ſuperior charms which in perſon, mind, and talent, 
- graced her beloved pu pil, and then ſent to ſummons 
her from the ſchool. 


Roſa had been ſomething above five Fears ot | 
Mount-Pleaſant. She was ſo ſmall, both in ſtature 


and feature, when ſhe came there, as Mr. Brown 
could not aſcertain her age, they ſuppoſed her ſeven 
or eight; but Dr. Croak, who only could ſet them 
right, faid ſhe was then turned of ten; fo that ſhe 
Was, by his account, now in her fixteenth year. 

- - Roſa had always been remarked for her neat taſte in 


dreſs, preferring clegance to ſhow when no reſtriction 


was laid on her; and ſince the change in her circum- 
ſtances, ſhe conſidered plainneſs as the moſt appro- 
priate to her fituation. She wore this day a plain 


muſlin robe, with black velvet round her waiſt and 


Z arms; 2 narrow white ſatin ribbon ran through the 
front of her hair, to confine thoſe luxuriant ringlets 


which grewin gr graceful . round her forehead, 
— | without 


THE BEGGAR GIRL. 23 


2 any powder or other ornament ; and thus 
ſimply attired, her face glowing with beauty; health, 
and animation, and her fine eaſy figure with grace 
and harmony in every movement, the appeared to the 
Major, as ſhe croſſed a ſmall parterre by the window, 
like another Hebe deſcended from the ſkies ; but 
when the door was thrown-6pen, and he approached 
to ſalute her, he ftarted back, exclaiming, My 
God, what a hiſtory ! who invented it? and for 
what purpoſe ? you! yes, | feel, I know you are, - 
dear child! let me peruſe thoſe charming hn-aments ; 
this, Madam, I am fure, is Colonel nn 8 daugh- : 
ter; ſhe is a living picture both o 

Mrs. Harley was alarmed ; ſhe rung, and ordered 
her ſervant to wait; the Major had the manners of a 

_ gentleman ; he talked of his interview with Sir Solo- 
mon Muſhroom, and hisacquaintance with, as well 
as conſanguinity to, Colonel Buhanun ; but the firſt. 
might be fiction, as the laft, the made ſure, was un- 
true; ſhe had often ſeen the Colonel herſelf; his per- 
ſon indeed was fine, but his complexion and features 
were too remarkably plain to be forgotten. 

I fancy, Sir, ſaid the good lady, aſſuming 
courage in the preſence of her ſervant, “ you hae 
never ſeen Colonel Buhanun. 

, ] ſee him now,“ ſaid the Major, A ten- 

derly earneſt at Roſa; this is his daughter. 
| Roſa wept ; the Major led her to a feat. 


24 Fu mee ent. 


66. « Ab, Sir! ſaid ſne, you are 3 mut. 
taken; it was indeed my benefacor's will I ſhould 


call him father; but 1 well know and remember all 
my claims were on his compaſſion; J was the child 
of his charity no more. 

Lou amaze me, replied the Major ; © * can- 
not be miſtaken — your voice —ſo like your do you 
know your mother ? did the Colonel ever— 
Roſa coloured crimſon deep, and turned away her 


burning cheeks. 


<< ] would not diſtreſs vou; but ſay, 8 1 


* 


do you recollect any thing of your mother? 


She anſwered, without heſitation, Perfectly, and 


of 1 father too. 
Good God?!”” exclaimed he; then, after a ME 
pauſe, but one thing more, did the Colonel know 
_ theſe parents? had he any acquaintance with them; 
was he their benefactor as well as your's ?** 


„The Colonel—Colonel Buhanun have 8 8 
ance with fuch miſerable beings as my parents! 


Ah, Sir! as Mrs. — ſays, you could not Ino 
Am. 

I cannot comprehend . did he, fill tenderly 
gazing on her; you are very lovely ; but I may fay 
to you, and to that lady, you could not know Colonel 
Buhanun as I knew him, the pride and boaſt of his 


race; you have not ſeen him climb the ſteep clift, leap 


the wide chaſm, and ſkim over his native Highlands 


1 grace, ſtrength, and agility more flect than his 
___ favourite 


* 
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favourite greyhound ; his auburn locks ſporting in the 
wind, and his fine face out-bluſhing even female mo- 
deſty : no, young lady, you have only feen him the 
prey of diſeaſe, the victim of deſpair. Ah, my wretched 
coulin ! ſuch as I have deſcribed did I leave the bloom 
ing hope of my twin brother, when I went with my 
regiment to the Weſt-Indies; what a wreck - What a 
miſerable wreck did J find him at my return! His 
paſſions — but his ſtory is beft conſigned to oblivion— 
they were his ruin; in the frenzy of deſpair, ſhocking 
to relate, he had ſwallowed laudanum, ant at the mo- 
ment I entered his chamber, his father, my poor bro- 
ther, was at once agonized for the ſon, and praying fer 
the ſuicide. The Major pauſed. 

Roſa's head ſunk involuntarily on the arm of the 
Major, and her tears were 'accompanied by thoſe of 
Mrs. Harley, who now diſmified her ſervant. 

Such a ſtory, reſumed the Major, mould be 
brief; the irritated ſtate of my poor nephew's mand 
co-operated with ſtrong emetics ; he threw ud a great 
quantity of the fatal draught; but enough was leſt to 
deſtroy every veſtige of hat he had been; his atutes, 

ſtrained and diſtorted as they were by convulſion, 
never returned to their fine ſymmetry; the blue veins 
were no longer ſeen meandering over his fin: ſkin, the 
hue of which totally changed ; and three months that 
he lay deprived of all his firength and faculties, he 
looked every hour more and more like a living corple , 
but the temporary death had no power over his paſ- 
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not only his exiſtence, but the in ſhort his friends, 


u among whom I was perhaps the moſt active, forced 


kim abroad before his mental faculties were perfectly 


reſtored, or his ſtrength nearly recovered : it could not 
de avoided; and I have learat he retained ſo acute a 


ſenſe of this neceſſary crucity, that he abjured all bis 


kindred with the warmeſt indignation; ſo that I am | 


furpriſed to find he left an open poflibility of my in- | 
heriting his fortune. My poor brother could not ſur- 


_ —— ay his only ſon. Again 
the Major pauſed. 5 i 

« My dear benefactor! cried Roſa, ſtill weeping. 
„ Yes, Madam, reſumed the Major, addreſſing 
Mrs. Harley, this young lady, lovely as we ſee her, 
is the moſt perfect reſemblance of what Colonel Bu- 
 hanun was before his misfortunes Nature ever formed; 


and having ſome reaſon to believe he has, or had a 
child, who muſt have been about her age, the impreſ- 


fion is ſo ftrong on my mind, I cannot immediately 


give it up. Where, my love, was you born? who 


can trace your infancy ? If my feeling and judgment 
do not deceive me, you will yet be very happy, even 
admitting we have no affets from the Colonel's for- 
a 
Poor Roſa 6 a cocks him that the 
effuſions of tenderneſs, with which his manly heart 
overflowed, had no ſource in conſanguinity. 
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Doctor Croak had, in the courſe of the intimacy 
which ſubſiſted between Roſa and Elinor, when the 
latter was ſuppoſed to be two or three years older, re- 
curred to the time and circumſtances of her birth, of 

which he had made a minute, He was at this time 
. confined by the gout at his country-houſe ; and the 
Major, on hearing theſe panes — to wait 
on him immediately. 
Mrs. Harley could not but approve of ſo proper a 
meaſure ; a ſentiment roſe in her heart which ould 
not be called hope; yet it gave her pleaſure, and the 
_ earneftly invited him to return, and talks” © INI | 
Mount Pleaſant. | 

Doctor Croak related to the Major every cĩreum- 
ſtance reſpecting Roſa's birth, exactly as he had be- 
fore done to the Colonel; and Miſs Bawſky's gene- 
rous heart overflowed in praces's the odject of * 
enquiry. 

There was now no reaſonable room to doubt, yet 
axuinitreata the Major did doubt ; and on his return 
to Mount Pleaſant, the intereſt Roſa had already ex- 
cited in his heart was increaſed by a diſplay of all the 
fine accompliſhments which Mrs. Harley called forth 
with no ſmall degree of pride, both in reſpe& to her- 
ſelf and her Pepi 

The harp and the piano forte were e equally facile to 
Roſa ; the Major preferred the former; and after ſe- 
veral fine Italian ſongs, with the accompaniments, on 
. eee the inſtantiy 

0 2 + 7 played 
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played and ſung the Maid of Selma, tears ſtealing 
down her cheek at ©* the pleaſant, yet mournful,”” - 
« wiſh I were where Helen lies” ſucceeded with - 
equal taſte and feeling. She painted, as Mrs. Fever- 


ham ſaid, ettily; ſmall portraits of Mrs. Harley, 
and many of her friends ornamented the room in which 
they ſat, as well as ſeveral frames of her fine works. 
The Major was maſter of French, and knew a little 
of Italian; Roſa converſed with eaſe in both; he was 


aftoniſhed ; he had ſeen many handfome and many 
accompliſhed women, but here was an afſemblage of 


beauty, and talent that excelled all * ideas of  per= 
fection. 
| Major Buhanun was s not in FEM with Roſa, but he 
felt a ſentiment for her as tender, and often more du- 
' Table, than paſſion. , When he retired to his chamber, 
ſhe floated .on his imagination, and he literally ſaw 


her where ſhe was not. 
Ne aroſe from his tumbled pillow rather latins 
than refreſhed ; ſome vague ideas had mixed with the 
dark -nothings of nocturnal reſtleſſneſs, he much 


wiiſhed, but deſpaired of bringing to perfection; and 
he took leave of the ladies with a ſolemn promiſe to 


repeat his viſit before he returned to Scotland. 
Roſa dropped a tear, which Mrs. Harley tenderly 


kiſſed off; and they returned to that remedy for low | 


ſpirits, vapours, regret, and ennui, that oblivion of 


ſorrow, <« Jaudable employment,”” which, if the 
reader will believe an experienced matron, cures not 
| 5 Gs 
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only many diſorders of the nerve, but is a grand ſpe- 
cific againft. love itſelf. The Muſes,” though they 
lived among a parcel of amorous gods, were all im- 
maculate, — they were buſy. | 
The Major, however, had no ſuch remedy at hand; 
all he could do, with near thirty miles before him, 
alone in a poſt-chaiſe, was to think and re-think over 
the laſt twenty- four hours, except indeed making up 
now and then for the deficiencies of the night by a ſhort 


nap; and as we ſhall be foon on a very intimate foots 


ing with this gentleman and his family, it may be 
Proper to let the reader into, ſome of their ſecrets. 
Major Buhanun was the eldeſt of the twin ſons of a 
younger branch of the ancient Scots Oy of the 
Buhanuns. 
His eftate was more famous for the many genera- 
tions it had remained in poſſeſſion of the ſame line of 
_ inheritance, than the amount of its rent-roll ; the old 
caſtle in which he was born was a pictureſque me- 
mento of ancient grandeur, and was preſerved by the 
Major with a religious enthuſiaſm he derived from his 
father. Though ſome parts were now modernized, 
much the larger continued in the ſame ftate, and re- 
tained the ſame ornaments and furniture as had attracted 
curioſity, and inſpired reſpect ſeveral centuries back.” 
The Buhanuns of Cattle Gowrand, the name of 
their reſidence, always lived up to their rent roll; fo 
that the younger branches, having no inhentance; 
but good blood 1 in their veins, and perſonal grace, for 
L "= Ss which 
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neceſſity into ſituations degrading to their pride of an- 
_ _ ceftry, if the family arrangements of the North were 

not eſſentially different from thoſe of the South; and 
if the elder branches did not feel themſelves honoured 


| or diſgraced in the reſpective conduct of the younger; 


for which reaſon they conſidered it their intereſt, as 


well as duty, to give them what ſupport might con- 

duce to the one, in order to avoid the odium of the 
other ;—the good effect of this national policy is daily 
_ exemplified by the intermarriages of the wealthy ped- 
Ple of rank throughout Scotland, with their own leſs 


Wallace Bubanun, the Major's brother, had mar- 
ned a pretty kinſwoman in his own unfortunate pre- 


Gicament ; Caftle Gowrand was nevertheleſs opened 


to him and his portionleſs bride by his laird and bro- 
ther, and there was the patron of our heroine born. 


The laird, as the Major was then called, loved his 


brother, and doated on young Wallace, for whoſe ſake 


he avowed he continued a batchelor ; but the bound- 
lefs hoſpitality of his ſpirit, frequent excurſions to the 
South, winters in Edinburgh, and large ſhooting 


parties at home in ſummer, beſides the increaſing e- 


pences of his brother's family, were productive of in- 
convenience; and the laird made a ſudden reſolution 


| to retrieve his deranged circumftances, by getting a 


- commiſſion in the army, living on his pay, and put- 
ting his eftate to nurſe, except the Caſtle, and as much 


. 
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Ic nd near it as would ſapport his brother, whoſe wife 
dying about this period, he devoted all his time to the 
education and improvement of young Wallace. 
Enfign Buhanun felt the humiliating change nece{- 
fity impoſed ; but he felt it like one of his own hardy 
race—refolyed to atone for paſt indiſcretion : he was 
frugal, ſober, and ſtrictly attentive to the duty of the 
 profeflion he had embraced ; and after ſerving on the 
Continent during the war, exchanged, on the eſta- 


bliſhment of peace, into a regiment ſtationed in the 


Weſt-Indies, where he obtained his preſent rank. 
As the retrieving his broken fortune was his origt- 


nal motive for entering the fervice, and as that was a 


meaſure that had coſt him no little regret and morti- 
fication, the ſacrifice of pride and conviviakty to ne- 
ceſſity had been too painful not to produce an unte- 
mitting attention to the only Weans of reſtoring him 
to his Caſtle, and that to its hoſpitable credit; he had 
the good fortune to marry a plain creolian widow, and, 
as many people thought it, the ftill better fortune to 
bury her, as he brought to England twenty thoufand 
pounds, partly the fruits of his own rigid economy, 
and partly the fortune of the defunct. oe 
He had always intended young Wallace for his 
heir; nor did this affectionate forecaſt for his nephew 
receive the leaſt interruption from his marriage, as the 
bride poſſeſſed the advantage of fifty years experience 3 
but the ſituation in which he found his family at 
Caſile Gowrand, which has been - partly deſcribed, 
=... En: c 4 and 
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he had long built on as the comforts of declining life, 


left his mind in that ſort of deran ged unſettled reſtleſſ- 
neſs moſt dangerous to the hberty of an unmarried man 


of fifty, and moſt likely to forward the operations of a 


pair of bright eyes, ſhould any ſuch aſſail him. 


Ihe Major had twice dined at the houſe of a ſhip- 
broker, a man who talked much, and entertained well; 
out of five handſome daughters, one only remained 
| ſingle , and that one, as the fates would have it, was car- 
ried by her papa to Harrowgate, where he and her 
mother went for the benefit of the waters, and where 


al the Major came for—amuſement. 


Lis really a mighty filly thing for a lord of the 
creation, who regards his liberty, to take up his reſi- 


dence in 2 boarding-houſe at Harrowgate, where there 
are pretty women, waolſe papas and mammas, being 
invalids, leave them a kind of tax on the 2 of 


| ftranger 5 | 6 
Harriet Wilſon was Gia at a ſchool near the 


metropolis, where there mufi have been a prodigious 


overflow of talent, fince every thing was taught in a 


ſhort time for very little money. 

Miſs could play a few marches on the piano forte, 
talk bad French very faſt, make fillagree and fplath 
work, enter a room without bluſhing, and ſo, her edu» 
cation being complete, ſhe, was taken home. 


+. Mr. Wilſon, who knew the Major's 1 ä 
in every reſpect, and who, eee, he was 


coming 
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coming to Harrowgate, found the waters would be of 
benefit to himſelf, gave Harriet her leſſon, and took her 
with him; and this Miſs being very young, very 
pretty, and, above all things, very docile, the Major 
fell in love. 
The broker frankly confeſſed dis inability to give 
his daughter a fortune; but what is fortune to a 
batchelor of fifty, in love with a Miſs of eighteen? 
The Major deſpiſed all intereſted motives; Harriet 
was the only treaſure he wanted. He accompanied 
them to London, and the match was concluded with 
a precipitaney that credited the policy of the broker, 
who was remarkable for expediting all affairs in which. 
| he was concerned; and the Major was made the hap- 
pieft man in the world. 
Though Mr. Wilſon could not give his daughter a 
fortune, he equipped her well with cloaths, trinkets, 
and a liberal affortment of all the little elegancies, 
which, without being too coſtly, decorate a well-dreſ- 
ſed belle. 
No woman living candid be more Kiſpoſed & to cut a 
daſh than Mrs. Buhanun ; the had a very full ſenſe of 
her own merits, and, in point of peripnal * a 
was perfectly well with herſelf. 


It was indeed mortifying to bury ſuch blazing per- 
fections in the North; but as ſhe pre-determined to be 
a luminary of the firft order, ſhe reached Caftle G 


rand in charming ſpirits and high good-humour. 
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e a clafſical ſcho- 
lar; but the education neceſſary to form a gentlewo- 


man is in general too expenſive for private families, or 


at too great a diftance to be attained ; ſo that, though 
few women of any country excel the Scots ladies in 


affability and inborn politeneſs, they are, in moſt in- 


ſtances, indebted to their own ee e 
5 indiſputable powers of pleaſing. 4 


_ To the country ladies about Caſtle Cd, whoſe 
_ eſtimation of their own modeſt graces was ſunk in 


ſuperficial accompliſhments, Mrs. Buhanun appeared 


a a model for imitation and reſpe& ; and the men, who 
have made it the faſhion to admire Engliſh beauty, 


and prefer it, though often inferior to that of their own 


country, celebrated and toaſted her in all companies. 


Io a feminine ſoftneſs of countenance, expreflive 
eyes, regular features, good complexion, and well= - 
Proportioned figure, Mrs Buhanun added a vivacity 
ndnd cheerfulneſs that rendered her the life of her com- 
- pany; ſhe ſung agreeably, could dance the eight and 


forty hours round without complaining of fatigue, 


aud was fo general a favourite, that her arrival at 8 
Caſtle Gowrand ſeemed to be the _ for Oey 


and chtertainments. 


I The bride was viſited by, Sy wats 57s 
Within forty miles; balls, the general finale to the 


_ hoſpitable meetings which keep alive connexions in 
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that country, were given at all Nr e 
and returned with additional taſte at Caſtle Gowrand. 
The Major and his young bride were equally car- 

ried away by the faſcination of the moment; it was. 
his pride, which was gratified even to intoxication, 
by the univerſal admiration of the treaſure he poſſeſſed 
it was her's, which never could be gratified, to be 
adored by all the world. . 


CHAP. III. 


. More traits of he Buhanun family ; Abe bel 
men who marry young Wweves, and young Wives 
who marry old men, may happen 10 
A 


A SMALL interruption to the conſtant routine of 
pleaſure at Caſtle Gowrand took place on the appears 
ance of a young ſtranger, whom Mrs. Bubanun intro- 
duced within a twelvemonth after her marriage. : 
The Major's devoirs were now carried from his 
lady's toilette to the nurſery, where the new and 
delightful ſenſations which filled his paternal heart 
fixed him. the greateſt part of the day, and proved 


. there were ſources for a rational mind, 00s Pays 
98 and 
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and :nfinitely lefs abs, than thoſe into eee * 


had plunged, and which, by the laſt year's eſtimate, | 


he ſaw would reduce his fortune at the very time 
when it was neceſſary rather to augment it; — but as 


| Mrs. Bubanun's engagements ſucceeded each other fo 


rapidly; ; as ſhe had no day, nor indeed hour, except 
thoſe abſolutely neceflary to recruit her ſpirits, but 
what were devoted to engagements at other houſes, or 


receiving large parties at her own ; ſhe had no time to 
reflect, had the Major been able to * reſolution 

to communicate his ſentiments to her. a 
| After the birth of his third child, 1 however 
hinted, with the utmoſt tenderneſs and good-humour, 


at the reduction his increafing, and probably nu- 
merous family would render neceſſary in his EX 
| pences; and he even took courage to point out to her 
example the conduct of ſome women of faſhion in the 
circle of their F who actually did nurſe 
- therr own children. 

But the Major had married to gratify his paſſions, 
without recollecting there were ſuch things as reaſon 
and reflection; — his helpmate was an excellent ſunſhine 
companion; ſhe had adopted a mode of living, and a 
ſtyle of expence too Hattering to her vanity, and too 
congenial to her natural inclination, to admit the ne- 
ceffity of altering the one, or retrenching the other. 
The Major reaſoned, remonſtrated, and reſented ; no 
matter! the lady was flil} beautiful, lively, and dif- 
| . and a fourth child was added to his happineſs 
and 


WL 
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and care, without intereſting the mother further than 
in chuſing and hiring nurſes when ſhe failed to carry 
her favourite point of having them put out, which the 
contended was not only the moſt healthful, but mot 
economical mode of bringing up a family. | 

Caſtle Gowrand was, as we have ſaid, a large ro- 
mantic building, which had deſcended in a regular 
line of anceftry to the preſent poſſeſſor, whoſe venera- 
tion for the ancient feudal ſyſtem of the country was 
evinced by a reſpect for every object that kept up the 
recollection of paſt times, even to the tapeſtry hanging | 
and furniture of his Caſtle. 

_ Mrs. Bubanun had indeed modernized the 3 
eating, and principal bed rooms; ſhe had exchanged 
the old damaſk and gilt corniced beds for ſmart chantz 
and white dimity ; and though, on gala nights, when 
the houſe was filled even to the ſervants beds, the 
good-humoured idlers laughed at the ſhifts they were 
put to, yet, on leſs crowded occations, Mrs. Buba- 
nun choſe to accommodate her friends with elegance; 
and it was really a provoking whim in the Major to 
inſiſt on appropriating two of the largeſt apartments to 
his infant family. — 

But unfortunately, as Mrs. Buhanun choſe to think 
it, her huſband, from the moſt indulgent good creature 
breathing, was becoming quite a crols, obſtinate, old 
fellow, little deſerving - the Poſſeſnon of fo young and 
beautiful a pou. 


The 
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ſeriouſly exceeded the arrangements he had made for 
family diſburſements ; and the claims, both in preſent 
and future, on his tenderneſs, as well as fortune, were 


ſio faſt increaſing, that he had afflicted himſelt, and diſ- | 


guſted his wife, by continual and unavailing repre- 
ſentations of the conſequence of her giddy conduct, 
till finding all the parental duties muſt center in him- 
ſelf, he reſolved on at leaft a partial reform, by ab- 
ſenting hanfelf from the moſt objectionable . 5 
and limiting the expences of his family. © | « 
Mrs. Buhanun, who, between ſpleen, diffipation, 5 
and breeding, grew very delicate in her conſtitution, 
very good · naturedly aſcribed her bad health to her huſ- 
dand's ill - humour, and thereby eſtabliſhed his cha- 
racter as a moroſe, miſerly brute, and her own as % 
fuffering angel, among her numerous circle of friends, 
male and female; in conſequence of which Mrs. Bu- 
danun ſaw leſs company at Caftle Gowrand, and was 
feen very little there herſclf. 

The Major, fatisfied with his own conduct, woke | 
no appeal te others when he found that to the mother 


of his children failed: he obſerved, with grief, her 


coldneſs and inattention to them increaſe after every - 


_ altercation with him; and reflecting that, from the 
juvenile period of her life, and advanced one of his 
own, it was more than poflible they might be left to 
the care of a mother, not only void of prudence, but 
deſtitute of maternal affection, he at length forbore to- 
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urge woo but wide made TR will, under the opi- 
nion and advice of an able lawyer, and appointed 
guardians for their perſons and property, he added to 
the character of the tendereſt of fathers that of the 
moſt diligent preceptor, devoting all his time to the 
preſervation of their health, the cultivation of their 
talents, and improvement of their morals. 
| The conſequence of this conduct on the part of the 

huſband, and of that on the part of the wife, was an 
eſtrangement of affection in him—jealouſy, ill-hu- 

.mour, and ill manners in her. The children, three of 
whom were girls, and the youngeſt a boy, grew all a 
fond parent could wiſh ; and the more lovely they 
appeared to the doating Major, the more unamiable 
did he think that mother who could hear of their in- 
nocent ſallies with apathy, and behold their infantine 
graces with indifference. | 

Mrs. Buhanun's pride was wounded by her bat. 
band's coldneſs; but though that pride was accom» 
panied by a pang of regret, it would not ſtoop to re- 
call his kind heart, 2 charac- 
ter ſo lovely in his eyes. 
She conſulted her glaſs; there all was as it uſed to 
be; the face he neglected was ſtill charming; her un- 
| ſubdued ſpirit found reſources in the continued admi- 
ration ſhe excited; and the affected, in her turn, to 
treat her huſband with the moſt frigid coldneſs. 

The Major's only notice of this conduct was, a fur- 
| ther retrenchment on extra expences—an act of fuck 
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75 bark eee, 3 chat the i lady eds in, 
all the tearful dignity of female reſentment, no man 
could treat his wife, and ſuch a wife, in that manner, 5 
except he were attached to me other woman; ho | 
that other woman could be, was however a myſtery 
neither ſhe, nor her very clever abigail could, for a 

long time, ſo much as gueſs at. 
In the midft of theſe heart-rending troubled, an event 
ors Sb that opened a proſpect of comfort to poor. 
Mrs. Buhanun, from a ſource little hoped, and leſs, 
expected, even in her children. 
This was a declaration of the Bonny Ducheſs, . : 
ſtopped a night at Caſtle Gowrand, that Kattie Bu- 
hanun, the eldeſt daughter, would be a complete 
| . | < | 
_'Fhe child's face was 8 to her mo- 
ther, but it was the combination, not the delicacy of 
her features, that was familiar; all that had hitherto 
ſtruck her of Kattie Was, that ſhe grew monſtrous tall, 
that her frocks were as expenſive as her on Sei 
and that ſhe was an overgrown awkward thing; but 
the beauty was no ſooner diſcovered by the Ducheſs, 
1 than the ſet about ſcrutinizing it herſelf; from that 
= moment Kattie was a favourite, and carried into all 
her parties, when papa could be coaxed into per- 
mifſion. | : 
At this period the faell-pox, that BOW « ranquifhing | 
foe to beauty, became very fatal in the. neighbourhood 
of Caſtle Gowrand, and every precaution was taken to 
pg preſerve ; 
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preſerve the inhabitants of the Caſtle from infection; 
but the Major's only ſon, a beautiful healthy boy of 
five years old, was too wild and volatile to be kept 
within the bounds preſcribed by his father; his little 
rambles were fatal to him, and his fickening was the 
ſignal of alarm to his handſome mother, who, not cer- 
tain whether ſhe had, or had not had the fatal diſtem- 
per, took the beauty with her to the houſe of a female 
friend, as gay and as thoughtleſs as herſelf, who had 
long preſſed her to paſs a few days with her in the 
Weſt Highlands. 

Willy Buhanun's diſorder was fo violent, he loſt 
his ſenſes with the fever the third day ; and, as all 
his ideas ſeemed fixed on the gude weef at Donald 
Ferguſon's wee h-»ſe by the burnſeed,” the Major, 
in the fond ſolicitude of his heart, though he knew no- 
thing of his acquaintance at Donald's, ſent for the 
gude weef to appeaſe the eager delirium of his 
darling fon, and was aſtoniſhed, when his ſervant re- 
turned, to receive a card of compliments from a Mrs. 
Walfingham to Mr. and Mrs. Bubanun, requeſting 
leave to viſit Maſter Willy. The card was written in 
a neat Italian hand, ſealed and directed in a ſtyle of 
ſuperiority, that convinced him he had, unknown, and 
unheard-of by himſelf, a perfe& gentlewoman for his 
near neighbour, Donald F erguſon's wee hoofe being 
juſt off the boundaries of his own am and within 
A | | 
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He "HE wrote an EX? ST for | 
his wife's abſence, expreffing his grateful ſenfe of the 
lady's kindneſs, which he thankfully r and 
waited the honour of her company. ; 


Mrs. Walſingham, whoſe affection for Willy bad 


brought her after the fervant to the lodge of Caſtle 
Gowrand; and who there waited the anſwer to her 
note, haſtened as ſoon as the re it to the bed 
fide of young Bubanun, who ſprang into her arms, 
and leaning his burning head on her boſom, fell into 
a ſlumber fo fweet and compoſed, as mingled bleſſings 
on the ranger with the RAY hope of the * 8 
father. 
8 B30 thgneniio ang 


of his ſon, and his feelings, when he ſaw the mater- 


nal careſſes ſhe beſtowed on him, were tos acute for 
utterance; ſhe enireated him to leave the child to her 


care, and declared her with to hat and attend him 


dueſire he left the room, with bis gratitude and curi- 


ofity cqually excited; and finding Donald Ferguſon, | 


| who attended the kind firanger to Caſtle Gowrand, 


waited her erin ſent for "him. to. gratify” the 
latter. 

Donald had left his paternal home, . the wee bool 
by the burnſeed, to follow the occupation of a 
fiſherman below Dundee, where he married, and, by 
dint of the moſt laborious induſtry, not only main 
1 LR. - tuned 
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tained his wife, but added many comforts to the bare 
exiſtence which a very ſmall freehold by the buruſeed 
afforded a deaf mother, and th ang WT dew. 
ceaſed ſiſter, who lived with her. - 
Donald's cabin was cloſe by the element on which 
he ſubſiſted, in a kind of nook between two preci» 
pices, where a few half-naked families intermarried, 
and had no other commerce with the reſt of the world 
than that of ſelling their fiſh, and purchafing the ne- 
ceſſaries, not that they wanted, but which nature 
could not ſubfi/t without. | 
The well-known danger in — 
on the coaſt of Scotland, often exhibited ſcenes of 
diftreſs and death to theſ© poor people, which were 
the more terrible, as, from their fituation behind a 
ridge of rocks, it was ſeldom poffible for them to af 
Alfter one very dreadful ſtorm, when the fun roſe in 
majeftic beauty on the boſom of a fea that had raged 
in terrifying fury through a tempeſtuous night, during 
which the reſt of the little labouring community had 
been broken by ſignals of diftreſs, and they were 
ſearching every cavity in the rocks for parts of a ve. 
ſel they knew muſt have been wrecked during the 
his comrades, and ſtarted at the ſound of human 
agony, which he found proceeded from a female, who 
had been caſt, by the violence of the waves, into a 


where - 
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* where being in a manner impriſoned, the ſucceeding 
billows had waſhed over her, without carrying her | 
back, and where ſhe 26 W 288 unable to 


move. 
Donald ey called to his neighbours ; the 


poor ſtranger was with great difficulty got up, and 
carried, covered with bruiſes, and one leg . Up 


Donald's cabin. 


The wife of Donald was a gekly w woman, with an 


excellent heart; ſhe attended the ſtranger, while a 
ſurgeon was fetched from Dundee, who ſet her leg, 


and dreſſed the wounds and bruiſes ſhe had received; 


by inceffant care ſhe recovered to life and recollection 
the more painful, as poor Nelly, the wife of her pre- 


ſerver, having exceeded her ſtrength in attending and 8 


watching her, died the victim of humanity on the 
ſame day that the Doctor pronounced the en 


convaleſcent. 


Donald's e &@ this event was a link to the 


Chain of gratitude that bound her to his intereſt ; the 
preſented him with a ſum of money ſufficient to place | 
him in a comparative ſtate of affluence; and under- 


ſtanding he was a native of the more interior part of 


the country, where he had a mother and niece living. | 


in the houſe he would one day inherit, ſhe journeyed 
with him to the wee hooſe by the burnſeed. 

I be fituation happened to ſuit the melancholy 
complexion of her mind; ſhe had it enlarged, and 
made convenient for her own reſidence, retaining 
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young 8 as ber wal, and r as her male 
domeſtic, with charge, however, to both to appear 
to manage entirely for themſelves, without letting it 
tranpins that they had an inmate. | 

Mrs. Walſingham had been fo- fortunate as to have 
about her, when the ſhip ſtruck, a quantity of Bank 
notes, which, though wet, retained their value; 
_ theſe were, perhaps, according to her prefent plan, 
more than ſufficient to anſwer all the demands of a 
long life; but whether it was the whole of her for- 
tune, whether ſhe had, in the more buſy world, 
friends, connexions, or acquaintance, were circum- 
ſtances that never dropped from her own lips, and 
were therefore never thought of by the honeſt fiſher- 

In the addition made to the wee hooſe by the burn- 
ſeed, as it had always been called, her particular di- 
rections were, that the ontward appearance ſhould 
exactly correſpond with the old building; and before 
ſhe left Dundee, ſhe had got from 18 by one of 
the traders, packages of furniture, which Donald 
carried to his wee hooſe in a cart ſhe enabled him to 
| purchaſe for that purpoſe ; and if the affectionate 
fidelity he felt for his new miſtreſs was not increaſed 

when he ſaw the contents of theſe packages, it cer» 
tainly added to his reſpect. | 3 
| When Mrs. Walfingham's apartments were ar- 
| ranged, though ſhe read much, wrote, and played on 

the on forte and Spaniſh guitar, her mind ſtrong, 
active, 


filled in EF 
fo anxious to conceal. | 7» 


Donald being directed to find out every objet of 


dũſtreſs in the vicinity, and being alſo empowered to 


relieve them, it ſoon tranſpired that ** Donald Fer- 
guſon, a pawky loon, had a gude weef ſtaying tull 
the wee hooſe by the burnſeed, wha had bigged 


 anaither hooſe wi mickle gear and filler ;** but as 
this was a piece of news that followed her benefac- 


tions among the very poorer ſort of people; and as 

the peaſantry of Scotland live and die in the preciſe | 
fate in which they are born, without ambition, and 
too-often without induſtry, the reports among them 


were not like to reach Mrs. Buhanun's polite, or the 
Major's more contracted circle; ſo that no ſuch per- 


ſon as the gude weef at ee Bears e : 


heard of at Caftle Gowrand. 


Willy Buhanun was a great truant; his Jie | 
_ hair, roſy checks, and ſturdy limbs were ſeen peeping 


into every cottage in the neighbourhood ; he had 


ſtrayed through a wood that bounded his father's 
eſtate, one ſummer evening, gathering wild ftiraw- 
berries, till he had loft his companions ; and happen- | 
ing to turn to the left, inftead of the right, followed a 


-winding-path that brought him by degrees to the 
margin of a clear river, in ſome places paſſable, over 
large white ſtones, that looked as if placed there by 


the hand of Nature, for the ſole purpoſe of accom- 


dati 


FO and generous, found a vacuum, which Re: ; 


THE BEGGAR GIRL. | | 47” 


modating her ruſtic children, + and in others 2 

though clear. 

Willy looked about him ; he had paſſed over part 
of this river ſeveral times, and recollecting his nurſe 

| lived ſomewhere on the other fide, proceeded from 

ſtone to ſtone, till miſſing a ſtep, he plunged over his 

head into the water. 

The windows of Mrs. Welkngham s apartments 
faced the river; ſhe was fitting in that kind of hitlefs 
way, that beſpoke an abſent, but not a vacant mind, 
when the plunge alarmed her; and Donald being for- 
tunately in the houſe, they ruſhed out in time to fave 
the child. Q ' 

Willy was at home every where ; while his clothes 
were drying, he got perfectly acquainted with the gude 
weef; and though he was cunning enough to conceal 
the accident at home, leſt it might operate as a re- 
ſtraint on his little rambles in future, be became a 
conſtant, welcome, and beloved viſiter at the wee heck 
by the burnſeed. 


Mrs. Walſingham's wan was naturally affectionate, 
and ſhe would often, perhaps from fome ſecret recol- 


lections, alternately weep and careſs her new ac- 
quaintance, till he became dear and neceffary to ber 
happineſs. Her attention and ſolicitude were not 
however an antidote againſt the diſeaſe ; it was twenty- 
one days before the eruption appeared; in which 
time the Major's two daughters, and a girl that 


43 THE BEGGAR GIRL. 


„ 4 5 befides fs; of the 


inferior ſervants. | 
Such a ſcene of complicated ſorrow Fe” diſtreſs, 


where all the feelings of the tendereſt of fathers and 
beſt of maſters, were equally united, could not fail to 


intereſt ſuch a heart as that of Mrs. Waliingham. 
Willy expired in her arms, and it was at that mo- 


ment doubtful which of . two girls would firſt fol- 


low him. 
The late blooming boy was eee e removed 
from the chamber; and Mrs. Walſingham had the 


goodneſs to transfer the tenderneſs and care the 
had taken of him to the two girls, both blind, and 


loaded with the diſorder, which however had a fa- 


| vourable criſis, and they were reſtored from the very 
confines of death, to their tranſported father, whoſe 
firſt grief at the loſs of his ſon had been abſorbed in 


apprehenſions for his two furviving comforts. 


A friendſhip, founded on compatiion on one fide, 
and gratitude on the other, was the conſequence of an 
- acquaintance begun at fo intereſting a period. Mrs. 


Walſingham carried with her from Caſtle Gowrand 


the admiration and reſpect of its owner, who rarely 


aſter let one day elapſe without adding to each of theſe 
ſentiments, and Paying his reſpects at the wee 
hooſe. 


Meanwhile Mrs. Buhanun's flight had not enſured 
her ſafety; ſhe carried the infection with her, and both 
the beautiful Kattie and herfelf ſickened the ſame day; 

; , | but 
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1 , 
n 
N N. j 

q FI & þ 

( 


"we 


x 


SEE ao: 


"Bloc 


fk 


- THE BEGGAR GIRL, | 


'but the -difordes/Themed 9: deve” exdieniied: iy wit 
lence at Caſtle Gowrand ; the ladies eſcaped without 
a mark, and were perfectly recovered before Mrs. 
Drummond acquainted them with the fatal news from 
the Major, or informed him of their ſituation. 
Ihe extravagance of Mrs. Buhanun's joy, when 

the returned to Caſtle Gowrand, at fight of Emma 
and Jefly, one very much marked, the other with a 
defluxion in her eyes, from the effect of a malady the 
beauty and herſelf had fo well eſcaped, ſhocked the 
father, who, with his memory again recurring to his 
blooming boy, could not refrain” from tears. The 
thoughtleſs mother, thus awakened to maternal feel- 
ings, wept poor Willy ! the cried even while con- 
templating her unaltered features in the glaſs; but as 
Willy was merely a cafual acquaintance, whom the ' 
had ſeldom time to ſee, her mind reverted to more 


5 pleating ſubjects, while the Major carried his grief, 


his regret, and his two younger daughters every day 
to the wee hooſe at the burnſeed : his coldneſs to his 
wife became habitual; he ceaſed to interfere in her 
arrangements, and having loſt his heir, yo 
indifferent to her expences. | 
The Major, though his advances to intimacy with 
Mrs. Walfingham were exceeding flow, as her natural - 
reſerve was increaſed by the account Donald heard of 
his lady, had now an opportunity of contraſting the 
character of a woman, whoſe mind, manners, and fen- 
timents were congenial to his own, with that of his 
"VOL UH. D - led 
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28 - eſs mpiahle wife :—a>. faxins the eye could ck, Shes 


; 5 advanteze was all in favour of the latter, but where... x * 
reaſon, judgment, and underſtanding pointed, it was 2 
_ followed by the deep and unavailing figh of regret; _ - 
- and he found recreation. EE INES eng ES as: 
5 wo begin. $7 55h 8 -_ 
Er 4 niec 
. cov 
The ASA of —— 1 the . W eee 2233 take 
8 an old haſband indifferem, to | 
$ f ſome amazing mſtances of wiſdom and © tref 
5 ome 7 37 Rhone: e 3 her 
; „ . 
Mas. BUHANUN dd; 8 * 1 i = 
a 
of the new acquaintance her huſband had made ; ſhe = 
found this firange woman ad lived ſeveral years in 2 
the neighbourhood of Caſtle Gowrand, and to her - 8 
be 
Influence ſhe had the ingenuity to aſcribe the: entire aol 
LOI eee ee cut 
The ſhipwreck, with her removal from 8 mit 
8  andliving in that ſecluded manner, was, Mrs. Bu- to 
daa faid, a "Py "Op and. credited che in- i 
ventor. | 22 = -—Y 

NE Fer 


For . r 
by a poor fiſherman out of the ſea, WhO has no friend 
to ſupport, no relation to countenance, nor any home 
to return to, how could ſuch” à one build rooms, 
ſtock farms, and clothe the poor? or how, indeed, 
could any decent perſon live with ſuch” creatures as 
Donald Ons ** a . and . 


| niece ? IF - 


The Major was now every 7 day me to viſit this 
extraordinary woman; he even took his daughters 
with him, except Kattie, who was too handſome to 
mind her father. Willy's illneſs made the great dif- 

covery; but the connexion—abh! no doubt that had 
taken place long enough; and he who was ſo flingy 
to his lawful wife, wanted not liberality to his mit 
treſs; yes, he could fupply her with money to build; 
her 3 houſe was indeed low, thatched, and cor- 
reſpondent in outward appearance to the old one: 
but the few people who had peeped into the infide,' 
related wonders of the taſte and value of the fur- 
niture. — 
1 e from appearance, Ss it * af 

be confeſſed were myſterious, being ſpread With an 
acid induſtry, which nothing but jealouſy could e. 
cuſe, quite transformed the gude Weef into the guilty 
miſtreſs among the better ſort; but as ſhe continued 
to feed the hungry, clothe the naked, viſit the neck, 
| rr n enn 
* 352 355 1 „ 


- weef of the burnſeed. 
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5 the 6 to . Was the i ** gude : 
_ Phe rage that had ee inthe ireful f 
heart of Mrs. Buhanun now burſt forth. The Major 
hinted at their mutual obligations to Mrs. Walfing- 
ham, and mentioned a viſit from his wife to that 
lady, as an act of propriety ; on which ſhe flamed + 

out, left the room, ordered a ſeparate bed, and had it 
not been from fear of breaking -up the few remaining 
parties who viſited at Caſtle Gowrand, would not have 


- met her huſband even in the cating parlour. | 
The Major bore his misfortunes meekly, and went a 


on educating his daughters, and, as his wife faid, to th 
the ſcandal of all decency, carrying them with him to "I 
the burnſced. - Miſs Kattie, the elder, having, ſince Job 

- the had been a beauty and ber mother's favoutite, _ = 
learned a few things, he could not by tenderneſs, nor | Þ . 
even coercion prevail on her to unlearn, was left to the Fe 

- tuition ſhe beſt liked; and happy was. it for her the 64 
indefatigable Major had taught her to write, and made eit 
her miſtreſs of grammar, before ſhe commenced the WER 
more elegant ſciences of dreſs, cards, and dancing. © = 
Thus then had matters been arranged at Cafile 9 
SGowrand two years, when the packet before men- = 
* tioned arrived, and agreeably ſurpriſed the Major wit Se 
the proſpect of providing for his family in a ſuperior | hs 
manner to what he had, by his wife's extravagance, - It 
been obliged to make up his mind to. He ſet off to _ 
London, pre-deternuned, whatever, might be the © Jab 


reſult, 


- 
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reſult, he would not increaſe his expences, but bank 
all for his children ; and fo rigid was he in his plan 
of economy, that he took his carriage only to Edin- 
burgh, and went from thence in the ſtage to London, 
Ling g Mrs. Buhanun and her lovely Kattie cuſtle 
building for next winter, when they hoped to dah 
away ſome of the India riches at Edinburgh, and with 
no ſmall curiofity reſpecting the female fo firongly 
recommended by the: Colonel, with ſuch an __ 
able legacy. oh 
The firſt letter from London was very unfavourable 
to the elevated ideas of both mother and daughter; 
the next more ſo; and by the time the third and 
fourth arrived, the matter was given up as a foren 
hope. 
Mrs. Walſingham, on the contrary, ſtill cart 
her friend to perſevere in his enquines ; and in the 
unabated expectation that his fortune would be con- 
fiderably augmented, ſtrongly recommended it to ham, 
either to engage ſome accompliſhed woman to live in 
his family, and teach the more feminine graces to his 
daughters, who-were already good $AMINArIans, OT 
to ſend them to a ſchool in the South, | 
Every body, who has been in habits of foerety in 
Scotland, know how anxious parents in genteel life 
are to have their children broke of the native diale&R. 
It was ſpoken very broad about Caſtle Gowrand, and 


the Major's chief regret, in bringing up his children 
at home, was on this account, for he always objected 
d 3 +: 


to ſending them from under his own care; but he 
Was ſo unhappy in his domeſtic circle—Mrs. Bubanun = 
made it ſo invariably her cuſtom to oppoſe all his 
opinions, on the principle that they were ſuggeſted by 


the woman at the burnſeed—and it was ſo improba- 


ble a perſon of the character he approved would un- Fo 
dertake the care of female children, againſt their mo- 


_ther's approbation, that, abandoning all hopeof render- 


ing his girls accompliſhed ladies, he contented bimſelf , 


with endeavouring to make them good women. 


Mrs. Walüngham would naturally have expected 


| fore acknowledgements from Mrs. Buhanun for the 


care of her children, had ſhe not underftood from the 8 


5 children themſelves her diſpoſition. 


A mother, who was too fine a lady to be a mother 


in any ſenſe but one, filled up a ſpace in creation 
ee in her opinion, would have been much better oe- 


#2 cupied by a Hottentot ; and ſhe was too well with 


herſelf, and too fincerely ſatisfied with her 1 retirement, 
to with it diſturbed by ſuch a character. 

That a man fſo- amiable and ſo domeſtic as the 
Major, ſhould be miſerable with ſuch a helpmate ; 


that denied the counfel of her whom God and nature 5 


deſigned for the friend of his ſoul, he ſhould ſeek it 

_ from any ſource reaſon dictated, and honour approved; 
were ſo natural that, little ſuſpecting herſelf to be the 

| object either of diſlike or jealouſy, and deſpiſing that 
worldly wiſdom, which, not content with judging 

from appearances, 5 often deceitful, make appearances 


3 2141 


fitu 


ch: 


* 
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_ yrearthe Seni or tkeir own patina the divided 
her affection between the children, and ſhared her 
frank confidential friendſhip with their father... 
It was to this friend Major Buhanun wrote à clear 
and fſuccin&t account of the perſon, manners, and 


ſituation of our_heroine—to her - he revealed the half. 


formed with of bringing her to Caſtle Gowrand, as a 
charming model for his own daughters; in doing © 
which — ſhould alfo perform a duty to his deceaſed 
relation. But then to introduce ſweetneſs, beauty, 
and delicacy where ſhe might meet mortification and 
/ infult, how could he do that? 

Mrs. Walfingham, charmed with his PERS 
and ſenfible of the advantages that would reſult to the 
children from fuch a companion, warmly "approved 

of the as yet not digeſted plan, adviſed kim to revive 
Mrs. Buhanun's hope of India wealth, and, without 
mentioning the beauty or accompliſhments of the young 
lady, repreſent it as a thing of courſe, that he muit take 
Her under his protection, till he received more certain 
_ accounts of the Colonel's fortune, without ſaffering a 
ſyllable to tranſpire reſpecting her former circum- 
ſtances; by which reſerve Mrs. Buhanun might be 
induced tor treat her with that reſpect of which an 
3 with her obſcure original _—_— A 
her. 
8 opinion of fo bed! a friews, exactly cor- 
reſponding with his own, immediately determins 


| him, and he again viſited Mount-Pleaſant, 3 
5 4 gs with 


— 


* 
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ſaid he, ſuch might ſhe have been, had a Walſing- 
ham or a Harley been her mother.” | 

Mrs. Harley beard his propoſal with a mixture of 
[= and pleaſureG. . 


He would, he aſſured her, make the requeſt of the 
Colonel his law the moment aſſets come into his 


hands; he conſidered himſelf as a kind of guardian to 


the protegte of his nephew, but how could he aſſert a 
guardian's right, or diſcharge the duty, at the diſ- 
tance of five hundred miles? Her unprotected ſtate 


might, notwithſtanding all Mrs. Harley's care, ex- 


poſe her to improper addreſſes, if the fortune, he _ 


boped ſhe was ſure to inherit, was known, and to 


_ - Inſult if it was not. He conſidered, and would intro- 
Auce her as a relation of his family; he would treat 


her like a daughter, and reſpect her like a friend ; ſhe 


Hould, in every particular, ſhare his affection with _ 


three amiable girls, whoſe mother muſt be an idiot, 


which he affured ber Mrs. Bubanun was not, if ne 


| were not ſenfible of the advantage of ſuch a compa- 
nion to her children; all he would aſk from Miſs 
Babanun, was to take thoſe children under her pro- 
_ teftion, and and ſuffer them to be benefited by copying 


| charming an original ;—he requeſted Mrs, Harley 


„. to his > Fen — Teffy fo. | 
bright an example, and regretting that Kattie, who 
was near as old, would probably be inſenfible of the _ 
advantages of ſuch a companion . My poor Kattie, 
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to cakes his Ea: certain ſhe would advife the 
pupil with equal wiſdom and propriety. 

Mrs. Harley loved Roſa, and ſhe acquitted herſelf 
ſo well in the duties of her ftation, that her removal 
might be a diſadvantage to the ſchool ; but ſelf-inte- 
reſt had no ſhare in her decifions—ſhe, on the con- 
trary, arguing from her experience of life, painted to 
her young friend the advantage of being introduced 
into the world, as a part of fo reſpectable a family, 
who could not hereafter deſert her with credit to 
themſelves, however the Colonel's affairs might turn 
out; beſides the great importance of knowing de- 
cidedly whether the aſſets of her benefactor, in which 
it appeared the was ſo much intereſted, came to 
Europe or not. It was impoſſible for her to live any 
where without making friends, and ſtill more-impoſ- 
_ fable for fo beautiful a creature to be ſeen without an 
equal portion of admiration and envy : the former, 
the protection of ſuch a man as Major Bubanun 
would inſure and increaſe ; the latter no perſon was 
better qualified to repreſs. | | 

Uncertain, and even hopeleſs, | as our wa had 
been of a proviſion from the Colonel's fortune, the had 
brought herſelf into a habit of content ; her mind was 
untinctured by vanity, and the conſtant employment 
left no leiſure for ambition ; but though not covetous, 
- nor building on wealth as more than one of the con- 
_ comitants to happineſs, ſhe was not inſenſible to the 

bleſſing of affluent independence, nor, though per- 

Eo D 5 ; fectly 
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fectly fatisfied with the boundaries of Mrs. Harley's 
ſchool, averſe to that expanſion of ſociety, which, 
among well-taught and well-difpoſed minds, form the 
grand felicity of human iĩntercourſe. She felt the kind- 
nefs of thoſe motives that induced Mrs. Harley to 


recommend a meaſure which militated againſt her 


own intereſt; and, under the ſanction of fo reſpectable 
an adviſer, accepted the Major's offer, who then im- 
mediately returned to town to ag: matters bot 85 
their departure. | 
- Miſs Bawſky, with all [the warmth of 8 : 7 
- n oppoſed what the called the baniſhment of x, 
Roſa; but finding the wiſdom of fixteen by no means 
adequate to the experience of fifty-five, ſhe yielded to 
Mrs. Harley's arguments, on condition Roſa would 
e age he had-ye eee 
her. 1 
KRoſa, l ts ah ie alntdfet as 
herence to all the Major's commands, aſked, und re- a 


ceived his permiſſion to accept the invitation, with an 


- incloſed bill for twenty pounds, to equip her for the 
It was now above a year fince Sir Solomon Muſh- 
room had willingly advanced any money for Roſa's 
neceſſaries; it was fix months fince he had totally 
_ declined advancing any at all; but the Colonel's gifts 


. had been fo frequent and profuſe, that Mrs. Harley _ 


| had laid by ſeveral curious pieces of muſlin and long 
cloth, not indeed in expectation of fo ſad a- reverſe, 


of” 
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but as, - fe then ſaid, the Colonel would -not SS 
be in the Eaft, and when he had left it, he would 
| know the value of India rarities : from ſome of theſe 
| Roſa made an elegant addition to her fill handſome 
wardrobe; and ſhe left Mount-Pleaſant with the ble 
ings and beſt wiſhes of every part of the family. _ 
Roſa did not faint, or betray any of the unutter- 
_ ables ſome of our young readers may expect, but the 
left the good matron with indelible impreflion of grate= 
ful reſpect and affection; as long as a diſtant view of 
_ -Mount-Pleafant greeted her often turned backward 
eye, the tears of regret bedewed ev her face; but the ' 
alighted from Dr. Croak's coach in revived fpints, . 
and paſſed eee 
| e thing, and doing nothing. 
It was not till now the anderficcd thet-ris news 
had been heard of poor landlord Brown, and that his 
notable helpmate was on crutches at Bath ;—ſhe had a 
kind of habitual love for both; the lamented the fate 


of poor John, and had ſent half her twenty pounds is 
his wife, when the Major called to inform her he had 


| fixed the ſecond day from that for their journey north= 


%%%ͤͤ .. 
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CHAP. V. 


8 the 1 N Cm ; of Miſe Elin 
_ Bawfhy, with proof of her ſurprifing knowledge of : 


the world, and how the beggar goes to a range 
— and ſees 8 * 


> > the | Major chained; 4 proper ap- 


pendage to his character; but he nevertheleſs aſked 


it our heroine wiſhed to make any purchaſe beyond the 
depth of her purſe, in a manner that proved the plea- 


ſure he ſhould have in obliging her : at the ſame time 
he fignified his intention to leſſen the expence of the 
Journey, by travelling in the ſtages as far as they could 


by day-light, and, on this ſaving plan, informed her 


he had taken two places in the Stilton Diligence, 


which left London at four in the morning, on which 
account he wiſhed her to WP at the inn — 


| preceding their departure. 


- Elinor would ftill accompany her; and the Major | 
having, in compliment to Roſa, ordered a genteel little 
ſupper, was liſtening, with infinite delight, to the ef- 


fuſions of friendſhip and good humour from the roſy 


bps of youth and beauty, when every trait of pleaſure 
was reverſed on the waiter's whiſpering a meſſage 


from ſome perſon who infifted on ſeeing him. He 


. ladies to ſtep, or indeed 4 
2 - 5 _ puſhed. 
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puſhed : va into an 9 „ which hay 
had ſcarce entered before a female ruſhed into the one 
they had left, whoſe agonies, when ſhe ſaw the Major, 
reached the ears of the aſtoniſhed friends ; and the door 
being, in the confuſion, left on jar, Elinor, with her 
finger on her lip, tiptoed to it, and continued to ob- 
ſerve on what was pafling, till the Major, after ſome 
time glancing his eye that way, aroſe and cloſed it. 
What, however, Miſs Bawſky had ſeen, filled both 
her and Roſa with amazement. 

The lady had thrown herſelf into the Major's arms ; 
the folded her alabaſter hands, and caſting. her fine 
eyes to heaven, with an expreffion ſo ſad, and yet fo 
fervent, the whites were * viſible, ſobbed as if her 
heart was breaking. | 

The Major, in a very low Voice, appeared to Goth 
and conſole her. | 

Never! never! 3 burſting into a flood of 
tears that ſeemed to relieve her, <-Oh never!” 

The Major ftill appeared to ſooth; the liſtened as 
attentive as ſtreaming eyes and heart-rending fighs 
would permit; ſhe took a brilkant from her own 
finger, and forced it on his; ſhe preſſed his hand with 
warmth ; then again folding her own together, caſt 
her eyes upwards, apoſtrophizing in a low whiſper ; 
ber agony then returned; ſhe threw herſelf on her 
knees, beat her boſom, and artculated, Oh 2 

bleſſed . | 


* | 5 Tears 


1 choaked her utterance; the Major raiſed 1 5 
to the ſofa; ſhe wept on his boſom ; he was himſelf 


_ diffolved in tears; it was at this moment he aroſe and 


cloſed the door, and the curious, but confounded 5 
Ts Elinor whiſpered her diſcoveries to Roſa. 5 
Ss lady itaid near an hour, which was ae l in 
the ſame paſſionate extremes; ſometimes words and 
| disjointed ſyHables reached the next apartment, fol- 


lowed wy hyfterical ſobs; at others all was calm, the 


Mayor's voice ſounding in low conſoling murmurs, | 


and anſwered in the ſoft plaint of patient ſorrow : at 


length the bell rung, and Elinor, haſtening to the | 


window which looked front, ſaw a ſplendid equipage, 


Which, by the light of three blazing lamps, the per- 


' . ceived was coroneted. The Major led the lady down, 
-but did not appear in fight of her people, three of 


whom, tall fellows in laced liveries, with flambeaux, 


were waiting. The lady, who appeared to be in ill 
health, both by her languor and drefs, was helped into 
her carriage, which moſt faſhionably threatened the 
Hives of the pedeſtrians as it drove from the fireet, 
Which, illumined by the n bre, was left com- 


poaratively dark. 


The Major ſent to apologize for not returning to 
the young friends, who, ſeating themſelves on oppolils 


des of the table, gazed at each other, as waiting for 


an explanation of ſo unaccountable a ſcene. 


Elinor ſpoke firſt ; the inſiſted that the Major was 


a man of intrigue, and not fit to be entruſted with the 


— 
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cars of fark an anjet av her Mhalke ws Se 


and ſolemnly implored to leave the houſe and 
return with her to Walbrook. 


Roſa, though the could no better account for what 


Had paſſed than Elinor, was not quite ſo ſevere in her 
judgment; the lady, the ſaid, appeared a woman of 


faſron, and the Major was a married man. 
_ Elinor, in her way, undertook to prove ber own. 
_ concluſions juſt ; for as to the lady 's being a woman 
of faſhion, that was only an argument on her fide. 


Were not the newſpapers daily crammed with ancc= 
dotes of women of faſhion, which would overwhelm 


thoſe of inferior rank with confuſion, and banith them 


from ſociety ? Did not their noble huſbands, fathers, 


brothers, and all their illuſtrious kin read thoſe new 


papers without reſentment or ſhame ? Did not aunts, 
mothers, and even grandmothers of faſhion expoſe 
themſelves in the face of the young females of their 
family, by running mad after young fellows, and in- 


deed any fellows? Did they not conftantly affociate 


with women of their own rank, to whoſe nobility were 
tacked the record of lewdneſs and. adultery? Did 
theſe, or any other atrocities, excite any ſenſation of 


diſguſt or indignation in their right honourable and 
faſhionable boſoms ? except, indeed, ſome unfortunate 


female, in humbler life, caught by the falſe glare of 
tinfelled grandeur, deceived by the ſpecious outlide of 


modern honour, and betrayed by the weaknels of a 
too credulous heart, ſhould follow their high-manded 


example, 
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example, and, „ falling from the envied eminence whey : 
conſcious rectitude upheld her, fink into the vortex of 
faſhionable depravity : in that caſe it was but natural 


they ſhould join againſt ker as a common enemy, an 


invader of their rights, and never loſe an Cog * 


of being petrified at her preſumption and aſſurance. 


8 My dear Elinor, interrupted the aftoniſhed : 
Roſa, how long have you been a ſatiriſt? and where a 
can you have got ſuch an idea of the manners of peop'e 


of f. 1 ion? | | 
6c Von t Itell you from the a. ES 
And are they infallible ??? 


Oh no! I dare ſay not ; for but Po Es 1 nal 
2 paragraph i in one paper, which poſitively affured us 


that they were in poſſeſſion of all poſſible ſources of 


intelligence, and that they were in conſequence ena- 
bled to ſtate, that Lord Mundungus and his chere 
- ame are poſitively, at this time, at the German Spa, 


in a party guarre with the Right Honourable Lady 
Mundungus, his Lordſhip's wife, and her chere ame, 


the Honourable Captain Bronze, drinking the waters 


in the greateſt harmony. Another, in as pompous 
and poſitive a ſtyle, aſſured us Lord Mundungus and 
his chere amie, having quarrelled over their wine, his 
Lordſhip had retired, in extreme affliction, to the ſeat 


of his noble anceſtors, on the inftant of her Ladyſhip 


and Captain Bronze's arrival in town, to receive con- 


ſolation from his cook-maid, and that the-chere amie 


had returned to her old n 
Giles's. 
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Giles's. A chird paper, 3 never was, nor can be 
miſtaken, ſneered at the authenticity of the two co- 
temporaries, and gravely afferted that Lord Mun- 
dungus, who had ignorantly been diſpoſed of at the 
Spa, and ſent to the ſeat of his noble anceftors, to re- 
ceive conſolation from his cook-maid, had actually 
departed this life, after being ſeized with a vertigo in 
his head; that his chere amie, being ſuſpected of hav- 
ing had ſome concern in bringing on the faid vertigo, 
had been turned out of doors, and incontinently hanged 
herſelf in a pair of his Lordſhip's ſcarlet elaſtic garters; 
that the afflifted widowed peereſs retires to a ready 
furniſhed villa on the banks of the Thames while her 
Ladyſhip's weeds are making, and till her marriage 
. ſettlements * the Honourable Captain Rose 
are drawn. 
Dear Elinor, I cannot anderSandl; vou. 

I ſhould wonder if you did; for a fourth paper 
announced, that His Moſt Gracious Majeſty, having 
been pleaſed to create Lord Mundungus, of the king- 
dom of Ireland, a Peer of Great-Britain, by the fiyle 
and title of Baron Raffle, of Blank, in the county of 
Blank; he, with his lady, had been preſented at 
Court, and kiſſed hands on the occafion, on the very 
day his Lordſhip had been ſtated to be at the German 
Spa; ſent to the ſeat of his noble anceſtors, to receive 
conſolation from his cook-maid ; and, finally, killed 
by a vertigo in his head ;—that the Honourable Cap- 
tain Bronze, the innocent boſom-friend of my lady, and 
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Miſs Matilda Diana Charlotte rapes, the chere a amie 


of my Lord — 


For Heaven's fake no > more of Lord Nane | 


and his chere amie; 0 hew can you read ſuch ſtuff? 
ih Becauſe aunt Bawſky will have the breakfaſt table 


one eſcapes her. 


ae eee 0 8 have been re. | 


| peating, ſhould no- = * 


She muſt read hem or none; for the virtues Uk 
_ the great, ij they have any, are ſeldom mentioned; all 
we read of them is diſſipation, folly, and extravagance; 


intrigues of Lords, and retaliation of Ladies; prompt 


payment of debts of honour, by which ſharpers roll - 


in their gilded carriages—and a total forgetfulneſs of 
honourable Gebts, by which the ruined tradefman is 


reduced to beggary; eftates ſent to the hammer, and 
_ cramontds to a banker : and all we of the little world 


ſiee, to diftinguiſh quality, are the pale faces, large 
_ whiſkers, and cropped heads of the men; and the 


painted faces, high feathers, naked elbows, and bare ; 
boſoms of the women; and I affure you it is the opi- 


| nion of all thecity folks we viſit, that there are many 
women of high rank, who ſet faſhions which diſgrace 
human nature; fo that———* 


"Roſa could only doubt and wonder, While Elinor 
recurred to the circumſtance which had occafioned i 


voluble A difplay a ' newſpaper learning. 


overed with newſpapers; and being, as ſhe ſays, a per- 
Yon of ſome faſhion herſelf, chuſes to read all faſnion- 
able anecdotes, and I believe, in = confcience, not | 


4 As 
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- = Ar es the gar tubs thei * was no- 
thing at all in hat, as he too was a man of faſhion, 
and conſequently looked no where for BP but 
in the wives of his friends. 

«© Elinor !** exclaimed Roſa. | 

Elinor anſwered the half reproof, by adducing the 
newſpaper authority; and added there was but one 
_ thing which puzzled her, and thatwas, ſhe had never 
yet heard, among all the intrigues and crim. con. evi- 
. dence her aunt Bawſky read out while they break 
faſted, of beautiful womer of /a/hion who made a fuſs 
about ſuch an old lover as the Major—a white-headed 
gallant was, to * ſure, a novelty even to the new. | 
Papers. 

Roſa was more ſhocked than amuſed by Elinor's | 
late acquired faſhionable knowledge; the was . 
tremely loth to ſuſpect the moral rectitude of the Ma- 
jor” s character, yet certainly there was a myftery in 
the recent tranſaction which puzzled her. © 

Elinor perſiſted in her ill opinion both of the Major 
and his viſiter. What right, the aſked over and over, 
could a modeſt woman of faſhion, or no faikon, 
poſſibly have to throw herielf on the baſom of any 
man but her own huſband? or make ſuch a fu 
about parting with an old man who was going home 

to his wife and family? 

Roſa could not anſwer theſe interrogatories, adi 

could the accede to the inferences Elinor drew from 
them; the ftill doubted ;—and four o'clock, the hour 


„ 


—_— - THE * BEGGAR GIRL. 


.of departure, found our -faie friends Sting at t table with 
the untouched ſupper before them, diſeuſſing the 
important and undetermined point of << Whether | 


Major Buhanun was a very good, or very bad 


man. i 


The Major's entrance ſtopped Miſs Bawſky in the 


z midſt of one of her ſtrongeſt arguments againſt Roſa's 
putting herſeif into his power. His looks proved he 


had not taken more reſt than themſelves, and he ap- 
peared fall too much agitated to attend to the ſitua- 


tion in which he found them. Doctor Croak's car- 


riage was announced; al! was hurry, confuſion, and 
regret; Elinor ſobbed her adieus in the arms. of her 


friend, and the Major led Roſa to the carriage, hav- 


ing, with difficulty, ſeparated her from the kan 


graſp of parting affection. 


The Major was not diſpoſed for converſation; and 


the viſion of the preceding night, as well as affection- 


| ate recollections of the friends from whom ſhe had 


parted, were ſubjects of meditation that ſufficiently 


engroſſed Rofa; but as the day advanced, her untra- 
yelled heart, filled with conſcious rectitude, greẽ- 


- Lighter ; ſhe caſt her admiring eyes around, every pro- 
ſpect pleaſed, every paſſer- by amuſed her; ſhe had a 
Dacier's Homer in her pocket, and was by turns 
reader and ſpectato 

in the view, a cluſter of trees, or a clear meandering 


2 river: would remind her of the environs of Mount 


TR 


: now and then an opening 


* 
h 
e 
4 

"2 


what has fince ripened into the molt abundant harveſt 


THE BEGGAR GIRL... 69 


: Pleaſant, and 4 bring every dear connexion thend afreſh 


to her memory; Elinor's voice was ſtill 
Vibrating on her ear, till melting there, and with voluptuous 
{weetneſs thrilling through her heart.” | | 
A filent tear ſtole involuntarily down her chacds, 
but Homer and his heroes chaſed it ; fo that, when 
the Major recovered his ſpirits, ſhe read and talked 
herſelf ſo well into his favour, as to diſpel from his 


mind, as well as her own, all painful retroſpection; 


and they proceeded on their journey in ſtages, hardly 
{ſenſible of the diſtance, as far as Ferry-Bridge, from 


whence they poſted to Edinburgh, where the * 8 


% 


carriage was waiting to meet them. 

But anxious as the Major was to return to his home 
and family, be could not refift the temptation, inſpured 
by true Caledonian pride, of ſhewing the fair ſtranger 
all the curioſities of the northern metropolis, which, 
in native and acquired beauty, and in ancient, as 
well as modern elegance, is juſtly eſteemed one of the 
chief ornaments of Great Britain. | | 

The Caſtle's protecting turrets proudly over-look= 


ing a vaſt expanſe of land and ſea; the College, ſup- 


ported by a row of native pillars, equal in e and 
beauty to the fineſt marble; the Regiſter-Office, at once | 


_ ſimple, neat, and elegant; the Library, from whence 


the philoſophy of Hume, the wiſdom of Blair, the fine- 
turned language of Robinſon, the eloquence of Erſkane, 
whence indeed the firſt geniuſes of the age gleaned 


| mental excellence; the Courts of Lab; hae the deal 
Preſident, decked in a robe of never- fading integrity,” mer 


plüwKkads, like a miniſtering angel, the cauſe of the oppreſ= the 
_ fed ſtranger here the fineſt ſenſe, the ſoundeſt argu- read 
ment, and the moſt beautiful phraſes, are often ſpoke had 
in a diale& fo broad and uncouth, that it is with ex- EVET 
treme difficulty one can comprehend the ſubject on 2 
2) 


| which the harangue is delivered; the fine old Palace, 
the chamber, the cloſet, the needle-work of the beau- 8 | 4 


_  taful unfortunate Mary ; the blood- of the in-formed, had 
and as ill-fated Rizzio, when torn from the robe of and 
Bis unhappy miſtreſs, which he vainly graſped for latte 
protection, and dragged to the top of the diſmal pri- locit 
vate ſtairs by the barbarous James and bis adherents— the 
tmoſe very adherents by whom that weak Prince was E 
afterwards murdered himſelf; the fine picture of the 
firſt Charles and bis Queen, in Lord Bredalbane * min 
apartment; the more ancient, but not leſs beautiful hers 
ones which adorn many other parts of the palace, be- the 1 
ſides the line of kings in dread array, which frown on © TM 
the unſwept floor of the long gallery, and are, in their way 
duſty diſhabille, a reflection on the country, were al! ou 

| oftentatiouſly ſhewn to Roſa, and ſeverally explained Art! 
by the 3 Major with a mixture of au ſary 
regret. = BL 
Roſa's life, from the period whey, according to her oy 

own reckoning, ſhe began to live, had paſſed at Mount- * 


Pleaſant like a pleaſant dream: but ber mind, though 
calm and unruffled, TT * 
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deal; the hiſtory of her own country was the amuſe- 
ment of one whole winter; and while a Robinſon was 
the Scotch hiſtorian, Mrs. Harley was a conſtant 
reader. What ſhe approved, her pupils admired ; Roſa - 
had before wept the fate of the ill-fated Mary, and 
every ſcene of her eventiul hiſtory recurred to her me- 
mory as ſhe traverſed the palace, and littened to the 
Major's elucidations. . - 
I! be few days ſhe had paſſed at Doctor Croak's the 
had been hurried to ſee every thing by Mrs. Bawſky 
and Elinor, the former without feeling or taſte, the 
latter without judgment or 8 = ſuch ve- 
locity, that ſhe retained little, and leſs of 
the curioſities of London. | 
Here, in the ſeat of ſcience, with a ſenfible compa- 
nion, proud to embelliſh, and fond of explaining, her 
mind was. entertained without being fatigued ; and 
her evident gratification ſtriking the Major as proof of 
the ſuperiority of his dear country, was received as ſo 
acceptable a compliment to himſelf, that, fpite of the 
ſixty-five years he had numbered, the gallant veteran 
would range with her over the Caltomy and climb to 
Arthur's ſeat, delighted to obſerve. the pleaſure and 
ſurpriſe which ſparkled in the eyes of his young com- 
panion, as ſhe looked round on the wide and romantic 
mixture of blue mountains and fertihzed fields; bar-  * 
ren rocks and a well-peopled city ; ancient buildings 
tottering into, ruin; and new houſes, fireets, and 
{quares, where ſymmetry, beauty, and convenience, 


A i — 


JJ 


were equally conſpicuous ; groves, gardens, rivers, 
and ſeats, forming a coup d æil, at once magnificent, | 


an. and enchanting. | A 5 
Is this real, Pp faid Roſa ; n magie 
picture? | 


No,“ replied the 3 his Ka ferelling with 


a mixture of pride and ſenſibility, it is all real; you 


are in Scotland; that is Edinburgh New Town; this, 
in a manner under our feet, the old city ; that exten- 
© tive neglected building the palace of our kings; yon 


proud caſtle, by turns, their priſon and defence; 


acroſs that arm of the ſea the lands of Fife; yonder 
the ferry we croſs towards my caſtle; and now me- 
_ © thinks I feel alonging to bethere.”” \ _ ; 
Ne handed Roſa down the winding path; hes re- 
turned to Walker's Hotel, where two gentlemen, his 
particular friends, waited to ſee him ; and Roſa, hav- | 


ing promiſed to write to Elinor a faithful account of 


her adventures, retired to make that amiable creature, 
_ eaſy, in reſpect to the Major's treatment, and to de- — 


ſcribe to her the wonders ſhe had ſeen. 


The gentlemen, one a writer to the fignet, the es 5 


a medical man, ſupped with them; and next morn- 


ing they ſet off, and reached Caſtle Gowrand early in 


: the evening. 


CHAP. 
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© CHAP. VI. | 
The Secrets of the Caſtle. 


Moxrus, and even years, had now clapd fince 
the laird of Caſtle Gowrand expreſſed any ſolieitude 
about what might pleaſe his lady in the domeſtic ar- 
rangements of the Caſtle ; but anxious the fair ſtranger 
ſhould be well received, he had written a long ener- 
cetic letter, deſcriptive of the duties the laws of hetpi- 
tality exacted from the female head of à family, to a 
voung orphan of her own ſex; and he added; with 
no leſs fervour, the advantages which might be hoped 
to reſult to her own children from a companion, ia 
whole praiſe he, for the firſt time, was eloquent 3 one 
who added to every grace of virtue all its moſt bil- 
liant embelliſhments; and by way of finale, though 
laſt, what he knew would not be leatt in effect, the 
gold and ſilver muſlins, with a cargo of fatkionable. 
millinery, all of which he tent home before his owa 
arri val. | > 
Mrs. Bubanun, beſides the jealouſy, for which, ac- 
cording to her idea, the had fuch juſt grounds, had a 
littleneſs of mind about her that rendered it extremely 
difficult to allow any other perſon an equal, much lets 
ſuperior degree of perfection than graced her own cas 
racter. This paragon, with her mighty accom- 
orten. 2 . plich nents ! 
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| pliſhments ! what were they which ſhe did not poſ- - 
ſeſs herſelf, and which her children * not more be, 


profitably imitate from her?? 
During the Maj ajor s abſence, Mrs. Buhanun had 
been ſlightly attacked by a fever and ulcerated ſore 


- throat, which had been both epidemic and dangerous 


in the neighbourhood ; and this ugly fever, ſo al- 


apropos, had not only prevented her ſeeing her friends 
abroad, but AY frightened them from viſiting | 


Her at home. 
Mrs. Buhanun could not groan under a more ſevere 
calamity than being obliged to affociate with that 


greateſt of all ſtrangers, ker/elf; and fo, according to 


the common axiom of want of company welcome 


trumpery,”” ſhe actually ſent for all her . to fit 


n her. 
The cold and haughty Pe TIES at which ſhe had 


hitherto kept the two youngelt, being now a little 


ſoftened by the languor of her own ſpirits, and the. 


* 


diſcovery, that, notwithſtanding the redneſs of Jeſſys 


eyes, and a few pits in Emma's face, they would be 


pretty, gave a tenderneſs to her voice, and good hu- _ 


mour to her manner, which perfectly intoxicated the 


children, and drew from them a thouſand anecdotes of 
their papa and Mrs. Walſingham, which would have 


portrayed them in the moſt amiable light to a mind 
not jaundiced by jealouſy, or narrowed by envy ; but 
which, ſeen through the reverſe of the perſpective, 


| inflamed ber paſſions aud bur 


ſicknt fs, 
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Gekneſs, inftead of e ſhe vented- her ſcorn and 
anger in the more feminine and intereſting ſhape of 
tears. 

The children were affected; el a kind mamma 

could not be to blame; Miſs Kattie was her mother's 
echo; the conſequence was, that inſtead of daily viſits 
to the burnfide, they entirely ceaſed going there at all, 
and thought of Mrs. p54 only as the foe of 
their mamma. 
The Major was agreeably ſurpriſed to find his houſe 
without viſiters, and more fo to behold his wife do- 
meſtically ſeated with her three children; his coun- 
tenance lighted up, and he embraced them all with a 
tranſport that brought tears into his own eyes. 

The eyes of Mrs. Buhanun were differently em- 
ployed; they were fixed with equal diſguſt and aſto—- 
niſhment on a face more beautiful than her own, 
more blooming than Kattie's, and ſparkling with 
more intelligence than ſhe had yet teen, or could com- 
prehend. | | 
The Major, hurt to ſee Roſa's graceful curtſey 

returned by a rude and ſcrutinizing ftare, led her to 
Mrs. Buhanun. I preſent to you, Madam, faid 
he, gravely, a young lady who will honour your” 
protection | 

The lady lightly curtſied; and turning her cheek 
to the ruby lip of our heroine, re-ſeated herſelf, 

What! ſaid the fond father, looking round with 
_ ſurpriſe, for even the beauty had been uſed to hang 
E 2 about 


* 


76 THE BEGGAR GIRL. 


—_— —uͤ— — N . 0 CC eee eee ae —̃ arr anadas fees: ons 


about him after every little abſence, <5 ke is the 


meaning of all this? have you ROI to ſay to Your 


father? no welcome for his friend? 


The children looked at mamma ; 1 „ 
expreſſed no kindneſs for her huſband, no civ ity to 
the ſtranger; they however approached ; the two . 


Younger, warmed, by his paternal embrace, to recol- 
lection of paſt tenderneſs, hung round his neck, and 


then followed his glance to our heroine. 
Roſa, accuſtomed to be the ob;ect of kind * par- 


tial notice, was yet ſtanding, her ſwelling heart recur- 


ring to other ſcenes; but the native prettineſs of the 
two young girls, and a formal ſalute from the beauty 
a little re- aſſured her, and the tears, which wounded 
pride reprefſed at the behaviour of the lady of the 
houſe, now burſt from her eyes; her hat had dropped 
off, and her hair, which had been faſtened under it 
with a comb, fell on her ſhoulders ; the contour of 
her countenance was as intereſting as beautiful; and 
even the ſtately brow of Mrs. Buhanun relaxed of its 
aſperitv. Emma reached a chair, and {queezed her- 
ſelf on one corner of it, prefling Roſa's cold and paſ- 
five hand between her's ; Jefly jumped on her father's 
knee, and Miſs Nattie took a ſcat near her mother. 


Supper was ferred, and more harmony appeared to 
prevail than had been long witneſſed by the dome 
of Caſtle Gowrand. a 
The Major was above concealments; he very w 

knew Mrs. Buhanun's averſion to Mrs. Walſingham, 
but 


dua 


he a 
for 
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but his opinion, both of her heart and head, had gra- 


dually decreaſed, and was now at ſo low a point, that 
he accounted for her prejudice in a way too degrading 
for it to have any fort of effect on his conduct; he 


alked Emma how the amiable Mrs. Walfingham did 
with as much eaſe and freedom as if the was one of 


the chief intimates of Caſtle Gowrand. 


Emma glanced at her mamma's rifing colour; the 


heſitated, and her eye then falling under the ſevere and 


penetrating look of her-father, the alſo bluſhed. 

The Major repeated his queſtion, and Jeffy an- 
fwered, & Indeed ſhe did nae loo Maiſtreſe Walfingham 
noo, and had nae been at the wee hoole a lang lang 
fyne. | 

It was now the Major' s turn to mi ut bap- 
pening to obſerve aſtoniſhment rifing in the intelligent 
countenance of the young ſtranger, he corrected him 
felf. and changed the ſubject. 

The ſupper party ſeparated with 1 civi- 
lity on the part of Mrs. Buhanun and her copy Miss 
Nagtie, with the kindeſt attention on that of the Ma- 
jor, and from Emma and Jeſſy, who had been too 
long in the habit of loving and obeying their father to 
be changed at once, with all the little afftiduinies which. 
good-natured girls are fond of offering amiable-beings. 
of their own fex a little older than themfetves. 

All Rofa's inherent candour, and natural turn to put 
the moit favourable conſtruction on the actions of 
—_— could not reconcile her to the behaviour of Mrs. 

3 SS: Buhanun ; 
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Mi. She could perceive no affimilation of mind 


or manner between that lady and her huſband; nor 
could her revolting heart receive one friendly impreſ- 
fion towards her on the minuteft retroſpect of the 


whole evening; but diſcouraging as, under ſuch ob- 


ſervation, was her entrance into a family and ſituation 
fo entirely new, the innocence of her own mind, and 


fatigue of the journey, ſoon gave a ceſſation to her 


cares; and ſhe aroſe the next morning with renovated 


fpirit and beauty, cheerfully reſolving whatever might 
be the conduct of others towards her, to maintain her 
own rectitude, and rely on that Providence which had 


already io miraculouſly protected her. 


The little girls had impatiently watched the open 


ing of her ſhutters, and ſkipped into the room with 
ſalutations of the morning, if not quite ſo poliſhed as 


thoſe ſhe had been uſed to, at leaſt as ingenuous ; and 
ſhe had the pleaſure of hearing the packages, contain- 


ing her grand piano-forte, her harp, books, and clothes, 


which were ſent by ſea, were juſt brought to Caſtle 


- Gowrand from Dundee, in Donald Ferguſon's cart. | 
The children, with the curioſity natural to their 
years and vivacity, were impatient to ſee what the 


packages contained; and her breakfaſt being ſerved - 
in her chamber, ſhe amuſed herſelf in arranging her 


things, and, at their unceafing importunity, playing 


<< Moggey Lawther, Roſlin Caſtle, Farewell 
to Lochaber, Pinkey Houſe, with a number of 


l Aha which ſo charmed the girls, that be- 
n | 1 fore 


4 
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ſervance of every lineament in Ro'a's ingenuous coun 
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| 50 dinner e be afured their Ag That 


Miſs Roſa was mair than winſome or bony, for the 
was vary gude, an kened hoo to do aw forte of things. 
The Major, notwithſtanding the diſobedience of his 
children in regard to Mrs. Walſingham, which it was 
eaſy to ſee was countenanced by his wife, was yet fo 
charmed with the recollection of the family piece, 
which had ſo agreeably furpriſed him on his return 
home, that he fondly flattered himſelf, from fo de- 


lightful a ſpecimen of what could be, and finding Mrs. 


Buhanun without viſiters, the had begun at laſt to 


think; he therefore entered her drefliag-room with un- 


uſual tenderneſs in his look, and began a i4r-a-iite 


converſation, which, as curtain lectures were not now 


in the way of this good couple, Mrs. Buhanun pre- 
determined ſhould ſettle every minutia of her future 
conduct towards our heroine. 

The pillow cogitations of this lady had not been 60 
well inclined to a renewal of old affections as thoſe of 
her ſpouſe ; and judging of his feelings from the whit 
perings of a little inward monitor, which reminded 
her of her own, had ſettled it in her own imagination 
that his warm embrace, and the attention he had ſhewn 
her through the laſt evening, was art, put on to carry 
ſome favourite point. She had indeed, aſter cloſe ob- 


tenance, abandoned a half-formed ſuſpicion, that the 
Major had a criminal attachment to her, and therefore 


2 bond of amity was intended to be 
£4 cemented 


2 Is 72? THE BEGGAR GIRLs 


: — — 3 2 5 = | BY” - . NE. 
cemented between the beautiful heireſs of ſo principat _ 
a part of Colonel Buhanun's fortune, and the goddeſs” 
of the burnſide; if ſuch a conjunction of intereſt were 


deſigned, the had, ſhe knew, no power to prevent it ; 
but ſhe had pafſed 4s night in fortifying her own 
mind, and there were points ſhe alſo moſt — 
= reſolyed to carry. 

| When the Maj jor entered at one door, her abigail 
retires at the other; he attempted to take her with- 


drawa hand, and aſked, in an accent of kindneſs, how: 


the had refed ? and how ſhe liked her young gueſt ? 


She anſwered, in a ſtyle of ſcornful irony, that after 
depriving his wife of the common enjoyments ſhe had 


a right to expet—to which his rank, and her on 


merits, entitled her; after preferring the ſociety of ſuch 
an adventureſs as the creature at Donald Ferguſon's to 
the mother of his children; after eſtranging the affec- 
tions of thoſe children from their natural bent, there 
was very little wanting to eftabliſh the notoriety of his 


character :—that little he had at length atchieved ; he 


had introduced a perſon under his roof for the ſole 


and malignant purpoſe of eclipſing his own lovely 
daughter, whom the plainly perceived was become 


obnoxious to Aim, becauſe ſhe was dear to her. 
The poor Major was ſo confounded, that it was 


really a much fairer concluſion than his lady was in 


the habit of forming, to ſuppoſe him guilt-ſtruck. 
She proceeded, with raifed voice and colour, to 


aſſure him me could penetrate all his ſchemes; the 


— «= gy 
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8 girl, educated in the centre ac; and no doubt welt. 
inſtructed, was to break her heart, by placing her be- 
loved and admired Kattie in the back-ground ; but 
| however eaſy he might feel himſelf in regard to the 
reſentment of an injured wife, ſhe would now take the 
Hberty to aſſure him ſhe would neither be the pro- 
tectreſs nor entertainer of has Miſes Buhanun, if he ex- 
pected ſhe ſhould introduce her to her Ms at 
home, or take her en famille abroad. | | 
As ſoon as the Major recollected himſelf, he was on 


the point of interrupting her; but her extreme volubi- 
| ity was not to be ſtopped. | 
I fee, Sir, continued ſne, what you are in- 
clined to ſay; you are maſter of your own houſe, and 

I ſhall loſe no time in diſputing fo allowed a point; 
but no force ſhall detain me under your roof, to coun» 
' tenance people I diſlike. | 

After this high-minded declaration ſhe left the room, 
and, with Miſs Kattie, got into her carriage, which 
ſhe had previouſly ordered to be ready to carry her to 
her friend, Mrs. Gibſon. | 
Ihe Major, aſtoniſhed, grieved, and confounded, . 
retired to his cloſet, where all the aids a man of true 
principle finds in his own unſullied heart to fortify it 
againſt the vexatious occurrences of human events, 
were inſufficient to calm his ruffled mind: - he could 
decide on no proper mode of conduct, either toward 
Mrs. Buhanun or Roſa ; nor could he take his morn» 
ang walk to the burnſeed; he found himfcif really 
2 5 * 
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| rndifpoſed, and made that his apology for not Gning 
with his family. 


ann of his 


abſence; but whatever were her ſentiments on the 


. rude behaviour of Mrs. Buhanun, who had left the 


houſe without ſeeming to know there was a ftranger 


in it, ſhe was filent on that ſubject, and ſat down to 
dinner with Emma and Jeſſy, attended by a girl, who, 

in the abſence of the footman, generally waited. 
The children were lively, affectionate, and agree- 
able. The Major had made them better ſcholars than 


is perhaps neceſſary, uſeful, or even deſirable for fe- 
males; and Mrs. Walſingham had taken unwearied 


pains to ſoften their Scotch dialect, by attending to 


all the errors of their native pronunciation ; but there 
was ſtill a romping, uncouth rudeneſs about them 


that, added to their Scotchiſms, firſt amuſed, and then 


ſhocked our heroine. 


Roſa now perfectly 3 che kindneſs of 


thoſe motives that infifted on concealing her origin. 
Mrs. Bubanun, it was eaſy to ſee, was not of a diſpo- 
ſition to blunt the edge of calamity, or reſpect virtue 
in the garb of poverty, and the beſt return in her 


power to offer for the paternal regard the Major 
evinced for her, was to attach herſelf to the i _— | 


ment of thoſe moft dear to him. 


Perhaps, on a full confideration of every circum- 


tance, a ſecret wiſh would ariſe that the had not left 
the abode of ſerenity at Mount Pleaſant ; but, except- 
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— the fate of kink Fes which md 
dened her moſt lively moments, her's was a mind 
more prone to look forward with hope, than back with 
regret, more eſpecially as ſelf- accuſation never accom 
panied retroſpection; ſhe therefore calmly reſolved to 
ſet with avidity about the reformation ſo 3 
ing in her young companions. 

Jeſſy talked of a Maiſtreſe Welfingham, and hoo 
faſhed paupau was, they haa nae been at the burnſeed 
| fac lang ſyne. 

% And who is Mrs. Waläagbam * aſked Roſa. 

Ah troth ſhe's as leek ye as twa cornes of berley,”* 
ſaid the roſy-cheeked damſel who waited at table. 

«« Why wull ye be ſac daft, Jenny ? ?** ſaid Emma, 
laughing; hoo caun Maiſtreſe Walſingham be 
leeken Miſs Roſa, when ye ken _ gotten a wan 

face an es eilder thaun my mamau.” 

« Well, Meſs, ai ken aw that; but dinna the EPR 
leek Meſs, an lauf leek Meſs, an greet leek Meſs, an if 
ſhe's nae ſae bonny, ſhe's unco houndſome. | 
Roſa, with ſome difficulty, made out that Mrs, 
Walſingham was a favourite with Jenny, as well as 
her maſter ; the girl indeed, who could not forget cer- 

' tain kindneſſes, when ſhe, as well as her young ladies, 
lay ill in the fmall-pox, never opened her lips about 
Maiſtreſe Waltingham without a bleffing or praiſes - 
and the likening her to Roſa was no ſmall Sign of goods 

will tothe latter. 
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2 There” s your paupau, M 
« ganging doon the glen; 1 ken'd he wud nae reſte 


tull he hed ſpeer d the gude at at Donald Fergu= 


fon. 3 
1 1 thought the Major was ill, ſaid "FM 


Ah pure gude mon! exclaimed the loquacious 


— | 
Roſa was thoughtful. | 
i, The Major returned to ſupper, calm and cheerful; 


his eyes ſparkled, and he preſſed Roſa's hand in a 


manner that expreſſed both tenderneſs and gratitude, 


when his daughters told him of the wonders ſhe had 


diſplayed, of the books ſhe had given them, of the 


leſſons they had already begun, and hoo weel ſhe 
tuned Moggy Lawther, and Pinky — and Lewe 


Gordon, and Roſlin Caſtle. 


Well,“ ſaid the Major, all this is very fine; 


and 1 hope you will love one who 1s ſo amiable and 
fo worthy of imitation, and not neglect her in 1 abs 
ſence as you have done the beſt of women. 


The girls hung down their heads. 


« Ah my children ! I muſt leave vou for ever, God oa 
only knows how foon ; but let me die in the confols 


ing hope, you. will love the good, emulate their vir- 
tues, and follow their example. . 


A tear dropped on the cheek of cath bluſhing gin 5 


as Ke affectionately embraced them, 


| : Ws 


ſaid Jenny, 
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«© Miſs n he added,. I will diſcharge 
ſome of i my obligations to vo 2 by intro» 


ducing you to Mrs. Walfingham.”* | 

After a forenoon paſſed in the commencement of 
ſtudies, of which the, Major was a delighted ſpecta - 
tor, they walked -acrofs ſome fine fields to the _ 
that led to the burnſide. 

Roſa's heart bounded; a feeling like — 2 
u and native ſcene pervaded her gentle boſom, 
while the Major pointed to this riſe, that dell, thoſe 

old, or theſe young plantations, which recalled cure 
. cumſtances or events in which his nephew, and hee 
benefactor, was a principal figure. 

Juſt,“ ſaid he, like your's, his face tad foot 
were lightneſs and ſymmetry itſelf; his hair not indeed 
ſo long, or in ſuch redundance, but exactly your 
colour; and juſt there] ſee him at this moment. 
Roſa ſtarted; ſhe looked round; an SI 
tear ſtole down her cheek, | 
Fes, it was there, continued the Major; 46 1 
lat——ſome time or other I will tell you his ftory— 
tis a diſmal one. 

There, paupau, cried Tefle, as, turning a ſhort 
angle of the narrow winding path, they came to a 
precipice overhanging a river, which in its gentle 
courſe moiſtened, and gave a beautiful verdure to the 
woods that grew in profuſion, and hung, as it were, 
from ſtupendous rocks on each nde, there's the 

wee hooſc! _ a Ln, 
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_ Rofa, dire&ted by the child's exclamation, die 
down the rock, faw a cluſter of ſmall huts, which 


had nothing in them uncommon beſides the neatneſs 


of the thatch, and extraordinary fituation, as they 
appeared to be built on ſhelyes of the rock, and 
EI coun hretgh re wake wo 


ſteps. 


adorned, the ſcene that at once opened to view was 
enchanting beyond any thing Roſa had ever ſeen: 
Walks were cut in all directions from the huts, * 


upward through the glen, and down to the edge of the 


burn; earth had been carried, with great labour, and 
laid on the part of the rock neareft the habitation, in 
order to bring fine flowers, green-houſe plants, — — 


and evergreens, quite round it. 
The ſombre ſilence which reigned b by 


aught but the ſoft lavings of the flowly gliding ſtream, 


and the winged choriſters that might here be rather 


faid to chirp, than to fing, as the thick foliage of the 
hanging woods ſecluded them from the ſun's cheering 
ray, inſpired a kind of folemn reſpect for the in- 


habitants of a ſpot ſo ſequeſtered, ſo humble, I | 


ſo taſtefully deigned. - 

As they deſcended by tieps, —_ than a 3 
new beauties broke on her admiring eyes; on the op- 
poſite fide, the river and hanging woods anſwered thoſe 
through which they were paſſing; here and there a 
ſmall opening, made by cutting from the large trees 


But though the buildings were 60 fimpld and un- 
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ſome of their luxuriant honours, let in a ſober light on 


the impending rocks. 
The ſprings near the walks were carefally turned in 


wooden trunks, ſo as to fall from ſpout to ſpout with- 


out damping the gravel, yet be eaſily turned to nur- 


ture the plants and flowers; wild ſtrawberries fringed 
the path, which terminated in a ſort of maze before 
a white porch, containing the only viſible door to the 
habitation. | 

To the right, the view up the river was at a ſmall _ 
diſtance bounded by a point of projecting rock, on 
which ftood the ruins of an ancient caſtle, renowned 
for being once the aſylum of Wallace, the great 
Scotch hero; to* the left, a quarter of a mile down 
the river, by the broken arch of an ancient bridge ; 
but no trace of neighbourhood or inhabitants, fave 
thoſe which the curling ſmoke, aſcending from the 
low chimney, Fs to Ken under the humble * 
before them. 

* Surely, ſaid Roſa, this bs ley haps I ex. 

pect to ſee ſomething more than mortal in the genius 
of this enchanting place. 

Nn cxpetivaians canjabbis raiſed too high, -_ 
anſwered the Major; the __ of this place 
more than mortal. 

The plain brown door was . by a blooming 
red-haired girl of eighteen, who had ſeen them ap- 
proach through a ſmall window near the porch, and 
they entered a room, where an old woman fat ſpin- 

ning ; 5 
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ning; ag Ama has was” clean, but N 
plain; and nothing 1 in that e * the reli : fo 
dence of a divinity. ES mM 
The girl opened a ſmall Lilding door, and by de- 


for ornament or uſe ; the upper parts were filled with 
| books, the lower with implements for writing, work= _ 
" ing, drawing, &c. and in apertures round the . 
were china j Jars filed with flowers. 


ſcent of a few ſteps, conducted them to a handſome el 
matted paſſage, from whence a ſmall Gothic door tl 
- opened into a ſquare lobby, paved with white ſtone 3 _ by 
from thence again, through a ſmall wicket, Alben | * 
flight of ſteps led, by a gravel walk round a baſon of + 
water, the chryſtal reſidence of a number of gold and a 
filver fiſh, to a ſecond Gothic door, fancifully orna- 52 fi 
mented with ſhells, formed into wreaths of flowers, [ 
and intermixed with pieces of ſpar, which opened to v 
a ſecond ſquare, and diſcovered the river almoſt under t 
it, ſhaded by the branches of trees from the oppoſite 0 
bank, reaching nearly to the ſteps that led directly to V 
the water ; on the right and left of this lobby were : 'Y 
eorreſpondent Gothic doors, one of which being + f 
opened, di: Covered the reſidence of the genius of the 0 
place, and ſtruck Roſa demb with wonder and ad- 7 
miration. - . Vo” 8 1 
Ik̃hree Gothic caſement windows, which opened to a 1 
a ſmall border of flowerets, overhanging the water, 0 
were divided by ſatin- wood ſtands, equally formed ] 
{ 


= 


— - 
> . 
: | | | Eol 
5 : an 
— 3 
- 
- 


THE BEGGAR GIRL. 1 


Eolian harps hung to each window; ; a ſmall piano- 
forte, with an Engliſh and Spaniſh guitar, and 
ſhelves for muſic books, filled a receſs on one fide. - 
The chairs and correſpondent ſofas were plain, but 

elegant; large china vaſes ſtood in different parts of 
the room filled with greens and flowers; the floor 
was covered with India matting, and the walls hung 
with plain India paper, .ornamented with fine pencil 
drawings; the curtains were green taffety, and the 
air of the whole, thougu fimple, was grand, and even 
ſublime. At the further end of the apartment, oppo- 
| fite to the receſs, were a pair of folding olafs-doors, 
which, as the weather was very wartn, on being 
thrown open, diſcovered a ſmall room, with one 
Gothic window correſpondent to the others, before 
which was a large white marble table, and on that = 
ſquare ivory caſe, moſt curiouſly carved, with filver 
feet, hinges, and locks; on each fide of which ſtood a 
filver two-branched high candleftick. The floor of this 
room was covered with a Perſia carpet, as was two 
low ſtools; ſome fine framed pictures hung round, 
the paintings concealed by green curtains ; like the 
outer-room, it was ornamented with china vaſes, and 
hung with India paper; but extraordinary as it was 
to find ſuch elegances in ſuch obſcurity, it was not at 
this moment that our heroine's particular attention 
could be given ts inanimates. 

A tall graceful woman aroſe from the fofa at the 
upper end of the room to: receive them, whoſe fine 
E 55 figure, 


. 
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= PRES: majeſtic eee and „ | 
muſt have repelled every approach to familiarity, had 
theſe not been ſoftened by a melancholy that could not 


be obſerved without ſympathy —aſenttbility that invited 


confidence, and a ſoothing, friendly, Open politencls S 


that was irreſiſti ble. 
Mrs. Walſingham was at this period i in a 
ninth year; ſhe wore a plain grey ſarſenet robe, 


which rather flowed than hung, in graceful folds on 


ber tall fine- formed perſon ; her dark meltin g eyes, 
ke thoſe of our firſt Charles, had an heat 


expreſſion of grief in them; her face was rather in- 
tereſting than beautiful; Mild, pale, penetrating, 


free from all common: place ideas of fat contented ig- 
norance looking downwards upon the earth it looked 
forwards, but looked as if it aſpired to ſomething 


beyond is world. 


The crow's foot, —ah my charming young, old : 


mammas, aunts, and grandmammas! whoſe variegated 
nbbons, fans, and feathers— whoſe ringlets, rouge, 
and bare necks, defy the crow's foot, you are entreat- 


ed to believe it; the thing is actually poſſible; — poor 


Mrs. Walſingham, though not quite in her half-hun- 
dredth year, Which many of you have long paſſed, 


bad not only crow's feet at the corner of her eyes, but 
her once dark treſſes were downright grey —a misfor- 


tune, as ſhe wore no powder, and as there were no 


| heads of hair makers near the burn de, it was impoſ- > 
Eble entirely to. hide her complexion was fiill de- 
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licately fair, jigs movements a and her voice 
harmonious, She had read much, and ſuffered more; 
her heart was open to ſorrow, and her purſe to dif- 
treſs; ſhe knew the world well, and affected not to 
make a merit of leaving it; her retirement, the con- 
feſſed, was the conſequence of her errors, not the 
object of her choice. Such was the gude weef of the 
burnſeed; and both the apartment and their owner 

reminded. Roſa of the fairy tales. 
Mrs. Walfingham anſwered the Major's enquiries 
after her health, and addreſſed Roſa in a manner fo 
eaſy, yet ſo truly dignified, that the admiration, ex- 
cited by the firſt view of the elegant retreat, was wholly 
transferred to its extraordinary tenant ; the decora- 
tions and furniture of the apartments, elegant and taſty 
as they appeared, were not even en ſuue with the 
_ ._ poliſh of the owner's mind; and her heart inftantly 
recognized another, and more noble Mrs. Harley, 
riſing from the very lap of oblivion, to conſole her for 

the dear friends left at Mount-Pleaſant. | 

The pleaſure which ſhone in her expreſſive eyes, as 
ſhe contraſted the manners of this lady with thoſe of 
her inhoſpitable hoſteſs, convinced the Major be was 
not deceived in his expectation ; and the glances» of 
approbation, with which in return Mrs. Walfingham 
honoured our heroine, were obvious to bis obſerva- 

tion, and acceptable to his heart. 
The children, conſcious of their fault, 4 | 
Roſa to aſk Mrs. Walſingham to forgive them ; and 
| * 
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it was a boon eaſily granted. Tea and coffee were 
ſerved on plate by the red-haired damſel; no need of 
ſuch auxiliaries as cards, in vifits where the ſoul has 
ſo great a ſhare; the ladies were as well with each 
other, as if their acquaintance had commenced with 
their exiftence ; and the delightful viſit did not ter- 
minate till the trees, the walks, and the water were 
no more viſible. ER F 
The Major had opened his aching heart to his 
friend and counſellor; he had repeated to her the re- 
cent converſation with his wife, and warmly ex- 
preſſed 5 at her reſolutions in e to- 
Roſa. 25 
To quick diſcernment Mrs. W A added a 
thorough knowledge of human nature. In Roſa s real 
ftuation, what good purpoſe could it anſwer, the 
aſked, to take her into company, where, if not pro- 
perly introduced and protected, ſhe muſt be ſubject to 
2 thouſand mortifications ? She had too much deli- 
cacy to decide on that littleneſs of mind in Mrs. Bu- 
hanun which could not brook ſuperior attractions ; 
but ſpoke with indulgence on a mother's anxious _ 
touſy for the advantage of her child. 

% Roſa, ſhe added, © is a flower that will not 
be leſs admired for a temporary ſecluſion ; the time 
that will elapſe before you can have returns from 
India, will be a mine of treaſure to your daughters, 
without injury to her; and with reſpect to the vifiters = 
at Caſtle Gowrand, if I have any fkill: in phyfiognos 
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my, the will have too much good fenſe not to com- 
prehend why ſhe is not introduced to them, and too 
much proper pride to regret it. She will fall up her 
time at home moſt profitably to you, and moſt ho» 
nourable to herſelf ; the will have the 2 to 
come to, and do very well.“ | 
_ - Mrs. Walfingham was perfectly rake; ; the burn» 
fide became more than an equivalent to Roſa for all 
the laughing jollity that invariably attended the parties 
at Caſtle Gowrand; and the children, animated by 
her example, attached themſelves with the greateſt 
avidity to thoſe improving ſtudies, which were regu- | 
larly ſucceeded by evenings paſſed in refined converſa- 
tions, for which they foon had a reliſh, and elegant 
amuſements. which they were permitted to are. 
Leſſons of reading and fine works were taken at. 
home; muſic and drawing at the burnfide, Where 
the converſation, being wholly in French, a few 
months did wonders for the children, and filled the 
Major's heart with thankful gratitude to Heaven, and 
to each of his fair aſſociates. | 
Mrs. Bubanun's ſpirit would not bend to partake 
| even her huſband's parental happineſs ; the either did. 
not, or affected not to perceive\ the improvement of 
her children; her ungracious carriage to them, as 
well as Roſa, was uniform, and habit rendered it of 
. leſs and leis importance. The family all dined toge- 
ther when they were alone ; but the arrival of com- 
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ng bean for retirement to Roſa and her 
pupils. 
6 with Miſs Bawiky, and ofteat 


heard, through her, from. the good governeſs. Her 


acquaintance with the Muſhroom family died with 


her patron, and Mrs. Feverſham was too buſy to en- 
quire after ſo infignificant a being; ſo that, except- 
ing letters from the affectionate Elinor, Roſa had ao 
ties in a world that now ſeemed receding from her 


view: Caſtle Gowrand and the dear burnſide con- 


tained ample ſources of felicity, amuſement, and 


pleaſure, and every day was ſo delightfully employed, 
that though the Major had promiſed to tell Mrs. Wal- 


fingham and Rofa the ftory of his ill-fated relation, 


and though Mrs. Walfingham had made the ſame 
promiſe in reſpect to her own, both which promiſes 


were to be performed the firſt leifure day, near two 


| years had paſſed, and ſtill the ſtories ſiood for the firſt 
leiſure day. 

It muſt not be preſumed that Roſa was « inc 
to the hiſtory of thoſe ſo dear to her heart and recol- 
lection; but, beiides that one charming evening was 
fucceeded by another more charming, the promiſed 
ſtories were, as both the Major and Mrs. Walfing- 


ham declared, diſmal ones; that of Colonel Bubanun- 
would pain the relator—that of the lady was never ad- 


verted to without affecting her even to agony ; ſo that, 
in the boſom of placid and refined friendſhip, in the 
calm delights of elegant ſociety, and the ſerene enjoy- 


ment 


* 
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ment of unobtruſive happineſs, the ſacrifice of curio- 
ſity to peace had more in it to commend, than to 
wonder at. ; 


4 ; # — K „ . 


CHAP. vn. 
The Storm. 


MOR BUHANUN, in the meanwhile, though 
his heart was eſtranged from the ſociety of his wiſe, 
had ceaſed to reſent ; he now only regretted her follies, 
and lamented that frivolity of taſte that deprived her 
of the raptures which filled his own paternal heart, as 
he ſaw his girls growing into elegance : but it was 
with agony he reflected on the part ſhe was acting 
towards Kattie, whoſe improving beauty rendered her 
the idol of her mother, and deprived her of the im- 
portant advantages her fiſters were every hour gaining. 
This was a ſubje& on which Mrs. Walfingham -had 
nothing conſoling to ſay ; it was too obvious a mis- 
fortune to be combated even by reaſon, and the only 
remedy, that of forcing her from her mother, too de- 
licate and uncertain to be adopted: all the Major 
| could do for his devoted beauty, was to take care of 


— 
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the future, in regard to her pecuniary eſtabliſhment, 


and ſubmit her to the diſpenſations of Providence. 


Two years had now elapſed ſince one of the moſt 
perfect young creatures of the age had lived, ſecluded 
and unknown, under the roof of one of the moſt gay 


and diſtipated women in Scotland; two Fears had 
Roſa, with improving beauty, mental and external, 


felt all her deſires bounded, her wiſhes gratified, and 
her happineſs complete in the ſociety of a woman 
whom ſhe equally admired, loved, and reſpected—in 
the paternal regard of the Major, and in the improve- 
ment of his lovely daughters - ſne rode on the brown 
Highlands for exerciſe ; nor bad one wiſh ever ariſen - 
chat the charms which filled the humble peaſant with 


admiration, ſhould be ſeen, 'or ſpoken of, among the 
more poliſhed vititers at the Cafile ; content was the 
inmate of her boſom, health bloomed on DEE. counte- 
nance, and virtue guided her actions. 


Mrs. Walſingham had one evening, with unuſual 
. gravity, been marking the ſilent courſe of pafſing time; 


there was a patient endurance of grief in the look of this 


lady, that mellow ved the animated firs of her Fes, and 


took more from their brilliancy than time could do. All 


the amiable ſociability of her temper, her experience, | 
her ſentiments, her wiſdom, and attainments, were 


frankly ſhared with her friends: it was her ſorrous 


only from which ſhe excluded them - and never till 
this moment had ſhe ſaddened one ſerene interview. at 


the 9 by adverting to her own unhappineſs 1 


1 
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: «6 To-morraw,* ſaid Mrs. Walſingham, « 1 ſhall 
have numbered fifty years—thirty of r my 


60 


To- morrow, ſaid the Major, — Bug 40 * 
to-morrow we will paſs with you-—yes, to-morrow 
ſhall be the red-letter day of our calendar—it ſhall 
be a l to the labourer and a POSE: to the 
poor. 
Mrs. Walſin cham haſtily e into her mall 
room, and exculed herſelf from W that even- 
ing. 

The Mics, TE was reſolved to keep his 
wards Mrs. Bubanun happened to be on a viſit at 
Inverrary, and the birth-day of his friend was order- 
ed to be celebrated with high feſtivity at the Caſtle. 

A meſſage from the ſaint of the day not a little 
damped his ſhare in the feftival ; ſhe reminded him of 
her apology that day twelvemonth for not feeing him; 
the ſound of joy muſt not, ſhe declared, reach her on 
the anniverſary of her miſerable exiſtence ; ſhe would 
paſs it as it ought to be paſſed; and potitively de- 
clined to ſee the Major, or any of his party, all the _ 
morrow. | 
| The gloom this meſſage inſpired wore off; the 

jocund bagpipe, with a violin accompaniment, 
- ſounded from the hall; the humble neighbours and 
tenants were already aſſembled ; the reels began; 
Roſa and her pupils joined them; and the Major, 
after blaming his friend for her h adherence to 
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what © 
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EL — 


- what he deity en . was at once the con- 


deſcending maſter, and benevolent cheerful friend. 


To- morrow, ſaid he, we will live this oy 4 


ver again with Mrs. Walſingham.“ And at an 
early hour the happy group haſtened to offer the 
congratulations of affectionate friendſhip at burn- 
ide. EE 7 9 


_ Evident traces of the — forrow, i in which 


* 


Mes. Walfingbam had paſſed the preceding day, were 


Ns viſible on her countenance; her manner was never 
more elegantly polite ; her converſation never more 


Tweetly affecting; her attentions more unremitted; 
nor her friendſhi P more animated: but a ſort of re- 


ſtrained ſadneſs pervaded the whole, and could not 


eſcape the obſervation of ſo warm wo zealous a friend 


as Major Buhanun. 


6 What, ſaid he, my amiable friend, is the 


cauſe of this uncommon depreſſion? True, you are 


never gay, but your heart—your pure heart has 


ce Ah, Major, cried the lady, her eyes fixed On f 5 


the mourning ring on the third finger of her left hand, 
, you know not——"? 
« Nor do I wiſh; I will not know any thing to 


damp the joy to which I have dedicated this day; you 


would not permit me to ſee you yeſterday; Mrs. 
Walfingham would not permit her friend to ſhare her 


ſorrow ; ſhe deprived him of his deareſt right. 
Mrs. Walſingham turned towards * Gothic win- 
dow; the — followed. | 


ade 
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I made others 6 Ferry ; they bleſſed the 
friend of my ſoul, and wiſhed many returns of the 
day that gave birth to the beſt of women : but this is 
my feſtival, more ſacred and more joyful; I feel in 
your preſence all the triumph of gratitude, and all 
the emanations of fincere friendſhip ; this is to me 
your birth-day; as fuch I will celebrate and f 
1 

Mrs. Walüngham ſmiled, but it was a (ſmile of 
woe; and joined in converſation, wah her mind 
was viſibly detached. 

As elegant a repaſt as the country could produce, 
and her ſmall number of. domeſtics provide, was 
ſerved ;- but it wanted that zeſt which uſed to render 
their little feaſts enchanting. | 

Mrs. Walfingham, as the Major ſaid, was never 
gay, but while it was evident the © had that Within 
her that pafſeth ſhow ;** innate good-humour, polite 
attention, and habitual fine breeding, would have 
tranquillized her brow in their preſence, had not her 
heart been warmed towards them by the fincereſt 
friendſhip and affection; but the internal ſtruggles to 
conceal and repreſs the anguiſh of her feelings, which, 
during this whole day, coll her infinite _ were 
too weak to be ſucceſsful. 

Roſa ſaw her agitation, and the girls caught the 
| ſadneſs of their friends; the Major propoſed fending 
them home at an early hour, as he had ſometimes 


before _ and Mrs, Walüngham did not oppole 
12 this 
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this arrangement. She prefſed them to her boſom, 
and ſuffered them to depart under _ PUGET of 
> her faithful Donald. * 


The Major, affected by the fadneſs of a woman, 
to whom he certainly was more ſtrongly attached 
than a married man, in other circumſtances, could or 


ſhould be, fixed his eyes on the woods on the oppoſite 


fide of the late ſmooth ſtream; but the water, into 
whole pellucid boſom the unhappy Mrs. Walſingham 
had dropped many a ſorrowful tear, ſeemed as if pre- 


paring to partake of her troubles ; the wind roſe, the 


| {ky darkened, and the river rather curled __ ts: ; 


along the pebbly bank. 


As Mrs. Buhanun claimed the exelufive right of the 
carriage, the Major had, for the convenience of his 


familyꝰs intercourſe at the burnſide, built a ſort of car- 


riage not unlike the Iriſſi jaunting car; with a cover 
at top, which in damp weather carried them to the 


edge of the craggy path, that led through the glen, 
on the borders of which he had erected a temporary 
covering for the carriage, horſe, and ſervant, who 
_ waited for their return; the riſing ſtorm, therefore, 
as the children muſt now be near home, ſerved only 


to increaſe the penſeroſo caſt of his mind, winnen 


alarming g him. 


Ide wind increaſing, and the rain beating againſt 
the Gothic windows, Mrs. W alfingham ordered can- | 


- les, and directed the ſhutters to be cloſed, 
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Still her eyes were EL down, ftill the rifing figh 
would burſt from her ſtruggling heart, till a flood of 
tears ſeemed a little to relieve her. | 

For God's ſake, Mrs. Waliingham,"” ſaid the 
Major, if you would not change a day I devoted 
to joy, into one of anguiſh, do not thus afflict your- 
felf; - you tear my very foul ;—has any new mistor- 
tune happened to you ?—can my intereſt, uy fortune, 
my life, reſtore you to peace? 

Roſa had no fortune, no intereſt to offer the fill 
weeping Mrs. Walfingham; but ſuch were the affec- 
tion and reſpe& ſhe bore her, that to alleviate the 
ſufferings which ſeemed to rend her heart, the felt | 
at that moment that ſhe too could have yu_ up 
exiſtence. 

Mrs. Walſingham 3 . ſhe ruthed — them 
into her interior apartment, from whence * bghs 
were diſtinctly heard. 

Roſa involuntarily followed to the door; it was 
cloſed ; but the filk curtain before the glaſs not being 
drawn cloſe, ſhe beheld her i in an attitude that aſto- 
niſhed her. 

She hed how back the Sgt 

caſe, which had often attracted Roſa by the peculiar 
beauty of its workmanſhip, and was kneeling, with 
folded hands and upcaſt eyes, before a golden crucifix, 
well worthy of ſuch a repoſitory. 

Roſa had never ſeen any of the ads of the 
Catholic religion; the Major and his family were all 

| F 3 members 
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members of the Church of Scotland, and the profeſſed 
the eſtabliſhed religion of the country in which ſhe 
was bred ; the object before her was therefore per- 


fectly new and incomprehenfible. 


The Major, who had alſo inſtinctively ariſen, and 
followed his friend, retreated when he beheld her. 


He took Roſa's hand Excellent creature! ſaid he, 


in a low voice; Roſa, this woman is a Catholic ; 
2 rigid one ; the faith we profeſs is different, but we. 
mall meet, I truſt, I know we ſhall meet where we 


ſhall have but one faith, in the preſence of one God. 
The ſcene and the ſubject, equally ſolemn, filled 
Roſa with a religious kind of awe; a few minutes 


elapſed ; the ſobbings ceaſed ;* and Mrs. Walſing= 
ham returned more compoſed, but not free from 


agitation. - 

She ſeated herſelf, and after cat in a hurry- 
ing way for leaving them, I promiſed, ſaid ſhe, 
in a faltering accent, to give n outlines of my 
wretched life - my ſad—ſad ſtory. | 

* Sad ſtory! repeated the Major, 8 


no e will have no ſad ſtories to-day ; for 3 F 
fake no ſorrowful recollection, no retroſpects—ſad : 


* ſtory! what ſays my gentle Roſa? do you want a 
fad ſtory? 277 ; 
T a all defirabl, it 
would be that you have fo long promiſed. | 
Name it not, anſwered the Major, with viva- 


city, tis a tale for other times, and ſo, my * 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. =. Wa —_ your's box ewe Gel 

will I hear this evening; ſo order your coffee, and 

let me have fore IE. and water to raiſe my 

ſpirits. a 

Mrs. Walfingham forced a ſmile “ «© | have pro- 

miſed, and muſt perform, ſaid ſhe; ©* what it has 

coſt me to call up fortitude for the taſk, you can only 
conceive from my eventful I am now calm 
and ready. 

Not to-night ! not to-night !”” interrupted the 
Major. 
elt muſt be to- night, Major, or never. 

Never then! never! the Major was 3 
agitation, never do I with to know what will give 
you Pain to relate ; ſpare me, Madam, and be 
drank off the glaſs of brandy and water, which bad 
been brought in. | 
The coffee was ſerved: - Sing me a ſong, Roſa,” 
ſaid he, and he drank a ſecond glaſs of brandy and 
water. Mrs. Walfingham was lent, and Roſa ſung ; 
the Major, full of falſe ſpirits, would alſo fing, and 
the melancholy hofteſs, alarmed at a third glaſs he 
wanted to drink, effected a  cheerfulnels foreign to her 
feeling. 

The Major would have ſapper; he pe 3 
claret, and drink bumpers to many happy returns of 
that day; he was indulged. _ 

Mrs. Walfingham had lived in the moſt elegant 
hahits ; her retreat was not ouly furniſhed, but 

„4 ſtored 
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ſtored with the kind of delicacies to which the * 
been uſed. 2 


Donald was filence- perſonified ; he was the pur- 
veyor, under her directions; and his cart conveyed 


from Dundee and Edinburgh fuch purchaſes as, by a 
common carrier, muſt have excited curioſity. | 
The weather, which before ſunſet had menaced a 


ftorm, now increaſed to a tempeſt: the wind whiftled 
round the wee hooſe; the ſoft murmurs of the 
ſtream were changed to a ruſhing diſcoloured catara® ; „ 
and as the hour of repoſe drew nigh, the hoſteſs preſſed 


her gueſts to take the ſhelter of her roof for the night, 


which the Major poſitively declined, but warmly ſo- 


licited her to accompany them to Caſtle Gowrand, 


which ſhe as poſitively refuſed ; and thus, from the 


ſame ſecret motive of delicacy, two friends parted, 
who were beſt formed to ſuſtain each other, not only 
in a tempeſtuous September night, but Gags all the 
Forms of three-ſcore years and ten. 

The Major, with Donald for their guide, ſupported 
the trembling ſteps of the affrighted Roſa, who, ſearce 
able to keep her feet at paſſing the craggy point that 
overhung the burnſide, ſhuddered at the loud roaring 
of the ruſhing torrent, and ejaculated a prayer for the 
_ ſafety of the amiable woman ſhe had left, and for her 
own and her friend's ſafe arrival at the Caſtle. 

The car was in waiting ; but the wind, which now 
tore up the trees by their roots, and had already un- 
roofed the temporary building, rendered it dangerous- 
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to attempt riding : the Major therefore ſent back the 
faithful Donald, and putting one arm of Roſa under 
his own, the other under his ſervant's, took the open 
path acroſs the fields, and with the greateſt labour 
and difficalty, after three hours” buffeting the ftorm, 
which blew directly againſt them, reached Cattle 
Gowrand. 
The Major, with the moſt paternal folicitude, or- 
dered the utmoſt care to be taken of Rofa, and before 
he would ſuffer his own dripping clothes to be changed, 
' ſaw her in her chamber, and carried to her bedide a 
baſon of ſtrong whey ; and after charging her not to 
riſe the next day before dinner, retired. $ 
The horrors of the ſtorm, which ftill raged with 
dreadful fury, the torrents of rain, and what is by no 
means common in the North, loud burſts of thunder, 
and vivid flaſhes of lightning, prevented Rota's fleep- 
| ing 5 her thoughts reverted to the lonely dwelling on 
the burnſide; the horrible roar, and even ſprays of 
water that had reached her on the corner of the craggy 
clift ; the war of elements that Mad, in her imagine» 
tion, defaced all the calm beauties of a terreſtrial para- 
diſe, and the melancholy of the dear inhabitant of that 
ſolitary ſpot, were ſubjects of meditation, from which 
ſhe could not detach her ideas till day-break ; when 
the violence of the wind abated, and the fell into a 
profound fleep, from which it was noon before the | 


awoke. 


Fo: CHAP. 


CHAP. VIII. | 


The Major proved mortal, his fe „ 


Beggar in a new character, among new 
acquaintances of different diſpoſition. - 


. HE firſt object of Roſa's enquiry, after ſeeing the * 
young ladies, was the Major, whom the ſervant ſaid 
vn not yet viſible. She then, with ber young friends, | 


commenced. the employments of the morning till the 
dinner warning bell rung; ſtill the Major was not vi- 
üble: his ſervant, who had been at his chamber-door 
ſeveral times in the courſe of the morning, now en- 
tered it, and undrawing the curtains, found his good 
maſter dreſſed, but in an apparent ſtate of inſenſibility; 


The ſorrow and diſtreſs ſuch an event could not fail | 
to occaſion in a family where the maſter was a com- 
mon father, and where the diſtracted children had not 


a mother preſent to meliorate the violence” of their 
feelings, may be cafily conceived. Roſa, though not 


leſs grieved than the poor girls, who clung to her for 


fapport and comfort, was the only being whoſe pre- 
ſence of mind was not loft in this ſudden calamity 
the waters were every where out, but a faithful do- 
meſtic undertook, at the riſk of his life, to go by Kin- 


horne to Edinburgh, for medical aſſiſtance, the doctor 


— 


© S who 


nen SOD» 410D 


. 


| who reſided in the attaining village 1 unte 
at a total loſs how to proceed. 

Another man alſo undertook to make 4 beſt of 
his way to Inverrary, which was about the ſame dif- 
tance from Caſtle Gowrand as Edinburgh, exactly the 
contrary way, and the road * more expoſed to inun- 


dations. 


During twenty ei be 1 hours that elapfed Sik the = 


time the meſſengers were ſent off, to the return of the 
firſt from Edinburgh, with the beſt medical afhſtance, 
among whom one was the Major's moſt particular 
friend, Rofa ſat, her heart torn with grief and affright 
at the melancholy ſpectacle before her, by the Major's 
| bedfide, and was carried from. thence in a fainting fit 
ſoon after the doctors arrival. | 
Notwithſtanding the deplorable ſituation in which 
the Major had lain ſo many hours, the Faculty gave 
hope of a partial recovery: every effort was uſed ; and 
after a conſultation, to which the country practitioner 
was invited, the gentlemen, who were all of eminent 
and of extenſive practice, returned to Edinburgh, ex- 
cept the Major's particular friend, who, with Mr. 
Alexander Frazer, writer to the fignet, another very 
particular friend, ſtayed to watch the turn of the . 
order, and fee Mrs. Buhanun, whoſe return was re- 
tarded by the floods which every where overflowed 
the ral.  - >> | 
The third day, now after riding beſt part of 
ks hers elated 
1 & deing 
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Mrs. 1 vain, 3 an in- 


conſiderate, and a ſtubborn, but not a corrupt heart; 


it was impoffible to live ſeventeen years with Major 
Buhanun, and not reſpect the mild benevolence of his 


temper and diſpoſition; and all the latent affection, 


which ſo good a man could not fail to inſpire, was 
rouſed into ſenſible feeling by the fight which pre- 
ſented to Mrs. Buhanun on entering into her has! 


band 's chamber. 
There lay the father of her children; his Can 


indeed returned to their uſual form, but his inanimate 


body, and half-cloſed eyes, totally immoveable. 
ERoſa, ſitting on one fide the bed, pale as marble; 
Doctor Cameron on the other, his eyes red and ſwol- 
len; Emma and Jeſſy on their knees, with each a 
cheek reſting on the lap of their young inſtructreſs, 


and a ſilence reigned ſo uniform and unbroken, except 


by the hard breathing of the apparently dying Major, 
that it might be aptly called the chamber of death. 


Mrs. Buhanun fhrieked, and, burſting into tears, 


threw herſelf beſide her huſband ; the bathed his paſ- 
five hand with tears, lamented her eftrangement from 


his affection, implored his forgiveneſs of her faults, and 


gave full way to thoſe exceſſes which are ſure to agi- 
tate weak minds at any ſudden calamity. | 


Whether the nature of the diſeaſe was to undergo a 
| ſudden change, or whether the medicines happened to 


OY” 
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| ona at that ;nftant, thoſe better verſa 4 in the na- 
tural cauſes and effect than the author will determine. 
At the moment when Mrs. Buhanun, in loud and 
diſtracted tones, lamented the total loſs of her huf- 
| band's faculties, his fixed eyes rolled in their orbits, 
he moved his hand, and made nnn 
his head. 
Doctor Cameron, his attentive and watchful friend, 
not more ſurpriſed than rejoiced at fo favourable a 
ſymptom, directly ordered the room to be cleared ; 
and the lady, whoſe aſtoniſhment at leaſt equalled her 
grief, ſuffered herſelf to be led by Mr. Frazer ta the 
door of her own chamber. | 
From this moment Doctor Cameron gave fome 
hope of a reſtoration of the mental faculties, and con- 
tinued himſelf the unremitting watch of every breath 
his patient drew. In this humane avocation he was 
perhaps not a little gratified by the conftant vifitation 
and joint attention of one of the moſt beautiful ſemales 
he ever beheld ; no hour paſſed without Roſa's attend- 
| ance at the bedſide of the Major; and the poor Docs 
tor, while he ſaw, with approbation and delight, the 
anxious ſolicitude of fond and grateful friendſhip, 
drank deeply of that paſſion which is faid to be the 
bane or bleſſing of its victims. 
Mrs. Bubanun was he moſt helpleſs of human 
beings in all caſes of emergency; after the firſt emo- 
tions, which the fight of her hutband, in ſuch a dread- 
ful lads naturally raiſed, and in which perhaps con- 
4 _ ference 


* 


6 S6 
who had not only power, but inclination to ſave her 
much terror, as well as trouble; the fight of the Ma- 
jor terrified her, and ſhe could not eonſign the care of 
bim to common ſervants; but Miſs Roſa, ah her dear 
proper to become ſtationary in his room, when the 


herſelf thought it but decent to take to her ows, where 


indeed a thouſand reflections and recollections aflailed | 


her. 


Mrs. Buhanun's fortune not entitling her to a | 


Jointure, none had been aſked by her provident papa, 
fo that ber beauty and accompliſhments were wholly 
at the Major's mercy ; and though ignorant, in moſt 
reſpects, of the uſage of the world, ſhe knew it would 
be of more advantage to her if her huſband died with- 


out a will, eee eee eee 


rankling on his mind. 
But Mr. Frazer, who was the moft polite and gal- 
lant of men, had a few things to whiſper in her ear, 


that raiſed ſome diſacreeable viſions, and left her no 


leſs anxious about her own future, than her huſband's 
preſent fate; both Mr. Frazer and Doctor Cameron 
were truſts to a will r TY 
Buhanun. 
«© A-will!”* exelaimed the afflicted lady, is it 
poffible ? Can he then have acted with fo much art? 
Mr. Frazer was one of thoſe clever men who could 
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Siena 8 candy. = and 1 ſenkbility, while his 
heart was totally ** 
fult from either. | 
DoGor Cameron, en poſſeſſed a heart 
_ tenderly alive to every ſentiment of generous and difin- 
the ſoul of man to man; to the ſofteſt humanity, and 
to the moſt Ready friendſhip ; without power to give 
any of the feelings that agitated his own benevolent 
foul a language others might underſtand, except in- 
deed the language of noble and diſintereſted actions, 
in which no man could, 2 


terms of confidential friendſhip with each other, and 
the choſen friends of a man fo different from both, ws 
one of the enigmas of human events, which every day 
puzzles, without making mankind wiſer or better. 
Mrs. Buhanun, underſtanding from certain hints 
and innuendos, how much ſhe might, in time to come, 
be obliged to the good offices of Mr. Frazer, paid him 
the moſt marked attention; while the modeſt Doctor 
Cameron, with at leaſt equat power, was left to the 
dangerous ſociety of a lovely woman, to whoſe po- 
ſhed manners and fine mind was added every female 
grace that ſurpriſe, that pleaſe, that flatter, that affect, 
and that pain the mind of man. 
The Doctor's characteriſtic was extreme modeſty, 
which, while a numerous lift of moſt reſpectable 


— 
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Friends and. patients relied :mplicitly on 3 kill, was 
fo predominant in his nature, that, diffident of himſelf 
in every other inſtance, he ſometimes even doubted his 


_ own judgment as a medical man. 


It was very injurious to his intereſt, and inconve- 


nient in every ſenſe to him, to remain longer at Caſtle 


Gowrand ; he would nevertheleſs have continued wth 


his friend, without dropping a ſyllable reſpecting his 
own affairs, had it not occurred to him, that in 
the multiplicity of counſellors there is wiſdom, and 


that with an opportunity to conſult his brethren of the 


Faculty on every change in the patient's ftate, they 


would poſſibly ſuggeſt ſome remedy that might eſcape 


s im. He hinted this to Mrs. * who con- 
ſulted Mr. Frazer. 


Mr. Frazer 6 nor had 5 


great preſs of buſineſs, but he choſe to affect both; 

and, being a man much better qualified to look into a 
lady's eye than any Uncle Toby in Chriſtendom, was 
not afraid of taking from thoſe of Mrs. Buhanun a 


cue, by which to frame his anſwer; and in conſe- 
quence was for following Doctor Cameron s advice 


immediatel) Fo 
To confeſs the truth, had the whole College of Phy- 


ficians laid their heads together for a preſcription to | 


pleaſe Mrs. Bubanun, they could not have ſucceeded 
better; for ſhe bad many a tedious year ſighed for 


what was now to happen ;—ſhe longed much to ſee * 


Edinburgh, | 


b 
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Edinburgh, and longed more that Edinburgh thould 


ſce her. : 
Lord Aaron "IP PER A . of the beſt 
blood, and the worſt manners in all Scotland, was of 


the party at Inverrary, where Kattie ſtill remained; 
he had danced with Mrs. Buhanun, and paid her 
ſome very extravagant compliments on the charms both 
of herſelf and daughter, and he now fent his groom 
twenty miles every morning to enquire after the Ma- 
jor's health. This nobleman had apartments at Holy- 
rood Houſe, which he never occupied; and as foon as 
he underftood the fick man was to be removed, and 
conſequently accompanied by his charming family, he 
very graciouſly made them an offer of his apartments, 
which were as graciouſly accepted by the diſtreſſed 


A litter was therefore immediately borrowed from 
a nobleman, within a few miles, whoſe lady, in the 
laſt ſtage of a conſumption, having perſuaded herſelf 
ſhe ſhould recover at home, had been brought there 
from Bath — to die. | 

Mrs. Buhanun nn pew wana al finda nat 
ber of ſervants with her as would be wanting to at- 


tend on her huſband, herſelf, and Kattie; but by no 


means to be incumbered with the two younger girls, 
or their prim companion: but after a whole night's 
maſt agreeable delirium, ſhe conſidered, that the Ma- 
jor' s confinement might be long, and the event un- 
certain; that the Scotch are rigid obſervers of pro- 
' Sa £7 | priety ; 


5 THE BEGGAR GIRL. 


priety ; that leaving fo reſpectable a man, her huſ- 
band, the father of her children, to the care of ſervants, 
While her daughter and ſelf were engaged, paying and 
receiving viſits to and from a great number of dear 
friends, whoſe winters were pafſed in Edinburgh, 
would go a great way towards ultimately ſhutting the 
doors 1 her of thoſe very dear friends * whom 
the was moſt deſirous to be well received. 5 : 

The principle of humanity, though it be often ſuf- 
fered to lie fo dormant as to admit a doubt of its e- 
iſtence, was, the had ſeen, in too many inftances to 


doubt, a native trait of the country, ſure to be rouſed W 
into action by ũckneſs, diſtreis, or death; and though tic 
ſhe had dare ſo much at home, in her own circle, Ty 
when the Major was in health, yet, in the eye of is FF _ 
friends, family, and connexions at Edinburgh, ſhe Or 
knew to neglect hz would be followed by a neglect | at 
of her dearer ſelf; and the only expedient to fave ap- ta 
pearances, and preſerve her from the neceſſity of con- = 


fining herſelf to a ſick chamber, at length * 
the attention and concern of Roſa. 5 
Duting two years that Roſa had refided. it Caſtle M 
Gowrand, her name had not paſſed Mrs. Buhanun's. t! 
| lips to any of her friends. She never went out but to 9 
the burnſide, and to ride over the almoſt barren and 7 
uncultivated hills for exerciſe; nor ſaw a ſtranger at 
bome but the miniſter, who, being conſidered by 
Mrs. Buhanun as nobody, ſhe ſometimes dined with. | 
235 . 
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the attachment and affection that ſubſiſted between 
her huſband and his young friend; ſhe would take 
Roſa with her to Edinburgh; the Major, if he were 
reftored to recollection, would not be ſo happy with 
any body; and, in ſhort, recollecting feveral inſtances 
of paralytic people living many years a burthen on 
their friends, ſhe reſolved Roſa ſhould bear that bur- 
then in her family: and although carrying her from 
the retired apartments at Caſtle Gowrand, to where 
ſhe might poſſibly be ſeen, and certainly would be 
talked of, if it were only for her excellence as a nurſe, 
was a direct ſubverſion of all Mrs. Bubanun's poli- 
tics; yet as nothing could, in her opinion, be more 
irkſome than confinement, or more dreadful than the 
Major's bedſide, whoſe continued diforder was a tax 
on her feelings, which ſhe already found infupport- 
able, ſhe at once got over all her prejudices, ratker than 
take on herſelf an office, for which it muſt be granted 
no woman in Scotland was worſe qualified. 
Two indiſpenſible appendages to this arrangement, 
were the tall over-grown girls, her younger daughters; 
which was, in fact, to remove the whole family from 
the cheap and beautiful retreat of Caſtle Gowrand, and 
coop thera; up in a few * 
rock at Edinburgh. 5 
But Edinburgh ! dear Edinburgh, the gay a 

of the North, where ſhe had for ſo many years longed 
to blaze, and where, though ſhe had no doubt of fill 
attracting admirers herlclf, the alſo longed to ſhew her 
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beautiful daughter, filled all her ideas. It was how= 
ever politic, if not neceſſary, to take the opinion f 
both the gentlemen, to whom, in a ſhort time, ſhe 
might be obliged for many intulgences, which ſhe had 
a preſentiment the Major's will might happen to leave 
in their power; and thus was the queſtion ſtated, 
« She had always been in the habit of © Se 


children under her own c e.. | ph 
6 How amiable !'* faid Mr. Frazer. RE 5: 1 
* Humph! quoth Doctor Cameron. | th 
Therefore ſhe could not think of leaving two . as 
ſuch tall girls, though indeed they were very young—"' & 
WWS 


out the care of a parent. | fi 
They were lovely creatures, Mr. Fraccr bad. | 
| | Dodtor Cameron fighed ; the word © Major” roſe, cl 
in a flood of mental tenderneſs, to his lips, but there it h 
A ĩ·ĩ HL oh | 4 
That the expence in which the Major's illneſs 7. 
muſt neceſſarily involve her, would be doubled by 0 
keeping houſe at Caſtle Gowrand, while ſhe was her- 2 
ſelf at Edinburgh attending her dear Major. 
One of the gentlemen was ſo charmed with Mrs. 
8 s economy, that he approved that» plan # in 
toto, which the other as totally diſapproved; but as 
Mrs. Buhanun, when ſhe thought proper to pay them 
the compliment of aſking their advice, had finally 
made up her own mind; and as, when that was done, 
it was, as the reader has ſeen, not eaſily changed, ſhe 
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was gratchel to Mr. Frazer for adding the * of 
| his opinion to her's, ſorry Doctor Cameron objected 
to her maternal arrangements, and yery much afraid 
this, was only a prelude to her ſufferings from that 
art in the Major which had induced him to make a 
will without conſulting her, who was, and ought to 
be, fo materially concerned in it. 

Mr. Frazer ſmiled and bowed. 

Doctor Cameron's ſeat grew uneaſy ; he removed 
to a ſofa, then again to his chair; his colour roſe, his 

lips quivered, and Mrs. Buhanun exulted in his viſible 
agitation, which the attributed to confuſion at her 
ſuperior ſpirit, eloquence, and wit. 

The Doctor, after two or three efforts to we 
ſucceeded. | 
He thought Mrs. Buhanun lefs happy in the 
choice of her phrafhs than he had ever remembered 
her; and if erratas were allowed toſpeech, as well as 
writing, he ſhould take the liberty to recommend a 
reviſal of what ſhe had laſt ſpoken, in which caſe her 
own heart would ſuggeſt the propriety of ſubſtituting 
wiſdom for art. 

Mrs. Buhanun crimſoned, an ſcornfully left the 
room, reſolved to do as ſhe herſelf thought right; but 
the ſmiling bow of the talkative man, and the fevere 
reproof of the filent one, fixed her opinion of both; 
ſhe was in conſequence to one all ſmiles and com- 
| plaiſance—to the other, over reſpe& and cold reſerve. 


The 


. 
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— The hour was now ; fixed for their r but 


0 = 
The had left Kattie at Inverrary, and was embarraſſed 1 
e eee protected to Edinburgh. . 2 1 

Mr. Frazer was born for her ſervice; he had a pro- HF 
| ] 


| digious penchant for ſuperior connexion; Kattie was 


at the houſe of a nobleman, and if Mr. Frazer under- E. 
took to remove Mrs. Buhanun's difficulties on her ac- = 
count, he muft, at leaft, for a few hours, be at the . 
houſe of a nobleman too : ſo that affair was ſettled, . 3 
and Mrs. Buhanun proteſting Mr. Frazer was the beſt 2 q 

creature breathing, ſet about gacking for Edinburgh. 8 

Many of the tedious hours which, during this in- 
terval, our heroine paſſed by the bedſide of her dying 8 
friend, were accompanied by the daughters of that ©» 


worthy man, who learned truly to eſtimate ſo good a 


father, and to weep his loſs of her from whoſe other | E 
lefſons they bad benefited ſo much. ”— 
Doctor Cameron was alſo generally at bis poſt, 1 


Glently watching his friend, and inhaling large por- £ 
tions of a difeaſe often as incurable, if not as fatal, as * 
that which had ſo reduced the Major. i 

Doctor Cameron was not ſo young as to miſtake a 4 

tranſient inclination for a ſerious attachment, nor 10 C 
old as to be incapable of feeling pafſion in the fulleſt | b 

and ftrongeſt ſenſe. | ; 

Major Bubanun had known both the — 
from children, to whom he had confided fo facred a 8 
truſt as the care of his own. IS, 3 t 


Doctor 
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Doctor Cameron was a 3 of 2 family, 
Eberal education, great profeſſional reputation, and 


ſtrict honour. The taciturnity of his manner was the 


joint effect of exceflive modeſty and extreme fentibi- 
lity ; no man knew how to talk better, no man ener- 
ciſed that knowledge ſo little. The Major's acquaint- 
ance with his father had rendered him perſectly con 
verſant with the virtues, the integrity, and eccentri- 
city of the ſon; and as it was his opinion old men 
| ſhould fix on younger ones for guardians to their fa- 
mily, he preferred the Doctor to has ſeniors. 

Mr. Alexander Frazer was alſo indebted to his fa- 
ther for the honour and . of the Major's 
friendſhip. 

Old Frazer, an exceeding good wright, the Scotch 
phraſe for carpenter, and as good a farmer, had 
for many years. before his death filled the office of 
looker at Caſtle Gowrand—a phraſe that implicates 
the combined duties of ſteward and bailiff in the do- 
meſtic arrangements of the ſecond claſs of ſuperior 
people in Scotland, and had, as moſt Rewards do, real- 
ized a ſmall fortune, with what is not always at- 
tached to the fituation, a good character; which for- 

tune, with the more valuable acquifition of Major 
Buhanun's friendſhip, deſcended to his fon. 
Mr. Alexander Frazer's education being more clat- 


| Hfical, more refined, and ore in the way of the world 


than his father could boaſt, and having moreover been 
brought up to the law, his natural cunning was ſo 


10 — THE BEGCAR GIRL. 


much improved by his profeſſion, and his profeſſion 
ſo aĩded by cunning, that he entirely poſſeſſed the 
confidence of the Major, and managed many of his 
pecuniary, and all his law concerns. Indeed he de- 


rived advantages, from this countenance and confi- 


dence of his patron, ſuperior to any his father had 


even thought of, and was now ſo high in efteem, that 


we ſee . on the * ſacred f 


all truſts. 


Major Buhanun had fo high an opinion of the ability. | 
and integrity of this his man of bufineſs, another 


Scotch phraſe, that Doctor Cameron, who had from 


infancy confidered the Major as infallible, adopted his 
ſentiments and partiality with ſuch zeal, as greatly to 


forward the intereſt of the writer, who was, on his 
part, too wary to neglect any means which induſtry, 


application to buſineſs, and apparent fair and open . 


conduct could ſuggeſt, to cultivate the friendſhip of a 


man, of whoſe power to ſerve My he was perfectly * 


ſenſible. | 
If, ſaid Doctor 8 cc there be an honeſt 
writer in Edinburgh, Sandy Frazer is the man. 


So ſaid the Doctor, and ſo he thought; but though 


| his veracity was never queſtioned, his judgment, on 


this point, was certainly not a little doubted by a great 
number of people, who fancied themſelves much bet- 


ter acquainted with the honeſty of Mr. 8 Frazer 
than himſelf. i 
During Mrs. Buhanun's 7 well, galt I?" con- 
ſultation on the e for the Edinburgh jour- 
ney, 


8 
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- ney, a had not been once mentioned ; but 
from the particular attention that lady 9 
paid her, when ſhe could fo far get the better of her 
extreme dejection of ſpirits, as to bear to paſs a few 
minutes in her huſband's chamber, where Roſa's 
whole time and care were engaged, and where in gene- 
ral the young ladies were her companions, the Doctor 
could not doubt but ſhe too was to make a part of the 
numerous and expenſive ſuite intended to be carried to 
Edinburgh, and which was indeed the only part of the 
plan in which his mind accorded, as he could by no 
means adopt Mrs. Buhanun's opinion in reſpect to 
the diſintereſted friendſhip of the nobleman, who had 
offered to accommodate her with his apartments, any 
more than he could accede to the propnety of her 
acceptance of it. 

Lord Aaron Horſemagog was not, in point of age, 
too young a man to be ſuſpected of defigns on the 
handſome Mrs. Bubanun, nor was he, according to 
the taſte for which he was pretty notorious, too old to 
intend certain arrangements with a very young Mis, 
to one of theſe motives. Dr. Cameron, on the credit 
of his Lordſhip's eftabliſhed character, attributed his 
extraordinary attention to the convenience of the Ma- 
jor's family; for never yet had Lord Aaron Horſema- 
gog been accuſed of one act of ditintereſted generoſity ; 
nor out of thouſands, laviſhed on the minions of his 
vices, and the gratification of his paſſions, had one 
inftance been Ar 

vor, Is . 8 vemence, 


CET a or a fry guinea, to alleviate ene or 


relieve diſtreſs. 


Under the impreon of this noblemas' s known 5 


3 preſence of the bien of his le 
could diſpel the chagrin which clouded his brow 


when he returned to the Major's chamber, and in- 
formed Roſa of the arrangement Mrs. Buhanun had 
zuſt made, in conſequence of which the whole family . 


vould be on the road to Edinburgh in a few hours, 


of 


nr 7. 
Shewing how foon @ man in lobe may become jealous, 
and how" ſoon a jealous man may, if he pleaſe, 
be come rational ; together with a new old : 
woman's fong, and a lady s wonderful 
Hencirusion into providential cauſes. 
and cfjefs. 


E 


c c 5 | 85 i 
Tus 3 ſays Pantagruel, “ is full of large 
— Hbrarri-s and learned bocks ; and we may venture to 
aſſert, t no ſubject has been more univerſal, be- 
eauſe none has more generally accorded with the ſcel- 
ings of ali nations and all ages, than the divine iniptra- 
: L | = 
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write ate that, n able to rid the 
world of lazineſs, would eaſily fruſtrate all the deſigus 
of Cupid; and another furly one calls it, nnr 
cupation of folks deſtitute of all other occup: 
yet we may Tay with our own more modern, wege 
leſs enlightened bard, 

« The lunacy is ſo ordinary, al cet 

The moſt able caſuiſt, the moſt profound philoſo- 
phers, the moſt eloquent orators, the moſt ſkilful 
lawyers, and the moſt devout divines, have not 
thought their talents degraded, nor their pens unpro- 
fitably employed, in tracing the riſe, progrels, and 
effect of this all- ſubduing bĩas of the human mind; and 
however differently they may deſcribe, or feel them- 
ſelves affected by that ſame love, which © makes the 
young undertake every thing, and the old forget _— 
thing; and which | 


| . 


1 Now conceals his piercing ere, 
t And now, like Argus, every thin: deſcries 3 
<« Who brings to view the grace that ſhuns the light, 
_ & Ani midit a thouſand guards dire cts the lovers fight ;** 

one point is agreed to by all, namely, that A- 
_ dence'everthe companion of genuine paſſion : refting 
fnerefore on a proof ſo unequivocal, we may ſafely 
pronounce the flame which every moment increaſed in 
the boſom of Doctor Cameron, to be ru gent; 
for though he paſſed whole hours with our heroine, 
and often alone; though he could not look at her | 
G2 a without 


- £ E 
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: 1 eee 1 or hear 
her without rapture, he had not dared to breathe a 
hope, even though her feelings and ſentiments were in 
other reſpects in perfect uniſon with bis own. Roſa 
was indeed too much abſorbed in grief to perceive his 
_ paſſion; and though in her eighteenth year, too little 
— conſcious of the power of her own charms, to aſcribe 
Ut to the right cauſe, if the had. 1 

Roſa had underſtood that Mrs. Bubanun wal the | 
only perſon of the family, except domeſtics, who was 
to attend the Major ; and though circumftanced as ſhe 

was with Mrs. Buhanun, ſhe could not offer to retain 
that ſtation at Edinburgh, which ihe was ſuffered to 

fill by his bedſide at Caſtle Gowrand : yet, when 
Doctor Cameron, who ſuppoſed her included in the 
family arrangements, informed her of it, her heart di- 
lated with all the joy it could, in ſuch circumſtances, 
feel; to watch thoſe glimmerings of reaſon the 
Doctor hoped might yet return, to attend her beſt 
friend as long as life laſted, and to be recognized by 
him performing the duties of gratitude and friendſhip, 

was all the favour ſhe wiſhed, and more une ſhe had 
dared to hope from Mrs. Buhanun. 

Mrs. Walſingham, however, at that moment, ſhot 
a her mind, and viſibly checking the riſing ſatiſ- | 
faction in her countenance, overſpread it with a gloom 
that could not eſcape the DcQor's/obſervation. The 
ſudden and agitated earneſtneſs with which ſhe en- 
treated him to remain in the Major's room during 
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ber * which was + indifpenſable; raiſed ſenſa- 
tions in his mind too painful and too enigmatical to 
be explained even to himſelf : he however anfwered, 
he was happy in any reſpe to oblige her; and ſcarce 

had ne ſpoken before Mrs. Buhanun, led by Mr. 


F razer, entered. 

The fight of the Min wed really ſhocking ! it al- 
ways drew a flood of tears from the bright eyes. of his 
wife, who, too much affected to make a long ftay, con- 
deſcended to inform Roſa that ſhe would be in her 
| family ſuite to Edinburgh ;—and after having ſhewn 
her face at the opening of the bed curtains, further ex- 
plained, that as ſhe found herſelf too ill to travel with- 
out her maid; as the two girls, Emma and Jefy, 
would alfo ride in her chaiſe; as ſhe knew Miſs Rosa 
would beſt like to be with her friend; as that friend, 
if he ſhould be ſenſible, would be beſt pleaſed to ſee her 
near him; and, finally, as the litter was large enough 
to contain two perſons, beſide the bed on which the 
Major lay, ſhe had ſettled it for Roſa to SERIES | 
the nurſe, 

Doctor Cameron was S he looked at 
Roſa; the provident attention of Mrs. Bubanun 
ſeemed neither to ſurpriſe nor diſpleaſe her; but, on 
the contrary, if the deep reverie, in which ſhe was al- 

moſt loſt to preſent objects, was at all interrupted, it 
was by an expreſſion of pleaſed acquieſcence to the 
meaſure which ſtruck him as ſo unfeeling and indeli- 
cate, that the taciturnity of his temper was on the 
| 63 point 
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— being l by 9 when FP 
lady, having $nithed her half order, and balf commu- 


nication, made a haſty curtſey, and quitted the room, 


leaving the Doctor engroſſed by ſome few wiſhes; 


which followed each other too cloſe for immedings. 


gratification. 


Firſt, as the idea of mutting W Moodifag | 


young woman in a litter with a man in the Major's 


tuation, for the length of time it would take to con» | 


vey him to Edinburgh, was an expedient he firmly 


believed no perſon living would have ſuggeſted, ſave 
Mrs. Buhanun herſelf, wann 


ſole purpoſe of oppoſing it. i? 


Then on ſuppoſition the fair lady of the Caſtle was 


too well ſatisfied with the plan the had fo adroitly 
laid, to alter it, except it could be done without dif- 


arranging the minuteſt point in her own convenience, 
he had already contrived” how to do away all poſſible 


objections, and prevent Roſa's being fo improperly - 


difpoſed of, at one and the fame time; this he wien 
to explain to Mrs. Buhanun. 

But there was one thing he r more wiſhed for than 
either of the preceding, which wes to know what 
buſineſs, purſuit, or engagement it could poffibly be, 
that had fo faddenly changed our heroine's counte- 
Hance, and rendered her anxious to retain him as her 


fabſtitate, where he had fo late been ber compa- 


- 
mon. 


Should 
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Should this is iabey b be honoured by the + Sad of 
any grave taciturn gentleman in his fortieth year, 
who is, for the Srit time in his life; imbibine a paſs 
ion for a beautiful girl under eighteen; and thould 
ſuch gentleman, in the very moment he has promiſed 
to remain by the fide of a fick; or even dying friend, 


on a ſadden ſuſpect that moment is intended to be 


given hy the ſaid beautiful girl under eighteen, to a 
rival younger and more attractive than bhimſelf, he 
will clearly underſtand on what motive Doctor 
Cameron ſlipped a guinea note into the hand of the 
- nurſe, - promiſed a locket to Jefly, and a chain to 
Emma, by way of ſtimulus to their attention to the 
Major, and why he broke this, as he would have 
done any other, promiſe, however ſacred or binding, 

to follow the feither-footed Roſa as the darted along 
addock in fight of the chamber-window. 

If Doctor Cam ron did not ſtep quiteſo light as Raſh, 
he at leaſt kept ſuch an equal pace, that he retained 
the view of ber 1 Iph-like form-till he entered the 
glen, where the intricacy of the path, and ſhort tu 
inge, rendered his purſuit lefs eaſy, and obliged him 
to make uſe of more agility than was either pleaſant 
or natural to him ; but the difficulty ouly increaſed 
his eagerneſs, and by daihing through the yet remaining 
pools of water, which the took a few fteps to avoid, be 
kept near enough to the fair ob;ett he followed, to ob- 
ſerve her increaſiũg eagerneis and — without 
| 9 * by her. 
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F rom the time when n Major ne was . diſcover- 
ed in the unhappy fituation in which he now lay, to 


that when firſt Doctor Cameron, and then Mrs. Bu- 


hanun informed Roſa the was to attend him to Edin- 
burgh, her heart had been ſo truly affected, and her 
attention fo engroſſed by his calamity, and ſhe ſo well 


knew the affliction Mrs. Walſingham would ſuffer 


while he continued in fo deplorable a ſtate, that the - 


had delayed writing to that amiable woman from hour 


to hour: firſt, from abſolute inability to put her diſ- 
treſs and apprehention into any language that would 
not overwhelm her with ſorrow, and after, in hope . 
las Doctor Cameron admitted the poffibility) of 5 2 


change that might ſoften the afflicting tidings; 


thus the had gone on deferring a moſt painful _ | 
ſometimes wondering ſhe did not hear from the burne - 
fide, and at others, hoping the graceful ſolitaire there 


was already acquainted with the misfortune ſne dread- 


ed to communicate: but her affection and gratitude 


were now equally intereſted in reſpect to Mrs. Wal- 
fſingham; ſince to leave the country, without ſeeing a 


friend ſo dear and ſo amiable, without giving and re- 
ceiving all the conſolation the dreadful fituation of 
their mutual friend could admit, would have been not 


only unfeeling, but cruel. 


As ſhe lightly bounded before the Doctor, bir heart 
beat with. a ſenſation of eager friendſhip, as if it ſought. 


to burſt the mortal confinement of her boſom, and fly 


to the friend who now engroſſed all her thoughts. 


| Her 
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Her pace quickened ; the ran; ſhe flew towards the 
declivity ; while he, more confirmed in the idea that 
ſuch eager anxious haſte was the reſult of a ſecret at- 
tachment, could with great difficulty, and frequent 
aid from the drooping branches of the trees he paſſed, 
keep his feet, as, equally eager, and no leſs agitated, 
he ſtill followed thoſe ſteps which, with a pang as 
new as undefined, he now poſitively concluded car» 
ried her, inſenſible of fatigue, to an appointment with 
ſome favoured lover. 

As the Doctor was careful to keep beyoud the an» 
gle of each impervious turning, he had not perceived 
the corner of the precipice which overhung the burn, 
and totally concealed from him the building under it, 
till he was ſuddenly fo alarmed by a ſhriek from 

| Rofa, that he loſt his balance, and fell: a ſecond fhriek 
rendered him invulnerable to bodily pain ; though his 
knees and face were bruiſed, he was inſenſible to every 
thing g but the louder and louder ſhrieks that preſaged 
ſome horrible event, though of what nature it was im- 
poſſible for him even to gueſs. 

Roſa ſcarce touched the craggy declivity, and as 
wild and precipitate ſhe deſcended, 

| In vain oppos'd the craggy mountains ſtood, 
The rapid torrent and perplexing wood z 
his eyes, as well as feet, followed her; be looked 
round with trembling anxiety, but ſaw nothing that 
could lead to the diſcovery his foul panted aiter. 
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branches lay promiſcuouſly by the burnſide; the 


waters were not yet returned to their uſual bounds, 


large fragments of rock, recently brought down by 


the flood, here ſtopped the diſcoloured torrent, which 
there guſhed on in foaming cataracts. Here is deſo- 
lation, thought the Doctor; but it is a defolation of 


inanimates, and cannot affect Roſa. 


At that inſtant the tottering corner of a cottage f 


caught his eye: it appeared to ſtand on part of a rock 


which the ſtorm had divided; pieces of broken furni- 


ture lay, half- covered with water, in the chaſms be- 


twixt ſome large ſtones; looking ſtill more earneſt, on 


another corner of the divided rock, at the very edge 


| of the water, he perceived a female fitting, and Rofa, 


ho by this time macho the deſolate ſpot, fink ſenſe» 
_ {s by her fide. - 


Doctor Cameron was no longer jealous: The fads.” 
face of the rock where Roſa now lay was nearly co- 


vered by water; he raiſed her, wet and ſenſeleſs, in 


his arms; no ſhelter but the corner of the hut was 
near; it was not a moment for conſideration reſpect- 
ing its ſafety; thither he carried bis inſenfible W | 


and called to the woman for help. 

6 Ah wae es me?” cried ths, regardleſs of his 
prayer for aſſiſtance, wae es me ! di catnna greet 
nae langer; baith mine auld een are dree; —ah wae, 


wae es me ! mine ain bonnie cheild, my gude Donald, 


7 


The ravage of the late tempeſt was indeed very 
viſible; trees tom up by the roots, and ſcattered 


66 
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my bra baira !—thy pure mither es wat an cauld, 
ſpeering oot for her winfome laud !—ah wae, wae! 
wat an cauld es my Donald; hes nae coomd baut: 
tull his pure mither; ah wae, wae es mei | 
While the woman was thus bewailing herſelf, the 
Doctor finding ſhe would not, or could not, affift him, 
was uling every effort to recover Roſa, who, when 
ſhe opened her eyes, recognized a ſcene too full of 
terrors to leave a moment for ſurpriſe at the fight of 
him ; her head funk on *. brealt, and ike burſt into 
tears. | 
The woman, in a voice broken by ſorrow and age, 


3 


now ſung, 


ce Mi Donal he coomes hame at eve, 
An ay ſae wat an wearie 3 | 
- Cauſt aff the wat, put on the dree, 
| An gang tull bede mi gearie.” 
Ah good Janet! cried Roſa, haſtening to her, 


„explain to me this terrible ſcene !** 


* An gang dull bede mi dearie, 


repeated Janet, ſhaking her venerable "WE" with a 
vacant ſtare at Roſa, who anxiouſly endeavoured to 
cover the long white hairs that gave a Druid-like ap- 
pearance to the mournful ſongitreſss. Wat wat, 
my bonny cheild, es wat an weane; ken ye not 
hoo mi winſome bairn ganged awa, an left his pure 
mither ED * 
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«© Sn2w wheit ſtocking on hes lig, 
Wi filler buckles glancing 5 | 
A bra blue bonnet on his hedez > 
Gude trothe the lad was winſome.” | 


« Ah, Donald! Donald ! mine ane 5 cheild, | 


my bonny baira ; what mun pure Janet do noo? 


Roſa's faſt falling tears dropped on the wrinkled . 
forehead of poor Janet, as ſhe wrung the water from | 


her venerable treſſes; but it was in vain ſhe by turns 
conſoled and queſtioned her. Janet, the reader will 


remember, was deaf, and the recent calamity had 
totally deranged her intellect; all of reaſon that re- 
mained was maternal recollection and maternal agony. _ 


Roſa, whoſe approach to the wee hooſe ſhe had 


been uſed to greet with ſmiles and bleſſings, could 


not obtain one recognizing glance; all her tender 
ſympathy and charitable attentions were loſt on the 
poor object, whoſe eyes, fixed on the rapid current, 
ſcemed to ſearch for her <* bonny cheild.”” 

Doctor Cameron, who had often ſeen diſafters like 
that he now doubted not had happened at the burn- 


fide, was very ſoon informed, by Roſa's mournful 
geſtures and broken exclamations, as ſhe caſt her eyes 

round, that ſhe lamented a loſs more dear than the 

houſe or houſehold of poor old Janet; he ſaw ſeveral - 


remains of furniture, caught in chaſms of the large 


ſtones near, which plainly demonſtrated that an in- 
habitant of ſuperior rank to Janet or her Donald had 
reſided there, and he aſked his heart, whether that 
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_ y D Fre beloved bs Ren 
was man or woman; but no matter: the heart ef 
Doctor Cameron dwelt not on its own intereſt while 
an obje& like Janet ſpoke to its feelings ; he looked 
round; the corner of the hovel was that where the 

aged ſufferer had been uſed to fleep; her bed was fill 
ſtanding uninjured ; he removed it to the ſhelter of a 
few trees, and having placed ſome boughs, which the 
tempeſt had broken, ſta aſſiſted * | 
her thither. 

Janet had no power to reſiſt an but her 
eye, deadened by age, cold, and extreme grief, fill 
fixed on the watery grave of her darling fon, and ber 
head continued turned towards the burn when it was 
no longer viſible. 

The ſequeſtered and romantic ſituation of Donald 
Ferguſon's wee hooſe, were probably Mrs. Walfing- 
ham's chief inducements to refide there; and the 
ſtyle in which ſhe had decorated and added to fo ob- 
ſcure and inconvenient a cabin, ſpoke at once an ele- 
gant and diſturbed mind, ſeeking an antidote againſt 
internal inquietude from local amuſements. The walks 
round the fanciful dwelling, which had been fome dug, 
others cut, probably looſened the earth near the rocks 
on which the building ſtood, which not deing one ſolid 
maſs, that part, on which the cottage had its original 
foundation, yet remained, while that on which the 
new apartments were built, were entirely waſhed away, 
and left a frightful chaſm now filled with water, on 
the furface of which were floating ſeveral elegant 
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2 


1 bound — CIs maps, papers, and other e = 
| | appendages to the ſuperiority the Doctor had remarked, 
„» totally out of ſuite with the part of the cabin and 
i= its furniture yet remaining. - A packet of papers par- 
1 ticularly attracted his notice for one moment before he 
= flew to the aſſiſtance of the old woman, but was en- 
| tirely forgotten when he had, at Roſa's earneſt deſire, 
re-aſcended the declivity, and after what might be lite= * 
rally called a two mile heat to him, gained a cottage | 
on the border of the glen, which ſhe had minutely des . 
ſcribed, from whence a poor widow and her two fons, *' 
dependants of the Caſtle Cowrand Laird, returned 
with him to the aſſiſtance of their old neighbour, of 
whole diftreſs and fituation they were entirely igno- 
The waters, which ruſhed from the highland ; 
ſprings, had indeed been ſo rapid in their current | - 
through the glen of Gowrand, that every veſtige f g 
tme deſtruction at burnſide, fave what has been de- | 
ſcribed, were carried in the night ſome miles towards 
the ocean; fo that the more fortunate dwellers lower | 
by the burn, and the inland neighbours, were igno- 
rant of the cataſtrophe, which was no ſooner known 
than crowds offered their aſſiſtance to Janet, and 
loudiy lamented ber © winſome Donald, and the 
gude werf, their common benefactreſs. 
The Doctor's ears, though he was buſily employed 
about the old woman, greedily deroured the W 
< the gude weet.”” | : | VI 1 
7; We, 
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« Well, but had 4 this gude week no fon or brother 


to checy ber Kir de an eee W 


Having bled old Janet, and left money with the 
_ widow who received her at her cottage, not only for 
neceſſaries, but comforts, which he charged her to pro= 


cure, ae put the paſſive arm of his weeping campa- 


nion under his own, and reminding her of the fick 
chamber at Caſtle Gowrand, prevailed on her to turn 
her reluctant ſteps from the ſad ſound of the aged 
mourner, who no longer ſeeing any object to which 
her eyes had been familiar, rent the air with her enes, 
calling on Donald, her gude, ber bonny cheid, 
ber Paggy, ber winſome laſſie, and on * 
Maiſtreſs Walſingham. 

It was with difficulty Roſa could FI her weary 
limbs to the Cafile, though fupported, and ahmen 
carried by Doctor Cameron; in the intervals, when 
overpowered. by grief and fatigue, ſhe reſteck on his 
friendly ſupport, her heart on her lips, ſhe lamented 
Her reſpected friend in terms that convinced hun ber 
vifit, ner anxiety, and regrets were ail temale. If he 


did not acquire ſtrength from this information, it cer 


tainly did not a little contribute to raiſe his ſpirits ; 
and during the laſt half-mile, when Roſa, ber heart 
filled with fond regret, contraſting the mere pofſibi 
lity that her loved friend could have efcaped the in- 
undation which had left ſuch cruel veſtiges, with the 
univerſal likelihood ſhe muſt have perifiied, loſt all 
power to ſupport herielf, he cheerfully carried his 
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1: hs ates to the hell of Colt Comms. * 


having conſigned her to the care of Peggy, he repaired _ : 
to the chamber of the grieving Mrs. Bubanun, which, 


contrary to his cxpeRtation, * 


fair miſtreſs. 


Mr. A 
bed ſcene was not more ſtrong than his fair hoſteſs, 
had prevailed on her to ſuffer him to join her in a 
ceſſation of diſmals at the cheſs- table, where, -inno- - 
cent as was their amuſement, the laſt thing expected or 


deſired by either was the appearance of Doctor 
Cameron. | . 
The Doctor, equally regardleſs of their amuſement 


or confuſion, related, with his uſual ſparingneſs of 


words, the cataſtrophe he had witneſſed; and requeſt- 
ed Mrs. Buhanun's advice how to remove the 
wretched-remnant of the unfortunate family from the 


houſe where he had left her, to one more n. 


able. 
Now, as the widow's „ as ſne was 


a good-hearted creature, and as he had left direction 
and means to ſupply all Janet's wants, no more com- 
 fortable place couid be found in the neighbourbood, _. 
except the lady of Caſtle Gowrand's s heart had hap- | 


pened to beat ſo far in uniſon with his own as to re- 
ceive her under her roof, which perhaps the fimple 
Doctor expected; but he little knew the feelings of his 
* 


e 
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Mrs . Buhanun bad immediate-recourſe to 1 


ing- bottle and bell; the firſt ſhe did not uſe, the ſecond 
ſhe violently pulled, and demanded of the fervant 


who anſwered it, whether the Major had taken bis 


| accuſtomed walk on the morning of his Maefs. 


The morning, as well as night, the man replied, 


had been very tempeſtuous ; that none of the ſervants 
knew of their maſter's having left his room till that 
minute, when one of widow Janfon's fons, who bad 
attended the Doctor and Miſs Roſa home, informed 


them, that, looking for the kine the morning after the : 


ſtormy he found the Laird in a fit, juſt coming out of 


the glen; that he affiſted to recover and lead him to 


the Cafile, which they entered through the Rable-yard 


unſeen by the domeſtics ; that the Laird gave him a 


_ ſhilling, and motioning for him to depart, he ſaw him 
| aſcend the back-ftairs, and then returned home. 


« So, ſaid Mrs. Buhanun, this then is the 


peculiar work of Providence. 

The Doctor ſtared; it did not firike him that Pro- 
vidence could peculiarly deſign the deſtruction of a 
poor family. 

„ You have heard my fad 8 Mr. — 

At the word ſad, it was proper Mrs. Bubanun 
ſhould take out her white handkerchief, and perhaps 
from the divine effect of ſympathy, Mr. F razer's co- 
loured ſilk one alfo . 
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The poor creature muſt have periſhed on the 
fine where we found her,” ——— 


2 
| The Dok Mre. Babanun proteſt, as t00 fol 
bed for ſuch wretches. 2 

This was a harſh 8 2 


of beauty; bur Doctor Cameron having heard from x 
the redder lips of one whoſe beauty ſurpaſſed” all s 


beauty, that the old ſufferer was the beſt creature in 
the world, and having the trembling voice of venerable 
grief ſtill vibrating on his ear, calling on her pure 


Donald her gude cheild -- her bonny bairn,”” he caſt  - 


a look of diſguſt on Mrs. Buhanun, and quitted the 
room with even more hafte than he entered, juſt in 


the moment when that lady was on the point of un- 


folding ber injuries, and thoſe atrocities that hat bowl 


fo peculiarly puniſhed by Providence. 
But though the e ee not be Raid 


by the ſoft voice of comhlaining beauty, Mr. Frazer, | 


theſympathizing Mir. Frazer, allowed, that the Major's 


being deprived of all power to injure o excellent, fo _ 


' lovely a woman, in the moment when the diſturber of 


her peace was ſuddenly hurled to her lat a count, 
Was, as ſhe had wiſely ſaid, the peculiar work of 


P rovidence. | | 55 * 
From concluſions like theſe, no increaſe of ſolici- 


| tude for the Major could be expected; but that ſame 


Providence poor mortals are ſo prone to drag into all 
their petty affairs, and make right or wrong, juſt as 
2 ED they 


t! 
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they think proper to be « plead or difpteated, was at 
this moment working another miracle; for the Major 
ſuddenly nnn the uſe of his right 
fide. 


| her locket, bad not leſt his bed head, gave notice of 
the unhoped event; and Mrs. Buhannn, who, with 
Mr. Frazer, were firſt. in the room, threw bert KH on 
the bed, and embraced her huſband, notwithſtanding 4 
the in;uries ſhe had recently enumerated. 


Tears rolled down the cold and pallid check to 


which her's was now prefled ; he breathed a tgh © 
deep and ſad, that it ſeemed: the lat etfort of expinng 
nature: his wife, her two daughters, and his friends, 


crowded to his pillow. While reaſon holds any at 


in the mind of man, ſuch a-fight mutt be a foul-re- 
viving Srdial ; yet he caſt a {ad enquiring look around, 
and again deeply fighing, clofed his eyes. 

The nurſe, who was a good, as well as experienced 
woman, vehemently infifted on her right to rule in the 
abſence of the Doctor. ; 

Such ſtrong emotions, the faid, would utterly de- 


ſtroy every favourable ſymptom, and infifte? that 


quiet, abſolute quiet, was at this crifis as neceffary as 
medicine; but finding the joy of Mrs. Buhanun, and, 
from her example, that of her children, more boifte- 
rous than even her grief, the left the room in anxzous 
ſearch after the Doctor. W 


Tbe 


The joyful ſcreams of Emma, "who, PE WEALNL. 
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: een of Major e role not, from . 
her fly corner, noted down any deep ſin to 
blacken the hour of departing life ; his memory was | 
unclouded by any recollections that could render his 


dying moments horrible, yet. he was awfully ſenſible 


of the change he knew muſt ſoon take place; and the 
cheek of his giddy thoughtleſs wie, wet with tears, 
and joined to his own, recal:ed ber image to his mind as 
it appeared before he perceived it defaced by vanity; he 
preſſed his cold lips to her's, bleſſed his children, aſked 


for Kattie, and . deeply ighing, nd 1 
Emma for ber friend. 


Rofa, though W bad been chacgad to hand ker ; 
quiet, was informed by the tranſported girl: of the 


Joyful tivings, and now ruſhed to the bedſide. +» 
Blei me too, Sas 5 faid _ 6. bleſs your grate- 
ful Roſa.” 


The deep groen which ſeemed to Tue from the - 


heart of the Major; the tears that rolled from his eyes, 
as he extende:! the band he coul! move, renewed the 


anguiſh ſhe had for a moment forgotten; the bid her 


| face, and fobb< aloud ; not even joy at the ſudden 


amendment in ber friend had power to repreſs an aſ- 


ſociation of ideas as painful as natural. 


6 Come near, Roſa,” ſaid be; in + faltering 


x VOICE. 


Death had already fixed his indelible character, was 
_ wvifible; the tears that continued to roll down his 


ſunken 


ww, 4 ww <= *© 


The fad rs aA ce 's 
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funken checks, ſad, | hoops Siet eee 
lation of the burnſide was known to him, quite overs 
came Roſa; the ſunk on the floor, and was carned 
ſenſeleſs to her chamber. 

The nurſe, having ſearched in vain for Doctor 


Cameron, returned to her poſt in very ill humour; 


| ſhe adminiſtered ſome drops which had before, the 


ſaid, . done her maiſter meickle gude,“ which 


| ſeemed to compoſe him; and Mrs. Buhanun s joy 

having decreaſed in its turbulence fince the entrance of 
Roda, a filence reigned; which was broken by the 
Major himſelf with an exclamation of pleaſure when 
the Doctor entered the chamber. . 
Doctor Cameron's advice to remove nds 
Edin urgh was more the reſult of affectiomate fohet- 
tude for his friend and the diffidence in his own 
judgment, which formed fo ſtrong a trait in his cha- 
racter, than expectation of his recovery. He had 
foretold a return of reaſon, and a partial amendment, 
without hope it would be more than tranfient ; be 


was not therefore ſo much ſurpriſed or elated as Mrs. - 


Buhanun or Mr. Frazer ; he certainly did rejoice, but 
his joy had an equivocal appearance; his upper hp 
trembled, tears rolled down his cheeks, and while 
Mr. Frazer expreſſed his feelings in a more than 
uſual flow of words, he could ny 0 
his friend. — 

Beſides the pleaſure the Dodtor felt at being again 


| eee the man he moſt loved and reipected, 


* 
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be in ulged, with peculiar ſatisfaRion, the iden- Ihe 


' now. be fixed agreeable to the Major's own. wih, 
The will had been, made ſome years; it was in his 
poiſcffion.; he had brought it to Caſtle Gowrent 3 
2 be — ahere d, 


„ 8 the Mejo!'s illnefs | 
a wh ech he had put in the drawer of his 


_ writing-table: they might be o. importance; and 


ſuch had been his friend's babitual nicety in reſpect 


to his correſpondence, that while a hope remained of 


the recovery of his mental faculties, Mrs Bubanun 


: would not venture to break a fcal ;—there would now, 
the Doctor truſted, be time to inſpect theſe ; and 


though the caſe he feared was ultimately a loft one, 


it would be of infinite ſatisfaction to himſelf to receive 
minute inſtruction relative to the family concerns, in 
which his truſt would fo p-culiarly intereſt him. 


While his thoughts were thus occupied, he found 


bis hand, which the Major held, and which he had 
| | continued to preſs, on a ſudden relinquiſhed : he 
| ſtarted up; he ſpoke to the ſick man, but received no 


| anfver; the eye, fraught with melancholy expreſſion, 


was raiſed to his, an- proved that memory and recol- 
_ Jeftion ſtill remained, though the organs of ALES and _ : 


all ſtrength of body were again loſt. 


The Pogor' s anguiſh was far from being as filent 


W a he e and e 


* 


had 
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had not ſeized the moment when his friend's facultics 


had been ſo ſuddenly reſtored, to ſpeak on the ſubiect 
of his will;—a faint gleam from the Mayor's heavy 
eye proved the mention of the will truck on his own 
feeling; he male an etfort, uttered ſotne indifliat 


ſounds, and cloſed bis eyes with a deep figh, Which 
ſunk into the beart of the good Doctor, who again 


repruached himielf for loung the moments Heaven had 


given. | 


Mrs Wen 


| huſband's reſtored reaſon ſtill more than the Doctor ; 

with ſuch diſpoſitions towards her as he had evinceds 
he might have left, as indeed the thought he ought to 
have done, all «his property in her power, without 


clogging her weeds with ſuch unneceſſary t. 
truſts and guardians. Vain, however, were all regrets 3 


they watched every breath that night, and by day» 


break the next morning no trace of tenfe or memory 
remained: the Doctor then, with tears, declared there 

was no hope; for though he might live days, and 
even werks, medicine could do nothing for him. 

Mrs. Buhanun, who had ſet her mind on going to 
Edinburgh, inſiſted that the favourable and ſudden 
turn of her huſband's diſorder might be ſucceeded by 
others as ſudden and more permanent, if alder by con- 
ſultations of the aculty; and Loctor Cameron's mes 
deity prevented his oppoſing his own hopelets o²⁹j,jꝭèa 
aainli a meaſure he had humtelf uri ug geted. 


& 


Bat 


"a 


| * wanted reſolution to 3 Mrs. 
 Buhanun's going to Edinburgh on the avowed de- 
gu of conſultations with the Faculty, he was reſolved 
to alter the mode of travelling the had fo cleverly ar- 
ranged, and therefore inſiſted on reſigning his own 
carriage to Roſa, and taking the place deſtined for her 
| ume with the Major and his nurſe. 1 
Mrs. Buhanun looked ſurpriſed ; her propoſal, to 


give him one of her daughters as a companion in his 


chaiſe, had been received with great coolneſs : Chur, 
ſhe had contemptuouſly called him, on talking the 
matter over with her maid. She demurred ; but not 
judging it politic to quarrel with' a man to whom it 
was probable ſhe muſt be obliged, and one whom the 
world held in high eſtimation, ſhe ungraciouſly ac- 
ceded to his plan on two conditions, which he as un- | 
. © graciouſly and poftively refuſed. 


Mrs. Buhanun declared the had private ** 


infiſting the jealouſies of the chaiſe ſhould be kept 
down all the way to Edinburgh, _——_ 


mould be Roſa's companion. 
Doctor Cameron inſiſted r 
left to her own choice and diſcretion in reſpect to the 
jealouſies, and every other part of his carriage; and that 
not Mrs. Bubanun's maid, but one of her daughters, 
mould be her companion. 
Again was Mrs. Buhanun ſurpriſed, and again ſhe | 


was diſpoſed to demur ; but the contracted brow of 


; W and the haughtily - 
| turned 
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turned away, ſaying, it was not worth her while to 

conteſt ſo ridiculous a point. To this he made a 

coinciding bow, and retired to acquaint Roſa with 

the change of orders, imputing it to Mrs. Buhanun's 
own ſenſe of propriety. 

Roſa acquieſced, without ſeeming to confer her- 
ſelf at all obliged; ſhe could ſee no impropriety in 
ſpending every moment of her time near her only 

friend; one whoſe foul, on its diſſolution, would, 
| ſoaring, mock the broken frame below; but her 
heart was too full for utterance, and ſhe haſtily retired 
to her chamber, to make the laſt preparatory arrange 
ments, too much grieved for the caule of the melan- 
choly journey to beſtow a thought on her own pre- 
ſent convenience or future proſpects; and thus the 
Laird of Caſtle Gowrand and his family were carned 
to the apartments of Lord Aaron Horlemagog, at 

Holyrood-Houſe. 

Previous to their ſetting out in the morning, Roſa, 
taking Emma with her in the Doctor's chaiſe, paid a 
| laſt viſit to Janet. She entreated the widow Jonſtone 
to be kind to the poor creature, and out of the little 
ſtock remaining of her Engliſh money, offered ſome 
gold for her ſupport. | 

The widow Jonſtone was ane couſ ne tull Caupten 
Jonſtone, wha wes cheild tull Lady Jonftone*'s auaty, 
and ſcorned an eempoſeetion ; the gude Doctor's 
filler wes nae gane when hs caw'd on his way frac the 
burnſeed, an geed ber mair. 


vol. 11. H « Good” 
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« Good man!”* faid Roſa; but n take 


care of poor Janet? 

„ Aill be ſhoore tull do e Meſs; the Sade 
Doctor ſhanna thraw awa hes filler. Pure auld Janet! 
weel, weel, we munna tauk aboot the wull of Gode; 
for ſhoore tes muckle peetee to luſe fac bonny a bairn, 
an ai ſae gude a weef, wha lood the pure ; but we 
mun aw dee; ah pure faul! ai canna help greetin, 
an a: had woorked myne haunds tull the bane, tull 
ha done her ſervice ; weel, weel, dinna greet, young 
Mefs, ye canna caw the- dede bauk ; pure faul, her 
haunſom bodee es ganged tull the ſaut fea, and 


pratty Agnes Farguſon, ah, wan weel, dinna, , dinna, 


„ 


Janet, who lay lk er Sbaat eye fixed on the 


top of the bed, now began her ſong ; and Roſa ruſhed 
to the carriage, regretting ſhe could not have one more 
Look at the deſolate burnſide. | 
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CHAP. X. 


ec But though the fate which ſnatch'd thee from our eyes, - 
cc Thy earthly ſuccour to our cauſe denies 3 

6 Elected one of heaven's immortal train, 

«© Thy foul can yet celeſtial aids obtain 


- 


Tur gloomy entrance into that palace where the 
| mo indulgent of friends had before accompanied her 


in ſuch different circumſtances, now filled the mind of 


Roſa with a melancholy prefage of ſomething to come, 
_ even more dreadful than the loſs of him whoſe good- 

neſs and indulgence had been her paternal protection. 
She followed Mrs. Buhanun and her family up the 
diſmal ſtairs, once alternately trod by kings and ufur- 
pers, through the long and winding paſſages, into a 


large ill-furniſhed room, where the * cheerful thing | 


to be ſeen was a blazing fire. 

Not fo Mrs. Buhanun : : a table, __ Aan i in the 
middle of the room, was covered with cards and bil- 
lets; every body knew the lively, handfome Mrs. 


Buhanun; ; every body had heard of her beautiful 


daughter; every body was delighted at the idea of 
ſeeing them at Edinburgh ; and every body had taken 
this method of telling them ſo. 


What a comfort,“ ſaid ſhe, fixing her full eye on 


Roſa's dejected countenance, * to have fo many 
chan n in this delightful place! 
u 2 Roſa 


I 
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Roſa fighed ; her heart was formed for all the inter- 
courſes of refined friendſhip; many friends ſhe could | 
never boaſt ; thoſe ſhe once had were in' themſelves ; 
an hoſt, but, alas! 7 were one e one to be e loſt | 


_ eternally. : 


No woman in Scotland, 8 continued the exulting 
Mrs. Buhanun, has a more elegant ſelection of 
friends than myſelf; I have always been admired by . 


| every body but my huſband, and well received —_ 
where but at home. f 


At this moment the litter, which they had paſſed at 


the Water of Leith, arrived. The carrying the poor 
Major to his chamber, which was attended by ſome - 


- noiſe and difficulty, rouſed Roſa from a melancholy 
ſtupor, and, for a few minutes, ſuperſeded the cards 
and billets in the attention of Mrs. Buhanun. * 

Scarce was the dying man laid on his bed, before 


the gentlemen of the Faculty, who had ſeen him at 


5 Caſtle Gowrand, were ſummoned. Their decifion 
| was a confirmation of the Doctor's worſt prognoſtic ; 
and when Mr. Frazer brought home the blooming 
Kattie, her father was paſt all recollection. 
Roſa took her old ſtation by her friend's bedfide, 


and there alſo, drawn by an irreſiſtible magnet, Doctor 
Cameron paſſed every hour he could ſteal from the 


buſineſs of his profeſſion. 
It was now no longer neceſſary 12 . a pro- | 


found filence; the patient was paſt help, and could 


-not ſuffer by being diſturbed ; nevertheleſs, the ſacred 


reſpect 


. 
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reſpeR Ja to ſo awful a ſtate, the my warm * 
glowing ſentiments of gratitude and reſpect that ani- 
mated their hearts, prevented - them from raifing a 
ſyllable above a whiſper, wife his diflolution was 
| hourly expected. 
During this interval it was that it Roſa related to Dr. 
Cameron as much of the hiſtory of the unfortunate 
Mrs. Walfingham as either ſhe or the Major knew ; 
and then he informed her that the body of Donald 
Ferguſon had. been found terribly Eng * 3 
mile of the ſea. 
Roſa wept; and in return for 1. 3 kind- 
neſs to old Janet, amuſed the heavy hours they paſs 
ſed together, ſometimes recurring to her former vitit 
to the palace, repeating the deſcriptive kindneſs of the 
kind being who now lay ſcarce breathing before them ; 
at others moralizing like a divine on the frail _— of 
mortal man ;—the Doctor was all ear. 
She would take out her pencil, and trace, from me- 
mory, Lockleven, the priſon of the unfortunate Queen 
Mary, as it now ſtands; then reverſe it to what her 
fancy formed it, when the haughty mother of Douglas 
experienced the danger of expoſing the fidelity of her 
young ſon to the faſcination of d the Doctor 
was all eye. 


Then again ſhe would ae e on that ſad ample 
ſtory, having read with avidity all the celebrated 


| hiſtorians who had drawn their pens for and 2 


the unfortunate Mary. | } 
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and to know that the annals of kis country had en- 


gaged ſo charming, —— a mind, heavens and 
- earth ! it was eckacy. _ 
Mrs. Buhanun was Gill admired ; FAIRE were 
vids; Kattie, who was really beautiful, and now - 
at that age when Scotch ladies, far leſs fortunate in a 
faultleſs ſet of features, are in general attractive, ſoon 
acquired celebrity; —ſhe was called bonny Kate of 
Caſtle Gowrand ; the men all toaſted her; and though, 

under their preſent domeſtic calamity, nobody ex- 
pected them to viſit, 1195 were an hundred * in 


iavitations. 


- Mr. Frazer's athletic 1 1 | 


good health ; he had never fuffered under a fit of ill- 


_ neſs in his life, and one of his principal cares was to 
preſerve - himſelf the bodily ftrength in which this 
hiſtory finds him—a fick chamber was His — 


and a'death-bed his terror. | 

If Doctor Cameron fancied himſelf the kindred fout 
of Roſa, Mr. Frazer might, with equal juſtice, claim 
the ſame intellectual relationſhip with Mrs. Bubanun, 


fince their likivgs and antipathies were the fame : to 


conſole her, to amuſe the heavy moments of expect - 


ant widowhood, he was every morning at her break- 
_ faſt table, _e pony eee eg cn 


tredille with her and Kattie. 
With fuch a kind, attentive, domeſtic friend for 


moming and ering; W howd'ye cards of all 


52 


chat a Y * 


he 
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the day ; and with delightful reveries for her waking 
hours at night; what time had Mrs. Buhanun to te- 
mark to the belle paſſion of Doctor Cameron, or be 
_ grateful to Roſa for her rn care and attention 
to her dying huſband 2. 
Roſa thought Doctor Cameron a LS. good, but 
a mighty eccentric man; ſhe loved his virtues, and 
2dmired his ſentiments, while, had her heart been 
leſs occupied by the ſad object before her, the» would 
have often ſmiled at his manners; her conndence in 


the integrity e of his mind, and her reliance on the friend 


ſhip he profeſſed, increaſed every hour; but as to 
love dear young ladies, amiable ſupporters of that 
crand fund of literary excellence, the the Minerxa- Press 
the editor bluthes, the dies with confution, to confeſs,. 
though i in her eighteenth year, her herome had neither, 
from reading nor feeling, acquired experience enough 


in that divine paſſion, to ſuſpect that the gaze, the. 


figh, the conſtant attention 0: a man old enough to be 
her father, had a meaning beyond what even fas jew 
words explained.” 


The Major having, contrary to the 1 of 
the F aculty, ſurvived ſome weeks after his arrival at 


Edinburgh, Mrs. Buhanun and her friends, weary of 


the conſtraint decency impoſed, began to think his 
was one of thoſe lingering incurable cales that leave a 


miſerable object on the feeling and mercy of relations, 
tl the cons once dior and the other exhauſted 
F "nn 
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by the the leveller, Time- Doctor Clin did not 

give into ſo convenient a conclufion ; but as Mr. þ 
Frazer and moſt of Mrs. Buhanun's other friends and 

acquaintances did, Kattie was introduced at the public 


party of a | lady of high. rank by her handſome mother. 


From that hour no one day paſſed without ſimilar en- 

| gagements ; and though the Major's deſperate: ſitua- 
tion muſt have rendered any woman who had the ho- 
nour to be his wife, whoſe heart was not filled with 


ſelf-adulation, and- whoſe apathy was not habi- 


tual, unfit for company; diſſipation, that effeQual 


barrier againft feeling, carried Mrs. Buhanun and 


Miſs Kattie not fimply from home, but from them- 


ſelves : and though that tireſome man, Doctor Came- 
ron, firſt remonſtrated, then cenſured, and at laſt quar- 


relled with them, while mamma was courted, and 


Miſs admired, every where, and by every body; new 
engagements, new acquaintance, and new clothes, 
ſucceeded ſo rapidly, that it is not poffible to gueſs 
when or where they would have ſtopped, had not a 


ſervant broke in on a Scotch reel Mrs. Buhanun was 


dancing with her uſual ſpirits and agility, with the 


important and * news ok 80 minſter was 


dead. 

Dr. Cameron had that morning moſt ee 
recommended it to Mrs. Buhanun to decline the in- 
vitation to a ball, as he frankly told her he was cer- 


tain a very ſhort time would deprive her of her Ges 


band, and her children * their inter” 2 


Mes, 
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Mrs. Buhanun — 300 any e e Doctor 8 
adviſed, but give up her engagement at Mrs. Max- 
well's ball, where Lord Aaron Horſemagog had en- 
caged Kattie for his partner, and where his friend, a 
handſome Enghth nobleman, had alſo engaged her; 
but to-morrow, yes, to-morrow, ſhe would fit with 
the Major all the long day. 1 
That to-morrow, like many others pregnant with 

all ſort of good things, never came; the Major en- 
pired without a groan, after a ſtrong ſpaſm of con- 
vulſive hickup, in the arms of his . Doctor 
Cameron. 

Mr. Frazer being ſent for, arrived juſt in time to 
hand the mournful relic and her fair . from 
Lord Aaron's carriage. 

Mrs. Buhanun wept with infaide grace; "Me. 
Frazer held a handkerchief to bis eyes; but neither 
party were ſo loſt in grief as to forget what was due to 
each other ;—the gentleman was all conſolation, the 
lady all acknowledgment ; ſhe walked gracefully to 
an arm chair, and might poſſibly have fainted, had not 
Kattie been before hand with her, and fell lifeleſs on 
the floor as the was running towards her father's 
amm where, on her recovery, the inſiſted on 
going, in ſpite of all her mother's commands, or Mr. 
Frazer's entreaties: her perſeverance perhaps ve 
minded them that a viſit to the ſcene-of death, under 
all the n circumſtances, would not * quite un- 
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Shear in" them ; ſo the Habe cons led a in by the * 


friend of her deceaſed huſband. + 
be nurſe, no longer occupied about her 1 
Hater, holding volatiles to Roſa, who was kneeling _ 


at the feet of the bed, with a face as bloodleſs as the 
- breathleſs corpſe; Emma and Jefly weeping in the 
ara of Doctor Cameron; tne Major's man ſobbing, 


aeith his face bid in the curtain; and the - deceaſed 


" Huſband, father, and friend, with all the once ad- 
mired benignity of countenance triumphant even in 

death, exhibited a ſcene too ſhocking for Mrs. Bu- | 
hanun : ſhe gave a loud ſhriek, and was hurried to Ker | 


own chamber by Mr. Frazer, affiſted by her maid. 


Kattie, trembling and pale, joined the ſad group; 


ſhe contemplated the face of the beſt of fathers, till, 


again in fainting, ſhe was carri ied, by the Doctor's deſire, 
cout of the room, and followed by Roſa, her two 


"hers, and himſelf. 


Over ſcenes like theſe ſen6bility drops the curtain; 
the Major's body was carried with much funeral 


pomp, attended by his two executors, to the mauſo- 


leum of the Buhanun family, while the widow was 
mut up, to weep and arrange her mourning, pofi- 


tively refuſing to admit any perſon into her chamber 
but Kattie, her own maid, and the beſt milliner and 
nn in Edinburgh. 

As Emma and Jeſſy were included in abi prohibi- 
tion, Roſa had the leſs reaſon to feel herſelf hurt; but 


on the morning after the return of the executors from 


r | ax 
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the funeral, when Mrs. Bubanun, in all the ſable dig- 
nity which could adorn the moſt elegant and becom- 
ing weeds, deſcended to the drawing-room, to witneſs 
the opening the will; when our heroine, in modeſt 
black of her own making, entered, with the two 
younger girls, and was beginning to hope Mrs. Bu- 
hanun was well, ſhe was in an inſtant filenced by that 
lady's haughty frown, and confounded, when after a 
ſhort pauſe, with a ſevere and Rendy voice, ihe 0 
herſelf addrefled : | 

_ *© Underſtand, Miſs,”” ſaid Mrs. — < once 
for all, this apartment and the next are ſacred to me; 
I reſerve them for my viſiters ; while I ſuffer you to 
remain in my family, you are to keep to the back 
room; I ſhall not introduce you to my friends, and 
expect you will not nn to enter bare withodt avy 


| particular orders. 
Emma, who was 3 leſs ſhocked than Roſa, 


and whoſe reſpect for her mother did not ſtrengthen 
with her improving underſtanding, had the — 
to alk if Jeſſy and herſelf were allo to be confined 


the back room? 


Till you are old exiough to vida; Maſs.”? 
«© Ah; mamma! | 
«© Well, Miſs. 8 
We did not come to Edinburgh to viſit. 
Whether the tears that n 
girl, or an inward monitor moved Mrs. Buhanun, we 
know not; mn 


her children. | 
6 Roſa, 
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RNoſa, whatever blood the ſprung from, had as much | 


Juſt pride as the proudeſt Caledonian ;—ſhe would not 


ſuffer a tear to ſtain her burning cheek ; Mrs. Bu- 
hanun had no merit in the obligations ſhe owed” the 
beloved Major; the felt herſelf little inclined to reſpect, 


and leſs to love a woman who had embittered-all his 


domeſtic comfort, and rendered one of the beſt of men 


miſerable under his own roof: ſhe curtfied with dig- 


nity, and was retiring, when the two girls 3 


her, each paſſing an arm round her waiſt. 
Lord, mamma, ſaid Kattie, who never thought 


ol reſpect in addreſſing her mother, I wonder yo 


are not aſhamed to treat Miſs Buhanun fo, I £x 
know how attentive ſhe was to my poor father. | 


„Again Mrs. Bubanun- was moved; ſhe requeſted 
RoſPwould fill conſider herſelf as entruſted with the 


care of her daughters, and believe that in preſcribing 
rules for her appearance, ſhe was _—__ —— by 
motives of prudence. 


Rofa fightly curtfied, and retired * the N 
*Oh dear! Oh dear! cried Jeſſfy, I with we 


were all at Donald Ferguſon's wee hooſe by the burn- 
fide, with dear Mrs. Walfingham !*? 

I be tears, which wounded pride had reprefſed is in 

the preſence of Mrs. Buhanun, now flowed from the 


eyes of Roſa; and the girls were too well taught to 


purſue a theme that filled their companion and friend 


With agony : they were ignorant of the calamity that 
.defolated the little paradiſe at the burnſide; but ſeeing 


} 
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every allufion to it, and the mention of Mrs. Walfing- 
ham's name had the ſame effect on Roſa's feelings as 
the recollection of their deceaſed father, they confined 
their wiſhes to their own little confidential confabs, 
which always began and ended with, << Oh that we 


were with dear Mrs. Walfngham at the berger. 


%. 


tze beggar grows older and poorer, but not wiſer 3 
rejets one lover before ſhe is ſure of another ; 
example of the widow Buhanun. 


Doctor CAMERON and Mr. Frazer were in 
the meantime punctual to their appointment, and the 
former produced the will. On opening the envelope, 


all parties were ſurpriſed to find a third name added 


to the guardian and executorſhip, and that third the 
one moſt obnoxious to the fair widow, Mrs. N. 
Walfingham.”” 

| Major Buhanun had certainly been more attached 


to that eee, fond of her 1 "_ 


ment, 
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ri nnen 


eee eee ee eee | 
to retain the firſt place in her huſband's eiteem 5 but © 


of that ſort of regard which he expreſſed for his female 


friend, Mrs. Buhanun would not have been jealous, 
had ſhe not unjuſtly attributed to her influence every 
e a ee | 


and matronize bis wife. 


That the Major himſelf, Sftarbed by- M i 
+ tempeſt of the night, when the howling of the wind, 


and beating of the rain every moment reminded him 
of the fituation of a friend ſo dear, ſhould, as ſoon as 
day broke, venture his own life to walk among 


broken and breaking branches of trees, where it was 


with the utmoſt difficulty he could keep his feel, to 


enquire after her welfare and ſafety, is by no means 
ſurprifing ;—and that he beheld the devaſtation which 


a few hours had made ; that he had explored the laſt 
tumbling ruin of the bouſe ; that he returned hopeleſs 
and fick at heart, may be concluded from the account 


given by the widow's ſon, and from his look, his 
ee eee as he gazed on Roſa ; but 


whether the agonizing ſenſation ſuch an event may be 
ſuppoſed to excite, had any effect in bringing on the 
fatal ſtroke that terminated his exiſtence, it is impoſe 
ble to ſay, nor indeed is it of moment to the ſtory. 

It was, Mrs. Buhanun before ſaid, and now re- 


peated, by the peculiar intervention of Providence 


that odious woman was taken out of the world at ſuch 


a critical period. She devoutly thanked God for the 


deliverance, 
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deliverance, and requeſted the Doctor would proceed | 
to read the will, expecting, from the frame of mind the 
Major was in when he made his favourite, guardian 
of his children, to find herſelf cramped in her income, 
and bound down to paſs her life in the comfortleſs 
ſtate of widowhood. 
But how great, and e 
priſe to find the eftate bound to pay her four hundree 
pounds per annum, by quarterly payments, during 
life, unfettered by any conditions, together with Caſtle 
Gowrand, and a certain proportion of land about it, 
till her youngeſt daughter came of age, when another 
hundred pounds per annum was to be paid her in heu 
of it, in caſe either of her daughters, or their future 
huſbands, ſhould chuſe to agree with the others to re- 
{ide there; this additional hundred, however, to de- 
pend on her not entering into a ſecond marriage. For 
the ſupport and education of his daughters he allotted 
{ſeventy pounds per annum each; the accumulations of 
bis eftate, which, from the increaſed value of lands, 
and his own improvements, he had raifed from ix to 
nine hundred pounds yearly rents, he left to be equally 
divided between his co-heirefles, at the diſcretion of 
his executors. Theſe, with legacies to his fervant 
and a few particular friends, were all the bequeſts. 

In this will, which was executed before Roſa was 
known to the family, her name could not be men- 
' tioned; but in his tablets, to which the executors had 
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put their joint ſeals on their firſt arrival at Caſtle. 


Gowrand, were written: I WY 


„I ſhould die before I add a codicil to my will, 

I requeſt Doctor Cameron and Mr. Frazer will con- 
fider this as a part of it Pay to Miſs Roſa Buhanun 
five hundred pounds, within ſix months after my de- 


ceaſe; and at her leaving my family, which I hope and 


truſt will not ſoon happen, two hundred pounds more, 


over and above what ſhe may be entitled to from the __ 


aſſets of my late —— Wallace Buhanun. 


2 BUHANUN.”? 4 


* * : 
\ 


3 amazing, ſaid Mrs. Buhanun, frowning, 
* to what exceſs the poor Major carried his fooliſh 


fondneſs for that girl: ſurely Colonel Buhanun's be- | 


queſt is quite ſufficient. 


Have any of the Colonel s aſſets come to hand 2” 


demanded Mr. Frazer. 
Not that Mrs. Bubanun knew. 


Doctor Cameron was not ſurpriſed at the Colonel's | 


partiality for Miſs Roſa; he thought it was impoſ- 


ſible to know, and of be partial to her; ſhe was in 


mind and perſon ſo equally amiable. 

Mr. Frazer thought RO: I: 
Mrs. 3 
: : . The 


« 


THE BEGGAR- GIRL. „ 


The Major's death was a very ſerious concern in 
Edinburgh ; even the theatre, concert, and balls, felt 
it; not a hundredth couſin could poſſibly appear in 
public till a decent time had elapſed. The Bubanuns, 
as has been before obſerved, had married and inter- 
married into all the firſt families in Scotland, and the 
mourning was among the ſuperior fort almoſt general. 

At Holyrood Houſe the ſables were a matter of 
ſuch importance, that even after the firſt habiliments 
were complete, Mrs. Buhanun and Mifs Kattie were 
too much engaged to fee any body but thoſe con- 
_ cerned in their dreſſes, far a full fortnight after the 
funeral. 

In the PORE. Roſa, whoſe taſte was * 
ſimplicity, and who had been in the habit not only of 
making, but inventing her own dreſſes, had com- 
pletely and moſt becomingly equipped her young 
friends and herſelf, and returned with them to the taſk 

which friendſhip and gratitude equally impoſed. 

But with every attention to the improving talents 
and underſtanding of the amiable children of her la- 
mented friend, there ſtill were hours that hung heavy 
on her mind; the had a foreboding that thoſe dear 
girls, the ſerene delights of Caſtle Gowrand, and every 
tie that bound her to the family, would ſoon, like the 
charting n nn Nano 
thing but memory. 

Caſtle Gowrand ſtands at the baſe of the Highlands, 
in the fineſt vale in Scotland, of which indeed it is 


called the granary. The Major was not more 3 


able for exact honour in his dealings with mankind, 


than for the neat and elegant taſte which was diſplayed 


in all the appendages to his eftabliſhment ; and every 
bedge- row on the lands of Caftle Gowrand Rob the 


care of an attentive owner. 


The view from every af; pect of that TOY © build- 


ing, was enchanting ; the ſun, as it roſe in majeſtic - 


ſplendour from behind a riſe on the eſtate, covered with 
laxuriant corn-fields, ornamented with clufters of tall 
firs—and ſet in the boſom of the ocean, which, at the 
diſtance of twelve miles, was viſible to the naked eye 
from the Gothic window of the apartment Roſa 
uſually occupied, had been the hp ef ber conftant 
admiration. 


Into the gloomy apartment where ſhe was now con- 
demned to breathe, to meditate, and to weep, the 
rays of that bleſſed orb never entered. Of two oppo-- 


fite heavy windows, one looked to the quadrangle 
court, the other againſt the Calton-hill ; an old blind, 


which the was forbid to move, though it did not pre- 


tween the ftones, which in former tunes were worn 


bare by crowds of ſervile courtiers, entirely precluded: 


a poſſibility of being ſeen herſelf, and the almoſt per- 


pendicular fteep of the bill on the other fide was the 
only part of the Calton where the buman face divindh 
could not be ſeen. 8 
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ings at the burnſide. Ah! what a contra! the manly 
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The Miſs 88 out W at a confine 

ment ſo new and tireſome, would ſometimes, in ſpite 
of all her entreaties, get among the ſervants for amuſe= 
ment ; her authority, unſupported by their parent, 
weakened ; and ſhe had full leiſure to reflect, to grieve, 


and, with-an aching heart, to retrace the delightful 


mornings at Caſtle Gowrand, and the enchanting even- 


ſenſe, and as manly urbanity of the worthy Major; 
the ſtrong, yet feminine mind the grace, the acc 
pliſhments of the elegant Mrs, Walſingham; the 


friendſhip, affection, and gratifying commendations of 


both, excitements to emulation, and rewards of . 
—alas ! where now were they? 


The worm-eaten furniture, groteſque tapeſtry figures, 
the gilded canopies, tattered reliques of muterable 


royalty and old pictures, diſpoſed without taſte or. 


judgment, all aided the — 


„ Was, was moſt bleſſed, 


met ber e E e Sdn at what 


indeed to her were the happy ſcenes of ouly two 
months back, n !“ 
be renewed ? 

| Regret and recollections like theſe, which filled all 
her waking and fleeping thoughts, ſoon deprived her 
fair face of the fine bloom which the clear ait of 
Caſtle Gowrand had given it. She is too pale ts 


be a beauty, ſaid Miſs Muſhroom, on a former d - 


| cafion; had that lady ſeen her before Major Baba 
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nun's Hineſs, ſhe would perhaps have denied her claim 


to beauty from a contrary cauſe; but grief and con- 


finement affected her health as well as her mind; the 


was always ſubject to faintings, which weakneſs 
now increaſed. Doctor Cameron beheld, with equal 
concern and ſurpriſe, an alteratioa ſo marked and 


alarming. Compaſſion, they ſay, is the bond of 
ſocial intercourſe; but Mrs. Buhanun had not time to 


make the experiment; ſhe was told, by Kattie, Miſs 
her have any thing the wanted; a great exertion! it 
muſt be allowed for a fine lady, whoſe engagements 

were infinitely too numerous for time. 

Roſa at length reſolved to make Doctor Cameron 
the confident of her diſtreſs and ill health: ſhe pleaded 
_ moſt eloquently the cauſe of virtue and propriety ; la- 
_ mented it would not, under the preſent arrangement 
of Mrs. Buhanun's family, be in her power to enforce 


the tenets of either, by precept or example, to the - 
young ladies ftill confidered to be under her care, and , 


implored the Doctor to obtain Mrs. Bubanun's con- 
ſent for them to paſs the approaching ſummer at 
Caſtle Gowrand. 


Doctor Cameron made no anſwer : he did twice 


eſſay to ſpeak ; he breathed ſhort ; his lip quivered ; 
but finding his meaning too big for utterance, he 
went home, wrote twenty ſheets of paper, burned them 
all, returned next day to Holyrood-Houſe, juſt 


touched the knocker of Mrs. Bubanun's door, but his - 


heart 
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heart Gin, made a N retreat; but binaſelf | 
up, and after four days? hard labour, ſent our heroine 
a tender of his heart end hand. 
During this interval Roſa's fituation was a little 

varying, as ſhe thought, for the better. 
Emma, it being Sunday, was dreſſed in her belt 
black, her fine auburn hair moſt taſtefully diſpoſed, 
and the der cn of her drels and perban wot Nagy 
pretty, but elegant. : : 
She had, as uſual, been viſiting her f In. the 
ſervants*-hall, when her mother, happening to meet 
| her, was ſtruck dumb with admiration; and finding 
Rofa had been the ſole artiſt and inventor of the very 
pretty robe that ſo charmingly diſplayed the ſymmetry 
of her daughter's form, ſent for her, and, with an air 
of kindneſs and civility, requeſted the favour of her 
to give her maid directions to alter a robe of her own, 

and one of Kattie's, exactly like Emma's. 
| _ Roſa's natural diſpoſition was obliging and conci- 
lating ; the ſervant carned the robes to her apartment, 
but dar de as ſhe ſaĩd, a thouſand things to do, and 
no time to do it in, Roſa diſmiſſed her, and completed 
the alteration herſelf ſo ſoon, and ſo much to the ſatis- 

faction of Mrs. Buhanun, that ſhe was unmedtately 

promoted to the office of cap, hat, cloak, and robe 
maker to the handſome widow and her fair daughter, 
who fo fully employed her, that ſhe had no time to 
grieve or meditate ; and the young ladies made their 


"I 


— 


viſits tothe fervants'-hall as long and as frequent as 


© they pleaſed. | F 


The entire change of behaviour in Mrs. Buble: 


which now often added the dear to Miſs Roſa,” 
rendered her firſt taſks eaſy 3 but when ſhe 


found that one new and becoming dreſs ſuggeſted a 
wich for more, and that every moment of her time 
would not complete all the changes whim and caprice 
choſe to invent, her heart again failed, and her. pale 


check told a tale of inward debility Mrs. DEER 


could not, or would not underſtand. > 
Doctor Cameron's letter might have flattered her - 


vanity, had ſuch a ſenſation been the inmate of her 
mind; but it now ſerved as an accumulation of diſtreſs, 
which ſhe thought was at the height before, = 

It ſeemed as if thoſe few beings, with whom her 
Heart connected itfelf, who, were not for ever torn 


from her by death, muſt be ha to her by ſome other 
means. Mrs. Harley had indeed punctually anſwered - 
her letters; but the correſpondence of youth and age is 


in general tinctured too much by wiſdom on one fide, 


and reſpect on the other, to retain that open confidence 
which alone can render the intercourſe. of letters de- 
firable between people who are long ſeparated ; and | 
it was now near a year fince ſhe had heard from her. 


Elinor Croak, who had been conftant and frequent 


in ber correſpondence, and who ſtill profeſſed un- 
abated regard and everlaſting friendſhip, had on a ſud- 


den left off writing. Roſa had not had a line from 
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her during the laſt fix months, and her 3 Was ac- 
companied with the moſt anxious folicitude for the 
welfare of the friend of her early youth, the loſs of 
whoſe correſpondence would have been of fall more 
importance to her peace, had it not been followed by 
ſuch a ſucceſſion of metancholy events. Thus de- 
pri ved of every other friend, her heart reſted on Doctor 
Cameron as her laſt hope, and he had now 7 deprived 
her of himſelf; nor was this all. 

Her purſe, which was very well ſupplied when ke 
left England, ha gradually decreaſed to a very low 
ebh ; ſhe was, like other well-diſpoſed young people, 
very liberal. The Major had bid her apply to him 
when ſhe wanted money, and had twice forced her to 
accept a ten pound note ; but he was not acquainted 
with the various drains on the purſe of an open heart 
there are in a large family of ſervants, and knew 
no other * 93 ſhe could get rid of her 
money. 

But excluſive of liberality to ſervants, and little acts 
of benevolence, as they happened to fall in her way, 
Roſa was the actual creditor of the Major's whole | 

family. 
Mrs. Buhanun was much too fine a lady to 8 
expenditures by receipts; and was of courſe often at a 
loſs for ways and means; ſhe was fond of cards with- 
out being complete miſtreſs of any game, and in con- 
ſequence- a general loſer ; and though the ſeldom had 
condeſcended to honour Roſa with any other mark of 
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pa never e bang her maid to bales 


2 guinea or two when ſhe wanted money, nor ever 


thought of paying g when ſhe did not. 


| Kattie, wild, good-natured, and Agreeable, knew 


nnn Roſa; and little expen- 


ditures for her own girls, as the called Emma and 


Jeffy, which the Major bid her carry to account, ſhe 
could not prevail on herſelf to give in to the executors ; 


8 in ſhort, there is no concealing the misfortune when 


or wherever it happens ; poverty, with all its ugly 
concomitants, was * to · ſtare our heroine in 
the face. 


Theſe evils che Doctor's offer might remedy; ; but 


however tranſier t all other good things appeared, ſhe 
had not ceaſed to value her own integrity. Doctor 


Cameron was a man, whom, as a friend, her heart 


efteemed, but againſt whom, as a huſband, it reyolted ; 
ſhe anſwered his letter with a delicate frankneſs, /e 


delicate that even her rejection increaſed his affection, 
and encouraged his hope: he wrote again; he was 


more explicitly refuſed ; and ſenſible that to ceaſe 
loving, it was abſolutely neceſſary he ſhould ceaſe to 
ſiee her, declined his viſits. | 
Ide Major was now as little thought of by Mrs. 
Buhanun, as if he had died at Notha Sound ſeven 


years back.—Kattie's beauty brought every male of 


rank that either lived at, or viſited Edinburgh, to 


Holyrood-Houſe; and where the men are, women 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Buhanun's parties, both at 3 and abroad, 
were the moſt brilliant, crowded, frequent, and 
faſhionable in Scotland; ſhe had already can her eye 
round the heirs of the noble families, to all of whom 
| ſhe had free acceſs, for one worthy to lay his title and 
fortune at the feet of her beautiful Kattie, and out of 
about a dozen ſprigs of quality, the only preſent dif- 
ficulty ſeemed to be on which to fix. In a dilemma 
ſo delicate, who ſo propet to conſult as her unwearied 
friend, Mr. Frazer? = 
This gentleman, elated at the 3 his ex- 
ecutorſhip gave him with ſo fine and faſhionable a 
woman as Mrs. Buhanun, and proud to be guardian to 
ſo beautiful a girl as her daughter, had lately deliberated 
on a very important point in his own mind; the 
ſerious queſtion with him, at the moment the far 
widow as ſeriouſly aſked him which of the three 
Marquiſſes, three Earls, and four Barons, he would 
adviſe her to think on for Kattie, was the old parody 

of, To marry, or not to marry,” himſelf. 4 

Mr. Frazer was a batchelor of ſome ſtanding i in 
the world; and, notwithftanding his exceſſive genti- 
lity, muſt have found high living and good company 
rather inconvenient, had it not been for the honeſt 
hoards of his father. He liked not his profeſſion, and, 
truth to ſay, his profeſſion liked not him; very few 
of its emoluments paſſed through his hands, becauſe 


fewer ſtill were ſubmitted to his * : he, how 
vor. u. | 1 | erer, 


ever, did all he could towards being a roaſt man, wad 
if he did not ſucceed, it was not his Pale, 


Cy 


Heating Kitle buſineſs; and much leifure, he Wong 


patron of ſcience, a paiffonate admirer of muſic, a diſ- 
cipic of the Muſes, a ſubſcriber to the concert, a reuter 


of the Theatre, a frequenter of the aſſemblies, and 


every thing that money, without * or real for- 


tune, could be. | : 
Mrs. Buhanun was ſtill a Gao woman, her income 


handſome, her children provided for ; and, abore all, 


the was careſſed and admired by that deſcription, of 
people with whom it was his ambition to be well ; 


the only incumbrance about her was the pretty enough : 


girl whom he had not ſeen, or given himſelf the trou- 
ble to enquire after, fince the Mayor's death; but he 
could find a way to get rid of her; and fo as he had 
little fortune and leſs intereft, and as Mrs. Buhanun, 

had, comparatively, a great ſhare of both, he deter- 
mined on offering her his hand, when an opportunity, 


which he had foreſight enough to expect, ſhould, bỹx 
putting it in his power to render her fome TOY 


ſervice, ſmooth the way, 


Vanity could not be more 8 . the 


widow Buhanun was every thing to every body; did 
© the fail to appear at the George's-{quare or New 


 FTown Aſſembly, her abſence was the theme of con- 


verſa: ion, and regret for the evening. All the faſhion- 


able people at Edinburgh ſubicribe to a concert; but 
it is a general eee, though the rules are ex- _ 
2 | tremely 


beaut 
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conſt: 
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nad ſtrict to admit none but ſubſcribers, very * 
of them have time to go to it themſelves; ſo that 
Urbani, unqueſtionably the firſt warbler of their own 
' harmonious ſtrains in the world, and an excellent band, 

| play and fing, with all the advantage of a loity ceil- 
ing and an empty room; but the preſence of the 
charming widow and her fair daughter could even 
make the concerts faſhionable ; and the balcony-box 
at the Theatre, on Saturday nights, when, nght or 
wrong, the learned and ſcientific people of Edinburgh 
will crowd to the play, in defiance of the worlt enter- 
tainment of the week, was the gazing point of all 
ranks when Mrs. Buhanun and bonny Kate of Caſile 
Gowrand were in it. If a private ball was given, 
the firſt thing thought of by the gentlemen was to 
engage Kattie Buhanun, who, as well as being very 
beautiful, out-danced every body : in ſhort, as Mrs. 
 Buhanun and her daughter could not exiſt without 
conſtant parties, ſo it appeared no party could exit 
without them; and thus paſſed the ſeaſon at Edin- 
burgh, till the races, which cloſes the world there for 
the year, were faſt approaching. 

The Major's death had been formally . 
in the Caledonian Mercury, the Edinburgh Courant, 
and the Herald; this, Mrs. Buhanun had long flat- 
tered herſelf was the only piece of information want- 
ing to bring crowds of adorers to her feet; yet her 
ſables had been thrice changed, and no mortal choſe 


to die, nor, what \ was more, to live for ber; neither 
12 : | were 
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were thoſe ſame young Lords, whom ſhe had the 
goodneſs to ſelect for the choice of her daughter, ke: - | 


tardy in their movement. 

Mrs. Buhanun could not be more perlectly con- 
vinced that her bonny Kattie was irreſiſtible than by 
this time the young lady was herſelf; perſuaded of 


the advantages ſhe had herſelf loſt, by giving her hand 


to the Major before ſhe had been properly ſhewn to 


the world, a misfortune ſhe never ceaſed to lament, 


no wonder vanity, a weed as prolific as obnox1ous, 
ſhould have already overgrown every avenue to the 
heart of a beautiful girl, under the tuition of ſuch a 
mother. 

Their mutual taſte for Ps expence, . pleaſure, 
which was pretty remarkable, could not be gratified 
but by a ſplendid marriage. Mamma was perpetually 


enjoining Miſs not to liften to profeffions of love from 


any thing under a Lord, and a rich Lord ; which, as 


- theſe commands perfectly accorded with her own. 


wiſhes, ſhe cheerfully promiſed to obey. 
But, as we before ſaid, no Lord talked of marriage, 


though every creature, high and low, ſaid and thought 
bonny Kattie of Caſtle Gowrand, was a perfect beauty. 


This appeared to the widow odd enough, and ſhe 


began to think of changing the ſcene. 


The ſweets of Caſtle Gowrand were waſting in the 


deſert air; the looker and his wife were growing rich 
in the produce of a garden that had been the Major's 


ae and delight; W of every bleſſing 


awaited 
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awaited her; but there were no Lords, no ny | 
no ſhew, and very few balls, FRY 
in compariſon of Edinburgh. 

True, ſhe had invitations all over Scotland ; but 
ſhe was anxious her Kattie ſhould be ſeen at an 
Engliſh watering-place : fo, as no creature, who is 
any body, can ſtay in Edinburgh after the races, the 
ſettled the matter, as far as in her own mind it could 
be ſettled, that is, ſhe had her own approbation of 
the tempting ſcheme: there was, however, one im- 

pediment, which, though beneath the confideration 
of a handſome widow, ſometimes overturns the — 
brilliant and beſt concerted plans. 

The executors finding, though the Major's Weſt 
India ſavings had gradually decreaſed, there remained 
a ſmall overplus after paying all demands on his . 
ſets, advanced Mrs. Buhanun one whole year's s income 
to begin the world. | 

Four hundred pounds was a fum fo ſup-rior to any 
ſhe had before poſſeſſed at one time, that, counting on 
its magnitude by a comparative recollection of the 
one, five, and ten pound notes the uſed to get vom 
her hufband for her private purſe, ſhe ſet het fel Gon 
as a rich woman, and fo managed, that it had tid 
through her fingers in ſuch an odd unaccountable- 
manner, that conſidering the large demands of her 
5 tradeſmen, the gravely Nene her belief it had vas 
mihed b by enchantment. 


OS Mrs. 
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Mrs. Buhanun's familiarity with Roſa had increaſed 


with ſuch rapidity ſince ſhe became her mantua- 
maker, milliner, and tire woman, that ſhe had not 


only borrowed the poor remains of her purſe, but 


actually ſometimes condeſcended to aſk her advice. 
The faſbions at Edinburgh are full four hundred 
miles behind London, except a Campbell, an Aber⸗ 


corn, or a Gordon happen t to ſhew themſclyes for the 
benefit of bad imitators. 


. Roſa, like thoſe lovely women, had an inborn 
grace, a taſte, a manner, always new and always 


pleaſing ; and Mrs. Buhanun ſhining with borrowed, 
or rather ſtolen luftre, being now known not to em- 
ploy any milliner, had the credit of i inventing, as wel 


as leading, faſhions. : 


But notwithſtanding the fair - widow's good hu- 


mour, the ſituation of our heroine was far from being 


enviable ; ſhe had, by her natural deſire to oblige, got 


involved in difficulties, from which it was impoffible 


to extricate herſelf. Mrs. Buhanun's infatiable va- 


nity increaſed by being fed; the moſt attractive and 


elegant attire could not be put on a ſecond time with- 
out alterations; and this tedious diſpoſal of time was 
no lefs injurious to the health than the mind of the 
young artiſt. Sometimes, when Mrs. Buhanun dined 


out, ſhe would fteal to the Calton, and having gained 
the flat on the ſummit, where ſeldom any other being 


paſſed the lone hour—there, in the calm contempla- 


tion of the beautiful objects, once ſo kindly pointed 


4 


a— 


a. 
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to hit af by u the friend who yet lived i in ws 
memory, her mind roſe above its forrow. -* Tes, 
me would ſay, though among the ties that cement 
ſocial intercourſe, the forlorn Rofa is a wretched 
unique; here, under the immediate eve of Him who 
created this grand affemblage of maietic, tublime, 
and beautiful, I feel, I, even IJ, am a part of his 
wonders ;—and though this luxuriant landſcape ; yon 
cloud-capped Highlands ; that whate fail, filling up 
the Firth of Forth; nor the boundleſs ocean, bearing 
on its curling boſom the fate and fortune of the buſy 
multitude, have aught for poor Roſa—He, whoſe all- 
ſeeing eye penetrated the wretched hovel where in- 
fant miſeries were ſheltered, will not now forſake me. 
I inhale the clear air—l tread on the green foward, 
Nature's moſt delicious carpet—l hail the glory ot 
the opening ſpring—aud I feel the God of wonder and 


of mercy in my ſoul. 

From theſe walks, her cheeks glowing with Wa 
emanation of true devotion, the returned, if not happy, 
at leaſt compoſed, to a home from whence ſentiments 
and ſenſe congenial to her own were baniſhed, and 
where Mrs. Buhanun had deprived her of the power 
to give that relief to the ſad heart which _ glad- 
dened her own. 

Too delicate to open her aching mind to the chit. 
| dren oft her whom her ſorrows muſt criminate, aban- 
doned by Miſs Croak, and ſelf-deprived of the friendſhip 
of De. Cameron, but for the rambles tothe ſummit of the - 
14 romantie 
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romantic C ip: a a 3 become of our 

„„ 3 

If the left the Buhanuns * her own ine; and 
the widow was now too ſenſible of her value to let it 

be with her's, where could ſhe go? to whom apply? 

She had not means to take her from Scotland, and the 

clothes ſhe brought from the South had, like her 
purſe, been ſo convenient to Mrs. and Miſs Buhanun, 


chat one was of as little worth as the other; and often 


would ſhe repeat _ * 


el ſee nothing to which I can lay claim, a 5 


grave, when the . of my misfortunes * bring 
me there. | 
So entirely, indeed, was her mind ſubdued to her 
Stuation, that the concerns of life, as far as they re- 
ſpected herſelf, were totally indifferent. She became 
ſilent and dejected; reſerved in her manners, languid 
in converſation, careleſs in dreſs, and indeed looked 
: altogether more like the ſhade than the ſubſtance of 
the late blooming and beautiful Roſa, | 82 


= 


N 1 1 
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CHAP. XII. 


A diſcuſſion on ways and meant; @ widow"s policy ; 4 
loan; . a new way of making love ; 
and 6 dyſcouery. 


Mrs. BUHANUN was too inſendble and too 
volatile, to be very clear-fighted in the cauſes or effects 
of troubles that did not immediately relate to herfelf ; 
ſhe however thought proper to make Roſa the con- 
fidant of a few vexations, which about this time rather 
ruffled the ſweetneſs of her own temper. 

The four hundred pounds per annum, which had 
drawn a tear of gratitude from an heart of adamar 
and was at firſt conſidered as fo generous and liberal a 
proviſion, had been now fo long canvaſſed, not as 
_ what it was, but what it might have been, that it 
had diminiſhed to a poor pitiful allowance for a Wo- 
man of her ſpirit ; and happening now to be, as many 
fine ladies often are, at their wit's end for money, the 
ſent for Roſa to comfort and adviſe her. | 

« Never, cried the handſome widow, never, 
my dear Roſa, was a woman fo ſacrificed and fo uſed ; 
after marrying in the bloom of youth and beauty, 
when I might have commanded any thing, a man old 
enough to be my great-grandfather, to be left with an 


allowance —_— enough to buy pins! 
. Rola, 


. 
o F 
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Roſa, who had been uſed to theſe * of nN | 


tions, aud dear Roſa, when Mrs. Buhanun wanted to 


borrow of her, N * the had not a CO 6 
left. I 
That, Mrs. Buh anun told her, the knew wal 5 
enough; but proceeded nevertheleſs to ſtate her inju- 
ries, her troubles and diſtreſs, eomplaining and aſking | 
advice in the ſame breath. . { —= 
Roſa liftened to one, but could not afford the 
other. | 3.3 
Tbe widow od vi a long . ö 


and concluded by declaring ſhe was undone, if the 5 


could not raiſe three or four hundred pounds. 

Roſa was ſilent and aſtoniſhed. _ 
No Doctor Cameron would do any thing her 
dear Roſa aſked, and if ſhe would only borrow of 
him, in her own name, or aſk him to advance it for 
ber | 3 
ERoſa coloured: Borrow ! aſk a pecuniary obli- 

gation of Doctor Cameron--impolſildle !** She cally 
Dec to do either. 

Mrs. Buhanun was outrageous, | 

Roſa afſured her, if ſhe poſſeſſed thas, - or. a Woch 
larger ſum, it would be entirely at her orders; but 
ſhe would not incur obligation without ability to pay. 

Did the proud over-bearing heart of Mrs. Bubanun 
feel reproof from the juſt ſentiment of the unaffuming 
| Roſa? or was it diſappointment that ſo deeply tinged 

N 5 | 


s Not 
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| ml ability. 
Lou are happy, and it is therefore for "I not * 
me, to be obliged.” _ 

Mrs. Buhanun muſed ; 8 gay Scar- 
borough in her head and heart. Neſa had that, 
or twice the ſum; a thought ſtruck her Roſa had, that 
is, ſhe might have twice the ſum whenever the N 
to demand it. . 8 


Step, my dear Roſa, to my fecretary ; bring 1 


the bundle of papers you will find in the firſt 3 

Roſa did as ſhe was directed, and was overwhelmed 
with forrow and ſurpriſe, when Mrs. Buhanun pro- 
duced bills to the amount of fix hundred pounds, 
which would ruin her paſt redemption, and prevent 
Kattie from marrying a man of rank and faſhion, if not 
paid before ſhe left town. 

Rofa's viſible ſurpriſe did not flop the widow s vo- 
lubility ; ſhe went on to demonſtrate, that both ber 
own ruin and her daughter's marnage depended on 
her raiſing at leaſt the * part of fix hundred 


pounds. 


Roſa could not | confute arguments on a ſudject fo. 


new. 

Eos ſincerely hope, ſaid ſne, your fear magni- 
fies the danger, and that Miſs Kattie's advancement 
may take place. | 
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> Wiley,” ” 8 Mrs. Buhanun, may, Miſs? it 


will. Zut ſoftening her voice, Dear Roſa, W | 


can I do in the meantime ??? 


Roſa, who, even during theſe confidential e 


tions, was employed, laid down her work, and raifing 


her expreſſive eyes, gliſtening through her tears, Ah, 
Mrs. Buhanun! ſaid ſhe, why aſk advice of one ſo 
little qualified to give it? Have you no inward monitor 


to ſpeak to your heart? look back on the ſcenes that 
have reduced you to ſo mortifying a dilemma ; look 


ſill farther back, to that beautiful retreat where pru- 
dence invites, and peace awaits you; where your 
charming girls may attain that perfection which will 
ennoble them ; where their reſpected father delighted- 
to ſee them; where the gravity of the matron, and 
fondneſs of the mother, may be conlolideted 3 ; 
Where——— | 

« Fine ſtuff, indeed,” im the handſome 
widow ; yes, yes, I ſee your drift; you would re- 


turn to your burnſide; you would live at my expence, 


while you tremble leit I ſhould aſk the loan of the ſum 
left you by my foolifn huſband ;—but ſatisfy yourſelf, 
Miſs ; I ſhall do without either that, or taking you to 
Caſtle Gowrand.”” | 

_ The train of ideas which the mention of the burn- 
fide conjured up, flaſhed like lightning on all Roſa's 
tender recollections, when again another flaſh taught 
her to underſtand and to deſpiſe the proud reproacher. 


e 
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The Major's memorandum, Mr. Frazer contend 
when he ſpoke in private on the ſubject to Dodtor 
Cameron, any more than Colonel Bubanun's bequeſt, 
were not binding on their ſucceſſors; the latter bang 
addreſſed to his uncle, as heir at law, and he dying 
before any. aſſets had come to hand, or even legal 
proof arrived of the Colonel's actual death, had no _ 
claim on the next heirs; and the former, dated ten 
months before the Major's death, after which time he 
was in ſound health, and diſpoſing memory, and 
might have made a freſh will, or put a codicil to the 
preſent one, was of ſuch a queſtionable nature, that 
he, as an executor, ſhould not think himſelf juſtified in 
paying it. 

Doctor Cameron pretended to no ſkill in the glo- 
rious uncertainty of the law, but anſwered a ſpeech 
which coſt Mr. Frazer much time both to frame and 
deliver, in as feœ words as a reſolution to pay the le- 
gacy at his own riſk could be put into; and, as the 
utmoſt ſtretch of the law could not object to — 
there the matter, for that time, ended. 

Doctor Cameron's hope, that Roſa would, by ac- 
cepting his hand, place herſelf above the want of five 
hundred pounds, prevented his mentioning the Majors 
bequeſt when he was in habits of ſeeing ber; and 
ſince hope expired, his health and ſpirits had been fo 
much and ſo equally affected, he reſolves to let it ſtand 
over till the expiration of the year, when he predeter- 
4 Eo mined 
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mined to have it paid to y Mr. Frazer; without 
a hint of the doubt of its legality. - —_ 
Mr. Frazer had not ſeen Roſa once fince the Mas 
jor's death; and Mrs. Buhanun, had ſhe not been 
cCautioned by him, would have been the. laſt perſon to 
inform her ſhe was in any 1 18 K of her 
favour. 
But ieee as | Roſa was in all IEF 
matters, ſhe could not now help underſtanding that 
her beloved friend had given her a laſt proof of his 


affection. It was a ſubject on which the had never 
thought, though certainly, as he knew ſo exactly her 


ſituation, which he had in a great meaſure concealed 


from his wife, the expectation that he would take 


ſome care of her, was natural; Roſa's ignorance of 
the world, and that only, could preclude ſuch expec- 
tation. A flood of grateful tears guſhed from her 


downcaft eyes; ſhe was, in an inftant, at Caſtle Gow- 
rand, hanging on the Major's arm, looking down the 


eg on the paradiſe of ſweets, and n g truth 
me mended from his tongue. 
No, Mis, repeated Mrs. Buhanun, rifing with. 


the dignity of a tragedy Queen, no, I — not con- 


deſcend to be refuſed by you. 
At this propitious moment it was that a nos 


ſealed with a barbed heart, and figned A. Frazer, was 
put into the white hand of the charming widow 
Buhanun. | 


dg wed wont ls © nd 88 
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3 che cn Wha Marie randhs modi 
fully acquainted; and as it opened to the widow's 

hope a remedy for the evils that now affailed her, and 
held out a poffibility of compaſſing the Scarborough 
ſcheme, her heart palpitated, her cheeks fluthed, and 
ſhe ordered Roſa to lay by the bills. 

It was not that ſuch a grovelling idea could for a 
moment enter Mrs. Buhanun's head, as that of ac 
cepting the hand of Mr. Frazer, the fon of her huf- 
band's looker, who, however, poor man, was, the 
confeſſed, more to be pitied for the misfortune of tove 
ing, than deſpiſed for the preſumption of addreffing 
her, ſince his being over head and ears in love was 
the natural conſequence of the familiar footing he was 
on in her houſe : but ſhe had a great opinion of her 
own management, and a ſtill greater one of her charms ; 
and between one and the other, it would be hard in- 
deed if ſhe could not perſuade an executor, fo perfectly 
under the influence of both, to advance her a few 
hundreds. 

This indeed was an hour of triumph every Way ; 
for the Honourable Mr. Angus, a handſome, accom- 
pliſhed young man, in poſſeſſion of a large and clear 
_ eſtate, of the beſt blood in Scotland, and heir to a 
Dukedom, had that morning requeſted Doctor Came- 
ron would do him the honour of an 3 to 
Mrs. Buhanun and her lovely daughter. 

Although, in Doctor Cameron's opinion, all the 


beauty of blooming niture was concentered in one 
fee, 
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| Faces face on which he forbade himſelf to look, he 
could not help allowing Kattie Buhanun was a very 


mine girl; but admired as ſhe was, he had by 26 


means adopted her mother's ſanguine hopes, nor ap- 
| proved of the methods ſhe took to accompliſh them : 


he was nevertheleſs ſo intereſted in the welfare of the 
daughter of his deceaſed friend, that his honeſt heart 5 
glowed with pleaſure; he acknowled ged the high ho- 
nour Mr. Angus intended the ladies, and haſtening to 
apprize them of it, did not, in his wont, wait to be an- 


nounced, but entered ſans cere monie. i 


The Doctor had been ſo unuſed to ſee Roſa in any 
of the fitting rooms, and he had indeed lately been fo 
unuſed to fee her at all, that aſtoniſhment was not 


more evident than concern at 3 he ſaw in 
her looks. | 

The ae Mr. Angus and his Dukedom 
were obliged to give place to feelings of a nicer tex- 


ture. Mrs. Buhanun and her daughter, with all their 
concerns, were totally abſorbed in the dearer intereſt 


he felt for the health of the woman he loved; for till 
he had taken Roſa's hand, felt her pulſe, and aſked a 


thouſand queſtions about her health, he recollected 


nothing in the mortal race but herſelf. 


He inſiſted ſne was in very ill health; that * 


was not good for her; that ſhe muſt inſtantly lay 
down her work; that ſhe mull change the air; that 


he muſt ſee ber every day ; : that nothing i in the world, 
not even herſelf, who was worth all the world, ſhould 
r _ 


Gi wn YWFedi. . 


1 
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| prevent his "ifiting b. her; . 45 vas not relinquiſh 
her cold hand till ſhe promiſed to admit him at all 
times and at all hours, and follow all his preſcriptions : 
when this was ſettled, he had leifure to think of the 


purpoſe of his viſit. 
After what has been ſaid reſpecting the rank of fo- 


ciety in which the Buhanuns moved, it cannot be fup» 


poſed a viſit from a man of quality was any thing ex- 
traordinary ; no, but the purport of Mr. Angus's 
viſit could not be miſtaken ; he had applied in proper 
form to the guardian, and all was as it ſhould be. 
There, Miſs, faid Mrs. Bubanun, exaltngly, 
as in pulling the bell violeatly the cord broke ; 
<< there, you ſee what may be. 

The ſervants were now to be diſpatched 3 in ſearch 
of Miſs Kattie, who was in habit of paying moraing 
riſts Sas "the ane men 
Links. 

At ſeven crecifly Mrs. Hehe and ve fair 
| daughter, armed for conqueſt, and Mrs. and Miſs 
Maxwell, two plain ill-dreſſing women, ſelected as 

foils for the occaſion, aſſembled in the drawing-room— 
one heart, at leaſt, palpitating in GY of the 
_ Honourable Mr. Angus. 

The young gentleman more than anſwered the ex- 
pectation of the ladies in every point but one > be had 
a fine perſon and pleafing countenance; his manners” 
were eaſy, polite, and dignified, without egotiſm or 
WG. but, but © my uncle's marks were not on 

him ;** 
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him; and from the manner in which he paid his 
reſpects to the idol, Doctor Cameron could have 


_ . fworn, had he not, as he ſaid, known to the contrary, 
it was the firſt time of his ever ſeeing her. 85 


There was alſo a reſtlefineſs in his manner which all 
the polite attentions of the ladies could not remove: 
a heſitation of ſpeech, an involuntary ſtart, and an eye 


perpetually turned to the door, prepared them, in 


ſome degree, for the ſurpriſe he treated them with, 


- when, after a ſhort half hour's indifferent chat, dur- | 


ing which his watch had been conſulted at leaft a 


dozen times, he made his bow, leaving Miſs Kattie | 


humming Moggy Lawther, and her mamma, though 


charmed with the Honourable Mr. Angus, the great 
eſtate in poſſeſſion, and Dukedom in reverſion, but 
half pleaſed with his ſhort viſit. 


'He however came the next morning, and wand a. 


full hour, and the next, and the next; and, to com- 


plete all, attended them to the play on Saturday. | 

As both the guardians were convinced of the lover's 
honourable intentions, Mr. Frazer became more deſ- 
perately in love every moment, and had the generofity 
to advance five hundred pounds out of the Major's 
afſets, to prevent his widow from being diſtreſſed at 
the period when two ſuch important affairs were in 
agitation, as the marrying of Mr. A. Frazer, writer 


to the ſignet, to the handſome widow Buhanun, and 


the Honourable Mr. Angus, future Duke of Athelane, 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Buhanun's expences of all ſorts now increaſed 
with her great proſpects; the end propoſed by going 
to an Engliſh watering-place was anſwered, without 
taking ſo long a journey ; but as no doubt the mar- 
riage muſt ſoon take place, and in that caſe the bride- 
groom would invite the family to one or other of his 
ſeats, there would, thank Heaven! be no returning to 
that ſtupid place, Caſtle Gowrand ; ſo the requeſted 

Mr. Frazer would endeavour to let it. 
Mr. Frazer made an aſſenting bow; but as he had 
a tenant in his mind's eye, and, moreover, did not 
think it fo very —_— a place, he ſuttered that matter 
to reſt. 
Meanwhile Roſa, more willingly buſy than ever in 
decorating Kattie, loſt all the benefit of the Doctor's 
kind attendance, 8 the ſedentary life the could not 
now help leading; but Mrs. and Miss Buhanun, being 
one day gone to a dinner at Queen's-F erry, Doctor 
Cameron brought his fiſter in a hired coach to the 
door, and inſiſted on taking g Roſa, Emma, and Jetly, 
to dine at Roſlin. 

The girls, who, with leſs 2 to their fate, 
were as much confined as Roſa, waited not for a fe- 
cond invitation ; but with their hats in ther hands, 
Kipped down the ſtairs, finging, 
T was in the ſeaſon of the year 300 


and proteſting Rollin was of all others the place they 
wiſhed to ſee, 


The 


3 eee, Ta 


The ce which was every a n 
on Roſa's diſpoſition, rendered her paſſive; and the 
happy Doctor had the felicity n 8 to a 
ſcene that defied apathy. 

The weather was warm; they dined under a mar- 
quee in the garden, on delicacies Doctor Cameron 
had previouſly ordered from Edinburgh, and devoted 
the afternoon to rambles, where the eye of taſte would 
never tire, nor the ſoul of ſenſibility ſatiate. 

As Roſa looked down from the brow of the hill in 
deſcending to the cafile, ſhe changed colour—an uni- 
verſal trembling ſeized her frame, and tears guſhed 
from her eyes : the romantic woods, the tranſparent - 
ſtream, the white fiones from fide to fide, all ſtruck 
| Her as a reſemblance to the dear burnſide; ſhe ram- 
bled with a mixture of anguiſh and delight through 
the impervious glade, and fitting down on a rude ftone 
at the entrance of one of the caves celebrated by the 
ancient bards of Lothian, now refreſhed by the ſoft 
breeze whiſpering through the thick fohage, and now _ 
enchanted with the variegated proſpect which unex- 
pected openings ditplayed, © Ah! ſaid the, © WY 
indeed the memory of 
FR 6 Joys that are gone, pleafing, yet mournful.” ; 

Doctor Cameron could not miſtake her allufion he 
felt it himſelf ; he had gone to the burnfide a ſecond 
time after the affecting ſcene never to be forgotten, and 
could eaſily believe the beautics of Rollin were even 


Doctor 
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Doctor Cameron's heart was formed to feel, but 
not to expreſs, ſympathetic tenderneſs ; while his fifter 
amuſed herfelf with the delighted romping girls, he, 
| with a tender attention, in which the friend predomi- 
nated over the lover, conducted Roſa round by the 
pretty cottage, up to the chapel, where the Gothic 
grandeur, and natural fimplicity, which rivalled each 
other, diverted her thoughts, and fixed them on ob- 
jects leſs painful, though not leſs ſolemn. "She now 
trod on ſacred ground; the duſt of the Lords of 
Roſlin, of heroes, and of princes, lay under the range 
of pillars that yet tell poſterity what Scotland was, 
even in the ages of barbariſm. 

Returning from the front entrance of the chapel, by 
the road to the inn where the coach was waiting to 
carry them back to Edinburgh, a trampling of horſes 
cauſed them to ftop : a party of gentlemen, who had 
been dining at Penycuke, paſſed; one of whom, on 
turning his head, happened to meet the eye of Roſa, 
whoſe crimſoned cheek was out-crimfoned by the 
gentleman's; — he inſtantly threw himſelf off his 
horſe, and approaching the party, accoſted Doctor 
Cameron with a reproachful, « Ah, Doctor! The 
Doctor made « palling bow, and handed the ladies to 
: - coach. 

Doctor Cameron, ſaid the — laying 
his hand on the coach-door, won't you have the 


2 Re to introduce me to theſe ladies? 


The 
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The Doctor was ai ; he thought he per- 


ceived the clue to a myſtery that had a good deal pu- 


zled him; he had no hope of Roſa himſelf, that is, 
not a hope he dared indulge, but though 


cc None without hope ere lov'd the brighteſt fir, 
4 Yet love will hope where reaſon would deſpair ;” 
and ſo Doctor Cameron certainly did; elſe why was 
he ſo anxious for the coach to proceed when the gen- 


| tlemanſtood with his hand on the door? Why, at the 


fame inftant that he anſwered, *< Certainly, Sir, did 
| he pull out his watch, and exclaim he bad not a mo- 
ment to loſe? And when the perſeverance of the un- 
welcome intruder put it out of his power to avoid an- 
nouncing him, why did he name Mr. Angus in 
Io hurried and indiftin&t a manner; that had not the 
name been familiar to all the ladies, it would have 
been impoſlible to underſtandhim ? 
Mx. Angus's bow to Roſa was ſo particular, that it” 
again called the blood into her cheek. _— 
% Good night, Doctor Cameron, ſaid he, 


gravely; 1 to you; I thank ye for the 


children 

Doctor Cameron, with a half bow, bid the coach 
man go on. 

& Pray, ſaid he, ther a filence of ſome minutes, 
& bave you ever ſeen Mr. Angus before? | 

«© think, anſwered Roſa, with her uſual frank! 
neſs, © ] have; I met him once on the Calton-hill ; 
he was there with ſome gentlemen, at an hour and 

| ONES ES place 
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alas when 1 had been uſed to take my — Begins 
quite free from obſervation or interruption; be was 
rather rude, I thought - ſo much fo, that he prevented 
my again taking my uſual walk; I have fince feen 
him from my window once or twice, but did not 
know he was the * who addreſſed Mi 
Kattie. 

The Doctor groaned in \ ſpirit: he had affured Roſa, 
and flattered himſelf that he was no longer her lover; 
but the pang he felt at this moment was as little ike 
friendſhip, as that which impelled him to follow her to 
the burnſide. 

The reader will by this time ſuſpet, with Doctor 
Cameron, that it was not of bonny Kattie of Caſtle 
Gowrand, whom every body adored, but of modett 
Roſa, whom no body knew, that Mr. Angus was ena. 
moured. 

A party of young men, who had Sond together at 
Baillie's, not knowing what better to do — them- 
ſelves, agreed to kill an hour at Golf in the evening; 
their carriages were not in waiting, and there hap- 
pening to be no hacks on the bridge, they were too in- 
dolent to walk to Leith or the Links; fo adjourned to 
the flat on the top of the Calton, which Roſa had hi- 
therto concluded was, to the diſcredit of tafte, reſorted 
to only by herſelf, or ſome ſad recluſe like her. | 

Mr. Angus, ſeeing a lady advance in the diretion 
of the Golf, ſo loſt in meditation as acither to hear 
nor ſee the players, ran forward to warm ber of her 


danger; 
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danger; aw the wind at that inſtant diſcompoſing g hee "2 
black veil, he was ſtruck by the full view of a face, 


which, when the long g eyelaſhes, which ſeemed to reſt 
on her fine formed cheeks, were raiſed, and her bril- 
Hant eyes darted their bright beams full upon him, he 
thought the moſt beautiful the — of Nature ever 
"WY i 
Roſa TEES 2 A back, took the neareſt 


path homeward. Mr. Angus reals rivetted to 
the ſpot till ſhe was almoſt out of ſight, when, ſeized. 


with an ĩrreſiſtible defire again to behold a face ſo un- 


commonly attractive, he darted after her, and endea- 
roured to draw her into converſation by a profuſion of 


the common place compliments with which young 
men, whoſe rank is a licence for impertinence, abound; 


he deified her a thouſand times over, and entreated her 
to allow him to pay ber his adoration at her o A 


- 1 wherever that might be. 


her conduct, and the delicacy of her ſentiments, were 


equally outraged, and her face was crimſoned deeper 


with anger than it had been with modeſty at his firſt 
accoſting her; — after having twice requeſted he would 
not be troubleſome, ſhe deigned not to Da: uy 
ng he nd, A FADES 

* Frowning ſevere in youthful beauty,” 


guickened her pace, followed quite to the palace by f 


the enchanted Mr. Angus, who, having houſed her, 


| ide was eicated 24, hs eee 
and embarraſſed at his perſeverance; the propriety of 
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returned to his companions, to deſcribe, with rapture 
and admiration, the moſt lovely creature in exiſtence. 

After a hearty laugh at his expence, he was aſked 
if the g wore mourning? | | 

b N. | „ F 

«. And ou followed her to the palace?" 3 

6 Nes | 5 
: 3M Hoot ! have you never before food bonny Kattie 
of Caſtle Gowrand, the prettieſt girl in Scotland, the 
| handſome widow Buhanun's eldeſt daughter? every 
body knows her! 

Mr. Angus was that ſort of man that did not ad- 
mire a woman the more for every body knowing her : 
but the face of the lady, whom he ſuppoſed to be the 
Edinburgh toaſt, made a deep impreſſion on his mind, 
and he was exactly at the fame hour on the Calton 
the next day, in hope to meet her, from whence he 
purfued the path ſhe had taken. Pp 

Out of humour at his diſappointment, he lottered” 
round the palace, and at length ſaw the form that had 
floated on his mind, ſeated at a window, too intent on 
her work to be ſenſible of the ſentiments the infpired. 

Mr. Angus now almoſt lived on the Calton ; for 
there, and there only, could he fee the object who, | 
ſpite of himſelf, retained an intereſt in his heart. 
Nie was obliged to ſhorten his ſtay in Edinburgh 
on account of the Duke to whom he was heir, — 
ſing through to the Highlands, and whom reſpect and 
good manners obliged him to wn ; I 

vol. II. 8 Fe at 
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of ſcene could not expel the lovely viſion that had 
teren hold of his mind, and he returned determined 
to be introduced in a proper manner to Mrs. Bu- 


hanun. 


| the nature of his vifit ; nor with what avidity they 


 firove to improve the impreflions they were allowed 


to ſupp # he had received :—under thoſe circumſtances 


he felt embarraffed ; he knew enough of the palace to | 
be certain theſe were the apartments his incognita in- 


habited; and he ſat in conſtant expectation of ſeeing 
her enter, who, though he could not deny the beauty 
of the toaſt every body neu, — — 
way her ſuperior. 

After a reſileſs expectation of half an hout, feeling 


it irkfome either to become a party in the ſelf-decep- 
1 tion of Mrs. Buhanun, her daughter, and their friends, 


or to give up all hope of a proper introduction to the 

object of his paſfon, he took the abrupt leave that at 

once aſtoniſhed the Doctor, and mortified the ladies. 
Doctor Cameron could not help obſerving an em- 


barraſſment ſo new in one of the beſt bred men in 
Scotland; the whole of the ſhort viſit, though free 


from the frivolity of a common dangler, was alſo 
equally free from the ſym toms of a ſerious attach- 


ment ; and although the compliments be paid the 
bandſome mother, and her beautiful daughter, were 


neatly 


The firſt glance of Kattie proved a miſtake ſome 
where. It was impoſſible he ſhould not perceive the 
ideas Mrs. Bubanun and her daughter entertained of 
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neatly pointed, and 3 * the N 
ſion in his countenance proved, that, like moſt other 
compliments, they meant nothing. | 
Paſſing from the palace over the South-Bridge, 
towards the College, where, as he had previouſly in- 
formed Mr. Angus, he had an engagement, he per- 
ceived that gentleman lounging up Nicholfon-fireet, 
and was immediately joined by him. | 
The Doctor expreſſed his ſurpriſe both at the brevity 
of his vifit at the palace, and at the rencounter in 
Nicholſon- ſtreet. Mr. Angus excuſed the firſt, by 
pleading an indiſpenſible pre-engagement, and ac- 
counted for the laſt by acknowledging a curioũty to 
know eyery particular of the widow Bahnen and her 
family. 

The Doctor drily replied, there was very little to 
know; but even that little could not be well told or un- 
derftood in the croſſing from the ſpot where they now 
were to the College, and between two 2 | 
pre- engagements. | 
e but Mr. Angus had only three words to 

ſay, and he ſeized the Doctor by the button. 
Very well,“ ſaid the Doctor, I will certainly 
hear you; I was apprehenſive you wiſhed to recerve 
information, not to give it; and in that caſe it 3 
not now have been in my power to oblige you. 

Will you ſup with me at Drumbeck 9 

* You forget your indiſpenſibie engagement ; but 
I cannot forget mine. 


x2 „ Wal, 


F = 


- 195 7 | TES BEGGAR GT . 


Fd 


Well, 3 oak the Doctor take one e turn round.” 


St. George s- Square? 


As the intereſt of his ms Was 8 mantras 5 con- i 


cerned, and as he really wiſhed for the explanation of 


a conduct which, if not myſterious, muſt be capri- 
cious, he conſented, and arm in arm they walked to 


St. George s- Square. | 7 


But the Doctor waited in vain for the expected = CY 
planation. Mr. Angus wanted to know firſt whether 


Mrs. Buhanun had not more daughters? Second, 


- whether they were handſome? And laſt, when and 
where they were to be ſeen ? : 


The Doctor anſwered, thee were two younger 
Mifs Buhanuns, one of whom, in his opinion, would 
be ſtill more beautiful than the eldeſt; that indeed the. 


promiſed fo very much, he thought it politic in Mrs. 


Buhanun to keep her back till ker cis ſiſter was 


married. 


With this account the Honourable Mr. A ap- 
peared fo ſatisied, that he took a ſecond abrupt de- 


parture, and left the Loctor to his engagement at the 
new College, and to aſk himſelf whether the elegant, 
ſenſible, Honourable Mr. « Dogs was not a little 


2 


His continued Fee howev er, appeared to 5 5 
| "Et Bukanun ; for though he did not exactly betray. 


the tender confuficn of a timid lover i in his addreſs to 


her daughter, nothing could be more animated than 
his reſpectful attention to herſclf; fo that, though the 
= affair 


TAE BECGAR int. 1 "= 


| affaix did not advance with all the a the er 
ĩt at leaſt kept its ſtation with dignity. 
Meanwhile rumour's hundred tongues. were in 
motion, and nothing talked of in the ſuperior circles 
but the ſplendid ſettlement * the beauty of Caitle 
Com 
r. Angus had the peculiar felicity of being re- 
—_— and beloved by all his own family; he was 
only ſon to Mr. Angus, of Caithneſs, and Lady Louifa 
Athelane, ſiſter to the Duke of that name and title; 
his Grace's age, his fondneſs of his nephew, and, above 
all, his fine ſenſe, were ſufficient ſureties of the cer- 
tainty of Mr. Angus's ſucceſſion to the titles and 
eſtates of his uncle, who had nothing g ſo much at heart 
as to fee him married, and in a proſpect of giving heirs 
to the ancient houſe of Athelane. Tack being his well- 
known ſentiments, the bonne fortune of Nats Eatue 
engroſſed the converſation, excited the envy, or com- 
manded the reſpect of all the grown Miſſes and Maſters 
in and near Auld Reckie. 
Among the parties moſt e in the ;mportagt 
event, was a tall, plump- looking, ioofe formed damſel, 
with a flat round red face, and a pair of tremendous grey 
eyes, which rolled in their orbits after every pating 
object, though, happily for the beholders, they were 
perfectly harmleſs; for not even the malignant, vain, 
and envious ſenſation of her own little mind could 
animate them into the ſmalleſt degree of expreſſion. 


x 3 Haughty 


2 as ber = bad 1 virtue, and tense 


- wo har n bad Teaft, Miſs Bruce was a moſt inveterate 


foe to the backſliders of her own ſex, and never forgave 
"2 poor female who had the misfortune to attract a 


"handſome ſeducer. She affected fine accompliſhments, 
caricatured the human face divine with bad pencils on 
dirty paper, wrote epigrams without wit, ſongs with. 

..- out rhyme, and eſſays without reaſon, for the amuſe. 


ment of people who never looked at any of them; 


ſhe talked like a parrot, walked like a gooſe, and dref- 


ſed like apeacock. Such was the lady who was moſt 
outrageous. at the good fortune of bonnie Kattie of 
Caftle Gowrand. 

Miſs Bruce was indeed zal n now in a moſt lament- 
able condition; for without a fingle attraction, except 
her large unmeaning eyes, without fortune, family, 
or connexions without ſenſe, education, or good - 
nature, this poor girl had actually pre-ordained her- 


ſelf a Ducheſs. She had happened to be introduced 


at a race-ball to the Honourable Miſs Angus, who 


was the counterpart of her brother, liberal- minded, 
handſome, lively, and agreeable. Having arranged a 


coroneted reward for all her labours, nothing was too 
ſervile for her .undertaking, in order to compaſs the 
end ſhe had in view; by dint of perſevering cunning, 
me got an invitation to viſit Miſs Angus at herbrother's 


_caftile; and having once ſo far ſucceeded, Angus Caſtle 


was never without the honour of her preſence while 
de owner was in it. No ſooner did Mr. and Miſs 


Freie 
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Angus ſet out from London for the north, than away 
gallopped the tall damſel to Angus Caſtle; and their 
return to the ſouth was generally her ſymptom of that 
ſtate of health which required a change of air. 

Miſs Angus had, within the laſt two years, choſen 
to reſide more in England, and her brother more in 
Scotland. Miſs Bruce's health therefore accommo= 
dated itſelf to the climate where her fecret views were 
moſt likely to fucceed ; and though the Seotch are 


particularly tenacious of etiquette, ſhe even ventured 


to ware all reſpe&t to appearances: her vittatons 
were not indeed actually at the caftle, but the con- 


trived to be within an hour's ride backwards and for- 
wards, and from ſome houſe in the netghbourhood, to | 


borrow and return books from, and to, dear Mails 


Angus's library, and out of pure regard too for that 
dear friend, mee unaſked to dine with her charm - 
ing brother. | 
At Edinburgh, if Mr. 1 . Maſs Bruce 
did the ſame; if he rode out, ſhe knew his cireuit, 
and was ſure to meet him. By continually being at 
Angus Caſtle, ſhe was familiar with all has parncular 
acquaintance ; if he made new connexions, they were 
alſo ſoon her's ; ſhe borrowed his books, horſes, and 
carriage; ſat in his box at the play; went with his 
tickets to the concert; inſiſted on his dancing with 
her at the aſſembly; ſat in the ſame pew at church z 
and, in ſhort, affected ſuch an intereſt in all his move 
—_— that ſhe actually perſuaded. herſelf, and ſome 
A | few 


ee of ber friends, into a centaicity of F bur binge 
choice of the Ducal heir apparent. She had indeed 


talked ſo long and loud on the ſubject, that he was ; 


-almoft the only perſon in the circle of their common 
acquaintance, who was not informed of his happineſs ; 


for as nobody had yet ſuggeſted to him the probabi- 
 lity of ſuch an event, one of the laſt things that would 

have occurred to him, was the cauſe or fe of Miſs 

Bruce's preſent uneaſineſs; he rather bore with her 


_ officious profeſſions of friendſhip on his ſiſter's account, 
than accepted them on his own ; and while he laughed 


at the unamiable traits in her character, as oddities N 


which hurt only herſelf, gave her full credit for the 


extreme ſenſibility and Ons of heart ſhe proteſted 


ſhe poſſeſſed. 5 


Mr. Angus, with more ſenſe than moſt young men 
of rank, had alſo a few of their weaknefies : he was 


extremely indolent, and baving been long in habits. 
of intimacy with Miſs Bruce, would not take the 
trouble to refuſe any thing ſhe aſked, any more than 


to reflect whether he did right or wrong in complying ; 
ſothat, by imperceptible degrees, he was in ſome points 


governed by a woman he neither loved nor reſpected. 
Mifs Bruce, it may be ſuppoſed, was an enemy to 
ent grief; for ſhe wearied every body who would do 


her the favour of liftening to her complaints. It was, 


ſhe declared, the moſt horrible diſgraceful thing in 


nature for a man of Mr. Angus's rank and S 


tions to throw himſelf away on fach a filly chit, ſo 
aca 3 . | utterly 


aa 
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utterly unworthy of him, and ſo unfit to ä his 
dignity; but as Mifs Bruce was fo unfortunate in her 
choice of phraſes as to blend her own difappointment 
with the demerits of the young beauty, the failed to 
excite either intereſt or compathon ;—on the contrary, 
as it was allowed, if Mr. Angus was reſolved to play 
the fool, he was right to do it with fome fort of apo- 
logy, ſhe was rallied, even by her beſt friends, on the 
evaniſhment of her Dueal viſion ; overpowered with 
confuſion and mortification, the took to her chamber; 
and as ſhe was too much enraged to fend to Mr. Angus, 
ſo he was too much occupied to think of aſking after 
But while the forſaken damſel was thus outrageous 
about the loſs of a lover the never had, he was far 
from being the happy wooer the ſuppoſed him; he 
fill continued to gaze from the Calton, and wit at 
the palace, in hope, by ſome happy chance, fore 
ſcle& party might he allowed to fee Mrs. Buhanun's 
younger daughters, for ſuch he fuppoſed his charmer 
to be; but at length finding g the miſconſtruction on his 
viſits would involve him in difficulties, from which he 
would not probably eaſily extricate himſelf, he had 
juſt made up his mind to come to a full explanation 
with the Doctor, and ſohcit his intereſt with the 
ſecluded charmer, whom he had himſelf acknowledged 
to be more beautiful than bonnie Kattie, when he met 
Roſa, as we have related, at Roſlin. 


x 5 When 
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| When Doctor — returned to his houſe, after 
ſetting Roſa and ber young companions ; down at the 
palace, he found a ſhort laconic note from Mr. 
Angus, requeſting an immediate interview either at 
Drumbeck's botel, or his own houſe. The Doctor 
was not quite ſo impatient; he declined either that 
night, but ſaid he would be at home at nine next 
morning, and immediately retired to his chamber * 
paſs 2 long, agitated, and ſleepleſs night. 85 
Atſter revolving every part of Mr. Angus 's beha- 
viour, however prone the human-mind to deceive itſelf 
into falſe concluſions, the truth was too evident; it 
flaſhed on his mind with a conviction from which he 
could not eſcape, and at once deprived him of the 
- Painful privilege of — 4 to ns grave a long 


chain of deceitful hopes. 


From the knowledge he had acquired of Mrs. Bu- | 
| hanun's temper, he had no doubt but her rage and 
diſappointment would be equal ; nor would the utmoſt 
| exceſs of indignation be either very blameable or un- 
natural: the publicity of both mother and daughter 
the vanity of one, and the beauty of the other, had 
rendered them fo very conſpicuous, that the expected 


match was a general theme of converſation ; and the 


going off of ſo advantageous a ſettlement, without 
the affignment of any reaſon but prepoſſeſſion in favour 
of a rival, would be adding infult to injury in the 
opinion of people unacquainted with the miſtake, and 
muſt infallibly ROE, the N 2 wound the feel- 
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3 child of his deceaſed friend, as well as teas 
from his ſoul's hope the woman he adored. 

True, the anger of Mrs. Buhanun was mot likely 
to vent itſelf on the object leaſt able to brave her rage 
it would fall heavy on Roſa, who, unprotected as ſhe 
was, and apparently without better reſource than his 
friendſhip, might perhaps, it was ſurely not impoſ- 
ſible, accept his honourable protectitm; —if he knew 
any thing of her diſpoſition, ſhe would not accept a 
hand once offered, and unhandſomely withdrawn from 
the daughter of her friend, without great and clear 
explanations : theſe Mrs. Buhanun would exert ber- 
ſelf to prevent; and if fo, what might not be the 
_ reſult? 

Roſa had indeed declared that the could not feel 
thoſe ſentiments for him which ſhould be the indif- 
penſible inmates of the heart of a woman of principle, 
when ſhe gave her hand to a man of honour ; and 
reaſon forbade him to perſecute where he meant to 
ſolicit : but opinions ſometimes altered as circum 
ſtances changed, and 3 not theſe vary in hs, 


favour? 


Theſe hopes, for ſuch they 4 were, .- vial 
almoſt concealed from himſelf, were not wholly againſt ' 
poſſibility, conſidering the wy private and ſedentary 
life Roſa led. | 

But Doctor Cameron was not, like Will Honey« 
comb, a man of honour only where women were not 
concerned; his honour, his integrity, his ditinteretied 


K 6  generolity 
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ererbten were alike the rule of his CONES towards 


man, woman, and child; in ſpite of all the deluſions 
bf hope, Treaſon would have its reign. Mr. Angus 
was young, handſome, proſperous, and rich, with 
every agremen of perſon to captivate the eye, and with 
all thoſe of circumſtances to gratify, nay to ſatiate 
ambition; this happy man loved W _ all with 5 


reſpect to himſelf -was over. 


Ves, ſaid he, with quivering lips, while hot 
ob Hal Some bis eyes, * all is indeed over; mine 
the will not, cannot be! And can 1, knowing how ſhe ' 
will adorn the higheſt rank, how ſhe will ornament | 
any ſtation, can I prefer my own ſelfiſh with to the 
advancement and honour of a woman I adore? ? N O, 
no, I was her lover, but J have fworn to be her 


friend.” And though he paſſed a fleeplefs night, 


writhing under the agony of fond regret, and all the 
varying ſenſations of hopeleſs paſſion, the reſolution, 
with which he vowed to * that oath inviolate, was 


not to be ſhaken; 


At nine preciſely Mr. Api was — he 
entered with a ſtern countenance, anger and reproach 


viſibly blended on his clouded brow. 

The Doctor's brow was alſo clouded. | 
Mr. Angus accuſed him of duplicity; of i intro- 
ducing him to a girl who had been ſhewed about till 


her face, lovely as he allowed it, was ftale, and when 
it was evident, both by his conduct and enquiries, 
te was not the — * heart * that he had 


. 2 | amuſed _ 


wy, oy -it 


on 


ö 


TRE BEGGAR Gt. 203 


amuſed him with a falſe account of Mrs. Buhanun's 
family, e e as a child the lovelieſt woman in 
the creation. 
Doctor Cameron's was the olacid ſpirit of true be- 
nevolence; he pitied paſſion's error, and ſympathized 
in all the feelings of the human heart. He calmly an- 
ſwered, That the charges of falſehood and duplicity 
were perfectly new to him; he believed the common 
mode of reſenting ſuch charges, particularly when 
they happened 10 be juſt, was by calling on the accuſer 
for ſanguinary reparation ; but true courage, as well 
as true honour, had ſo little to do with paſſion, that 
the ſtrongeſt ſuſpicions againſt either lay where anger 
is moſt violent; that hi, mode of reſentment, on this 
occaſion, - ſhould be to prove himſelf injured—a proof 
that muſt wound an honourable adverſary deeper than 
the ſword. He had t deceived Mr. Angus; the 
enquiry was after the daughters of Mrs. Buhanun 
of them he had ſpoken juſtly ; the young lady, whom 
he preſumed to be the motive for this _ was not 


Mrs. Buhanun's daughter.“ 


Not her daughter! you * me! what te- 
lation then ?'* | 

None. | | ; 

« None! how then? in what? Doctor Cameron, 
I aſk your pardon, I entreat your forbearance ; I am 
agitated ; you will gueſs what I would aſk, and 1 
tremble at what may be your anſwer. I admire—I— 
II am aſhamed to own, on ſuch a Tight knowledge 
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£42 love her; the is 3 to my min = 


charming as I have ſeen, and all amiable as I fancy 
her; but my family - you know it—its dignity i is in 
my keeping; it has deſcended to me pure and unſul- 


uied-I would not—1 hardly know what I would ſay; 
yet tell me candidly, what is the ſituati n of this lady 


in Mrs. Bubanun's family? She ſarely cannot, with 

all that elegance of fore: and; cnenntr, bÞJm a ſervile | 
line: 25% . 

The Doctor anſwered a flow and 18 negative; : 
and after a moment's endeavour at fortitude, added, | 
4 That howe er amiable Fancy might, from her faſ- 
cinating appearance, paint her, he would pledge his 
honour, his life, no fancy could exceed the reality ; 
that, charming as ſhe was in perſon, her beauty was 


bappily adorned with all the fine accompliſhments 


which give a poliſh to the moſt diſtinguiſhed female 
characters ; that her form, her temper, and her man- 


ners were at once attractive and repelling, dignified 


and humble; their effect was ſuch, that even he, at 
+ his time of life, had found it impoſſible to reſiſt the _ 


ſentiments ſhe was formed to inſpire; that he had 
made her an offer of his hand, which was not more 


natural in him to do, than in her to decline; which, 


however, ſhe had done in a way that, while it deprived 
him of hope, ſerred to render the bleſſing, of which 
he knew himſelf unworthy, more dear, and bound 


him, and all his humble means, to her intereſt. 


Mr, 
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| e.” Ange was in e FER Doctor, 2 

Db 22 AA he called him, and then fol- 
lowed two prayers, one for pardon of his impetuotity, 
the other for a ſecond: introduction. | 

The Doctor anſwered, as to the firſt, he had not 

been offended; he could eafily comprehend how a 
paſſion for Miſs Buhanun might deprive a man of his 
reaſon, but—— _ 

No buts, my dear — Mit Dakid. 


nun, you ſaid ;. © ſhe is then of that family — come, 


we loſe time.” And Mr. __ roſe with Rs 

tience. 

Doctor Cameron's den and outing g look alarm- 
ed him; he again ſat down, and heard, to his great 
mortification, that nothing would be more difficult - 

than the introduction he aſked ; that Mrs. Buhanun 

would never forgive the breaking-off a match fo ad- 

vantageous, and ſo much talked of , her pride, as well 
as intereſt, were ſo nearly connected with his addreſs 
to her daughter, that it was in vain to hope it; the 
reports of the intended union were now indeed f© 
univerſally received, he feared the ſerious injury the 
explanation might be of to his ward. 

Mr. Angus felt the juſtice of this remark ; — 

treated he would adviſe what was to be done. 

Doctor Cameron was embarraſſed. Certain now of 
Mr. An gus's ſerious attachment, which he would 

not have. dared to diſcloſe to him, had it not been alſo 

| honourable, he felt hurt for bonnie Kattie, and pitied 
5 1 


— 
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obſerved in the affair, which he thought Mr. Angus, 


as x man of honour, would hold himſelf bound to 


_ obſerve, and promiſed to meet him in the evening at 
Drumbeck's hotel, where he lodged, to confer farther 


on the buſineſs. They then parted=—the Doctor to 
-meaſure his penfive five way where attention to his pa- 


tients called him ; and Mr. Angus, with his bo- 
ſom's lord fitting lightly on his throne, to the Calton, 
to feaſt his eyes on the treaſure of his heart. : 


CHAP. XIII. 


«& Celeftial Happineſs, whene'er the ftoops, 
Co viſit earth, one ſhrine the goddeſs finds, 

4. And one alone, to make her ſweet amends 
ic For abſent heaven—the boſom of a friend.” 


Ws: ſlightly mentioned ſome packets that were left 
at Caſtle Gowrand, after the Major loſt his mental 
faculties, and that theſe were locked up by Doctor | 


Cameron in the Major's writing-drawer. 


The Doctor's mind was at that period too much ; 
engroſſed by the new and delightful ſenſations which 


the firft emotions of love and hope infpire, to act in any 


one ting like the ſober rational being he was always 


4 _ eſteemed 


ber mother ; ke infited on the utmoſt delicacy being : 


Es 


— 
8 

1 
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ef to 1 He knew, — — 
it was to keep his dying friend's mind quiet, and 
never forgot a ſingle precaution; but as to comme 
affairs, and future contingencies, he had no heart, in 
conſequently no head for them at that time; and after 
underſtanding that Roſa was to accompany him to 
Edinburgh, no wonder writing-tables, letters, and 
every ſcene where ſhe was not, vaniſhed from his me- 
mory. | £3 
The Major's affairs, as far as it was then neceſſary 
to examine them, lay in a ſmall compaſs :—his caſh 
accounts were at the Royal Bank, and the c 
had mutually agreed to poſtpone their examinations at 
Caſtle Gowrand till Mrs. Buhanun returned 3 | 
not expecting the would make Edinburgh her refi- 
_ © dence. 
Of this matter Mr. wich who was in. great haſte 
to bring his treaty with the widow to a conclutiog 
before that of her daughter with the Honourable Mr. 
Angus, reminded the Doctor, and propoſed to make 
an excurſion a few: _ to 9 the ſettleinent of 
the executorſhip.  * 
This, as matters ſtood, was DENY of great im- 

portance to Mr. Frazer, whoſe bulinefs would eafily 
admit of his abſenee; but as Doctor Cameron's pre- 
fence was at that time of particular conſequence to a 


number of patients, ſo partial to his {kill that they 


would accept no ſubſtitute, he gave the proper autho- 
nty to his colleague, who, after ſaying a great num- 
* ; Ee. | | | ber 
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hh BD very ſoft things to the widow, e . 
with warm embraces, both which began to have effect, 

ſet out to take proper inventories, and ſettle the 
Buhanun affairs; not without, however, the Doctors 
remembering to give him the key of the writing- 

table, where he had depoſited the before-mentioned 


packets. 


I 
In the evening, the Doctor, with | bis 8 fortified 
by a conſciouſneſs of right acting, met Mr. Angus, 


who had forborne to call at the palace that day. 


Doctor Cameron adviſed his going there next morn= | 


ing, and his leaving town immediately after. 


„% What, without ſeeing and * to "= 


charm-r, Doctor? Impoſſible! 


The Doctor inſiſted he was right, _ declared, WH 


Mr. Angus did not exactly follow every letter of the 
rule he laid down for him, he would no * be a 
party in the buſineſs. 


<< You ſhall do what you will with me,” replies 
the lover, < after one interview. |; 
_ The Doctor aroſe, and took his hat. 


Mr. Angus qualified, and the Doctor went on. 


« You muſt then leave Edinburgh ; your being 
abſent at the races, when all the world are here, will 


occaſion ſurmiſes. I am glad to ſee Kattie will not 


ak her heart, but ſhe muſt have the credit of re- 
fuſing you : I ſhall, with the help of her incorrigible 


** prevail on the mother to favour that preſump- 
| tion : 


* 
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tion; 08 eee let a A vou may re- 
turn. 
1 Angus thanked the Doctor for his — 
Buhanuns and their feelings, which were with fo little 
ceremony to be gratified at his expence; but would 
only accede to the ſcheme, on condition of being per- 
| mitted to ſee the lady before he left Edinburgh. 
This was a point more adverſe to the poor Doctor's 
private feelings than Den to — as his ſiſter 


and Teffy to viſit her. But ee g the e 
pangs it coſt him, he had made up his mind to fee his 
favourite a Dutcheſs, and refolved, however paintul to 
_ himſelf, to contribute all in his power to her advance- 
ment. Aftes a moment's conſideration, he appointed 
Mr. Angus to drop in, perchance, next evening, when, 
on condition he conducted himſelf agreeable to the 
ſalvo planned for the feeling of Miſs Kattie, and the 
pride of her mother, he promiſed to gratify him with 
an interview with his fair idol. T 
Mrs. Cameron was accordingly diſpatched next 
day to ſolicit the performance of Roſa's promile, 
and invite her and the young ladies to St. Andrew's 
Mrs. Buhanun was gone to Drumſhew, to dine; 
no objection could therefore be made by her, and 
Mrs. Cameron returned to let her brother know the 
had ſucceeded. 


As 
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: As this was the firſt viſit Roſa had ! in Scot- 
land, excepting thoſe'at the burnſide, ſhe was longer 
at her toilette than uſual ; but her dreſs, though neat, 
-was perfectly plain; her fine hair, without any kind 
of ornament, was ſet off by the ſnow white of her 
robe, as her fair complexion was by the black jet 
: mos oat and necklace which the yet wore per C . 
When Mr. 8 was essa, ſhe bluſned at 
the ſecond accidental rencounter, and her e * 
heightened by the tranſient glow on her cheeks. | 
The lover's tranſports were with great aifficulty = 
reprefied ; he ſaw the i image which had been deeply 
- imprefſed on his heart, more beautiful than even fancy 
could paint her, and more accompliſhed, more ele- 
gant, and more graceful than an intercourſe with the 
rank in life he deſigned her to fill, could have made 
Mrs. Cameron, whoſe heart was in every reſpect 
the kindred one of her worthy brother, felt her own 
pride gratified in leading to thoſe Cabjects of conver- 
ſation that diſplayed the fine underſtanding and juſt 
ſentiments of her fair viſiter; and Roſa, unconſcious 
of the power of her own charms, as well as confider- | 
ing Mr. Angus as the future buſband of the child 
of her paternal friend, was eaſy, unembarraſſed, and 
| faſcinating ;—the pleaſed and eager approbation which 
. on the attentive countenance of the enamoured 
Twain Could not whey eſcape her; nor in her ſitu- 
Sa ation 
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ation was it an object of indifference, ſince it mult be _ 
do her intereſt and advantage to be honoured with the 

eſteem of one, whom both Mrs. Bubanun and her 
n, looked up to as its future head. 

After two hours paſſed in this agreeable viſit, Reta. 
reminded her young nn of the — and roſe 
W 

Mr. Angus, who, all eye, all ear, and all foul, * 
ſeized every poſſible opportunity to thank the Doctor, 
and to expreſs both his rapture and hope, was obliged to 
conceal the reluctance with which he ſaw ber depart, 
without daring to make uſe. of one of the thouſand 
efforts which fond invention ſuggeſted to detain her, 
or preſuming to offer his attendance even * the 
ſtairs. © = 
Mrs. Buhanun, 3 that evening, 3 to her 
uſual cuſtom, returned home before ſupper, was ſur- 
priſed and diſpleaſed to find Roſa had prefumed to go out 
without her permiſſion, or having finiſhed the alterations 
ſhe was making in one of Kattie's dreſſes ; but what were 
the effects of her firſt ſurpriſe and diſpleaſure to that 
which ſucceeded, when Roſa, in a careleſs unappre- 
| henſive way, explained where ſhe had been, how in- 
vited, and whom ſhe had ſeen; adding, ſhe was happy 
to obſerve, that however eligible a match Mr. Angus 
might be for Miſs Buhanun in point of rank and for- 
tune, he was, 10 l ſo ; in perſon, manners, and un- 
derſtanding. wo 


Mrs. 
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_ Mrs. Buhanun was out of breath with paffion ; ſhe” 
turned from pale to red, and from red to pale; the 

had been kept on the rack of expectation by the un- 

accountable conduct of her Kattie's honourable lover; | 


he had abſented himſelf two whole days, and his an- 


nouncing his intention to leave Edinburgh juſt on the 
eve of the races, together with the manner of his 


taking leave, without firſt making the declaration ſo 


. anxiouſly expected, and ſo unreaſonably delayed, 


without hinting the time of his return, and without 
making the, as ſhe thought, natural arrangements for 
an epiſtolary correſpondence—were a combination 


of ſuch ſtrange and unpleaſant circumſtances, as 


- wounded her pride, diſappointed her hopes, and in- 
deed made her ſuch poor company, that, notwithſtand- 
ing Mr. Frazer was out of town, and Kattie engaged 


in a different party, the bad left her friends on pre- 


tence of a head-ache, and returned home in a humour 
not very likely to be mended by the communication of 
the undefigning Roſa. | 


A certainty that the charms ſhe had, from that con- 


ſciouſneſs of ſuperiority which even her vanity could 
not prevent her feeling, been ſo anxious to conceal, 
had been diſplayed to a man of Mr. Angus's under- 


ſtanding and diſceroment, with all the graces of ele- 


gant ſimplicity, and all the advantages of Doctor 
Cameronꝰs partial friendſhip, was a circumftance ſo 
extremely mortifying, as rendered the innocent of- 


| fender the object of her hatred and reſentment, and - | 
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—— bag to the whole weight of the baneful REST 
ſions which now raged in her mind. | 

Roſa's attempts to mollify her anger, and jukiify 
herſelf, by pleading Mrs. Cameron's obliging in- 
vitation, was adding fuel to fire. Idle, ungratefal, 
preſuming, impertinent, artful, | mean creature, the 
called her ; aſked how ſhe dared neglect the work the 
had given her, or leave the houſe without her per- 
miſſion? Doctor Cameron, the thought, ought to 
know better, he was old enough, than to entice other 
people's ſervants to leave their buſineſs. , 

«« Servants!” repeated Roſa. 

<« Yes, ſervants; what are you elſe, Madam > But 
poſſibly Mr. Angus may have appointed a ſuperior 
ſtation for you in his houſehold; he is not the fir 
man of faſhion whoſe miſtreſs has been conſidered in 
the arrangements for a wife. | 
A chairman's rap, announcing the return of * | 
ſtopped the torrent of acrimonious invective which 
had overpowered our heroine ; and the gladly made 
her eſcape. 

Miſs Buhanun had made ſome new acquamtances, 
with whom Mrs. Buhanun was offended, becauſe 
they did not always include her in their cards of invi-. 
tation; and, in the preſent irritated ſtate of her mind, 
every unpleaſant recollection was likely to recur. It 
was now near twelve o'clock, and the peevithly de- 
manded of Kattie where * . and * the 
ſtaid ſo late ? 


1 

3 f Kattie 5 
* BY . 
3 


 Kattie's anſwer was an improvement on her mo- 
ther'sill-bumour, as ſhe added pertnels to peeviſſineſs—— 
54. What does it ſignify? Was all NR _ | 


deigned to make. 


It very rarely happens that 4 a child, * receives 
inſtructions of an oppoſite tendency from its different E 


parents, can profit by either. 


Major Buhanun had taken early and e 
to inſtil into his daughter s mind ſentiments and 
principles in ſome points different, in others contra- 
dictory, to thoſe ſhe received from her mother; theſe 
her young heart approved, from thoſe it revolted wich 


wearineſs and diſguſt. 


Cold indeed, prolix, and unintereſting are the leſ- 
ſons of reaſon, wiſdom, and experience, When op- 
poſed to the warm colourings of fancy, to the ſeduc-- 
tive triumph of univerſal conqueſt, and to the defire of 
admiration, in a heart whoſe avocation is A 


and whoſe purſuit 1s pleaſure. 


err tedious and ume the Majors 
inſtructions and advice to his daughter were, it was 
abſolutely neceſſary to be ſometimes on good terms 
with him, or loſe many of the little ornaments to ſet - 
off her beauty, of which her glaſs taught her the early 
value; and Kattie became, under the inſtruction and 
example of her mamma, an adept in that ſcience, 
which, of all others, is the moſt dangerous and de- 
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ſtructive to the authority of a Parent, and the honour 


of a child—gecert. 


| Vabappy 
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__ Unhappy Mrs. Bubanun,! while in the thoughtleſs 
gaiety of her heart, ſhe ſmiled at and applauded the 
. dexterity. and eaſe with . when her daughter 
choſe to take the trouble, ſne could deceive her good 
and honourable father, how little did the apprehend 
the moment of retribution that was now approach- 
ing; alas! ſhe did not foreſee the pangs ſhe would 
herſelf feel, when in her turn ſhe became the dupe of 
that artful ſyſtem of conduct ſhe had not. * ap- 
proved, but taught. 5 
Out of temper, ſpirits, and patience, ber mind 
before irritated ſolely on her daughter's account, Mis. 
Buhanun, in her extreme agitation, forgot jor a moment 
the original cauſe of her vexation, and inftead of en- 
dcring on the ſubject on which ſhe had been impatient 
to ſpeak to her daughter, began a lecture on the obe- 
dience, reſpect, and attention due to fo kind a mo- 
ther from ſo indulged a child; in the midſt of which 
bonnie Kattie flung away, and having reached her 
chamber before her mother recollected the event of the 
evening, locked the door, and refuſed again to open 
it, though ſhe was. entreated, tor her own lake, to 
return for five minutes. 

Thus mutually vexed at each other, we leave the 
handſome widow and her beautiful daughter to reſt or 
reflection, as it happened, and return to Rota, who 
having nobody to conſole or comiort her, fat at her ſo- 
litiry window, with her eyes-fixed on the top of the 
Calton, where the moon-beams reſted, revolving over | 
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kad waver tifore rink her, that the doſe con- 
e eee health, and the inva- 


riable rule of keeping her with the younger girls to 


her chamber when viſiters were at the houſe, was a 
preconcerted plan; but many of the expreſſions which 


paſſion, unguarded, and many of the enraged invec- 


tives Mrs: Buhanun had beſtowed on her the inftant 


the heard of the interview with Mr. Angus, explained 
not only that, but ſeveral other things which had ap- 
peared myſterious.— To be kept, as ſhe had been, 
conftantly working for the pleaſure and advantage of 


Mrs. Buhanun and her daughter ; to have worn out 


her neceffary clothing in their ſervice; to have ſeen 
all the little elegancies of her wardrobe rendered unfit. 
for her own uſe by their conſtant wear, under plea of 


borrowing ; to have had her purſe alſo drained to the 
bottom on the ſame pretence; to confider that in the 
beft days of her life ſhe was an abſolute priſoner ; 
neither thanked, eſteemed, nor even pretended to be 
beloved for all theſe ſacrifices, were reflections which 
both rouſed and juſtified her indignation, and ſhe re- 


ſolved on quitting a ſituation ſo painful, humiliating, _ 


and unprofitable, whatever might be the conſequence ; 


even though it ſhould draw on her thoſe cenfures of 
ingratitude from the world, with which Mrs. ane | 


had fo 1 loaded her. 


7 5 
. ; a 
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— of ackich ſhe had an oa idea, 
me determined not to claim; but there was a juftice 
due to herſelf, without which ſhe could neither leave | 
Mrs. Buhanun's family, nor remain with credit in it: 
this was the payment of the ſeveral fmall ſums of 
money the had, from time to time, advanced to that 
lady, and for her uſe; of which the immediately wrote 
a brief ſtatement from her pocket memorandums, and 
having g incloſed it in a cover, gave it to Mrs. Buha- 
nun's maid the next morning, to deliver to her miftref 
as ſoon as the was up. 

Her miſtreſs, the girl replied, was already up, and 
gone out for the day in a poſi-chaiſe. 

The only extraordinary part of that amftance 
was, Miſs Kattie's not being of her md 
ſhe having taken her breakfaſt in her own room, where 
ſhe ſtill remained alone, and out of humour. 

Roſa's reſolution had however not been weaken 
by her pillow reflection; but, on the contrary, 05 
many inſtances of art, unkindneſs, and tyranny from 
Mrs. Buhanun fince the death of the Major, recurred 


do her recollection, as added to her fortitude, and the * 


proceeded with an alacrity nothing but keen reſent- 
ment could inſpire, to * and arrange her clothes 


for her departure. 
Mrs. Buhanun did not return til late, or rather 


early ; for it was day-break when her chaiſe — 
the © pp * 
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letter: ſhe {lightly looked it over; but having to make 
up with Kattie, to dine out, to dreſs for an evening 
party, and ſome other affairs equally important, it 
was not likely ſhe ſhould attend to ſuch a trifle as pay- 
ing debts; nor could ſhe indeed ſpare one half hour 


to fee Doctor Cameron, though he ſent a card * 


queſt it on particular bufineſs. 

ERoſa however calmly perſiſted in her deſign, * 
to avoid the tears of the two girls, ſhe did not ſpeak 
of to them ; neither, for obvious 8 did ſhe dif- 


cloſe it to Doctor Cameron. 


Mr. Frazer returned that evening to — | 


and his return was an event of conſequence to our 


heroine, for he brought her a franked packet from one 


whom her heart lamented as its loſt or eſtranged 
partner, Miſs Elinor Bawſky, and at the ſame time 
Mrs. Buhanun's maid delivered her a ſealed paper 


from her miftreſs ; but had Roſa been ſure it contain- 


ed a bank note for all the little debts, of which the 


Hood in fo much need, it had been at this moment 


difregarded. She held in her trembling band proof 
ſhe was ſtill remembered and ſtill loved by the friend 
of her early years; ſhe kiſſed the well-known ſeal, 
and tearing off the cover, began to peruſe the welcome 
characters of her dear Elinor's writing: The firſt 
lines were of an import that induced her' to retire to 
her own chamber, and we truft the reader will ſhare 


9 1 RE they read—. 


6 3 | 


THE BEGGAR GIRLs . 


„ MY DEAREST ROSA, 


« If you conclude your Elinor has, or ever can 
forget and ceaſe to love you, you are not juſt; though 
I have not wrote to you a long while, I think of you 
every moment. Very ſtrange things have happened 
to me, which I have no patience to write about; is 
your Betty, who is now my maid, muſt do it for me, 
and you muſt forgive me. Aſter all, as I often 
thought, old Croak is not my uncle, nor Mrs. Bawſky 
my aunt. I am taken to a fine caſtle, where I can 
never feel myſelf at eaſe; but I can't write about. 
that ; two ſecrets, I can't truſt Betty with, is all T think 
of, Poor Jack is not now my couſin or my brother, 
but I feel, I pity, and love him as much as if he were 


both ; and here I am, taken home by a lady, who Ro 


tells every body I am her niece, but in private cnes 
and embraces me, and ſays I am her own; fo that I 
cannot help underftanding I really am her daughter; 
and this is the firft ſecret. This © lady mother, as 
poor Juliet in the play ſays, is the vere ſame lady 
you and I, or at leaſt I, faw hugging your old Major 
the night before you left town ; and that ſcene is always 
in my head when ſhe talks, which the does, as well as 
governeſs Harley, on virtue and honour ; and it really | 
does ſo let her down in my opinion, that I am afraid 
of my life to give her a hint of it; fo, though the is 
very indulgent, I dare not mention you, for fear it 
mould lead to a diſcovery ; for to be ſure it muſt be a 
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Swocking thing for Mg to beheve "i chile es 
of her ill actions; and, to tell you the truth, from 
what I then ſaw, if ſhe did not a hundred times a day 


cry about my father, who ſhe always ſays has been 


long dead, I ſhould fancy your ugly old Major was 


) him; however, if I am, as I ſuſpect, her daughter, 


and not her niece, I muſt be to her what every body 
ſaid I was to Mrs. Bawſky ; for ſhe has but juſt 


buried her huſband, who was a Lord. All this is | 


| An but it is too true. 
| E 
ſecond ſecret, which I hope you will never diſcloſe to 2 


friend nor foe; I need not give you a charge indeed 


that I know, but I am really afraid to tell it myſelf: 
Oh dear! what fignifies having a heap of ſervants 


more than one can employ, or living in gilt chambers, 
or riding about in coroneted coaches ? we touch no- 


thing here but what- has a coronet on it ; but they 


may talk of crowns as they will, e hen 


enchantment in them ; they cure no heart-achs ; but 
this is not the ſecret, and indeed I bluſh to ſay what 
is. Oh Roſa ! if you were with me, you would not 


only teil me what I myſelf know is right, but you 
would ſo encourage me by your example, and ſo awe 
me by your goodneſs, that I ſhould be able to do right 


as well as to know it. This is then the caſe : 

Poor Jackey Croak, who was, poor fellow, always 
beat about by the old Doctor. I am glad I owe hmm 
no duty however—you know all about his uncle's 
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taking him, and what a good lad he was. Well, 
when I found old Croak was ſo unnatural, and did 
not care what became of poor Jackey, after you was 
gone, I perſuaded him to run away from the farmer 
Doctor, and gave him all the money I could fave to 
put himſelf to ſchool ; and then, when he came to 
Penry, I uſed to ſee his copies, and you can't think 
how well he learned, and it was fuch a pleafure to 
me. Well, Roſa, this is over, and ſo it is needleſs to 
repeat it ; but in the midſt of all comes a fine coach, 
with this ſame lady in it, and put Croak to his wit e 
end ; for he had received, I don't know how many 
thouſand pounds for me, which he had all taken him- 
ſelf, building and buying houſes, and purchatng ther 
buſineſs in Walbrook, which you know was very. 
bad ; for, as my Lady faid, the intereſt was enough > 
and if ſhe had died before her Lord, I muſt have been 
as poor as poor Jacky. If, indeed, he had taken care 
of his own ſon, and made a genileman of ham, that 
would have been but natural. Well, my dear, dear, 
Roſa, I had no time to fend a note to Jack, and wm 
deed was ſo confounded 1 did not think of it, My 
Lady, after ſaying a great deal to Croak, who looked 


like a ghoſt, took me to a fine houſe, where the greens - 
in the ſquare was all that could be familiar to my 
ideas; for though I uſed to viſit the Muthrooms, and 
our houſe in Walbrook was very large, I never faw 
any thing compared to it. 


L 4 | The 


2% Tix nase en eis. 


Bo MINE Sara Bath Iv her; but 


thinking ſhe came to ſay ſomething of you, I did not 
ſpeak; and after T found how it really was, I dared 


not. Ah! Rofa, you are happy—you can't conceive 


half what I feel. I really fretted all my colour away, | 


and my Lady begged me to walk in the ſquare. 
, had feen a ſhabby ſort of a labourer, with a 


flapped hat, very often looking up at our houſe, but 


I ſuſpected nothing for all that; but as I was walking 
in this ſquare, two tall footmen waiting for me at the 
gate, I faw the ſame young man, and if yoo'll believe 


me, going quite cloſe, I perceived it was Jackeyx 
Croak. Well, I thought I ſhould have fainted ; Betty 
had gone, with my leave, to buy her a new hat, and © 


nobody was near, folcould not h elp ſtopping to pe * 


to the poor lad; and he cried very much, and faid he 
Had no friend but me; and we both cried; and in a 
minute or two I happened to look at my fine watch, 8 
and behold I had ſtood talking above three hours; and 
the misfortune was, my Lady, looking out, wondering 
what detained me, ſaw I was ſpeaking to a poor man; 


and the talked a great deal, and I believe very well, on 


the regard I ought to have to my high blood; but my 


heart was ready tc break, and has been ever fince. 


But the worſt is to come; for we went from town to 
Bath, and there two or three times I ſaw poor Jack; 
and then we travelled, I believe, the whole kingdom 


over, till we came here; and the firſt day we dined in 
thn: eaigg—room, for my belle who has not ſtrong 


health 
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health or ſpirits, dined in her dreffing-room a werk; 
but the firſt perſon I ſaw among the footmen was 
Jack, in a new livery, and really you can't think 
how well he looked; well, I don't know how I got 
to my ſeat, but I felt my face like on fire. Betty, by 
her great good luck, never goes into the ſervants 
hall, ſo ſhe has not yet found him out; but I am o 
frightened for fear of diſcovery, and fo difirefſed, 1 
can't take notice of poor Jackey, when J often fee his 
eyes, like my own, red with weeping, that I can new 
ther eat nor ſleep. You fee, my dear good Roſa, what 
a hard taſk I have! Sure it looks proud and ungrate- 
ful not to ſpeak to a poor lad who was my play-tet 
low, and ſo ill-ufed by his odious father; but then 
ſure it would be wicked in me to bring a difgrace on 
my Lady, who is very kind to me. Ah, Rofa! if 
you were here, you would point to the happy medium 
you ſo often talked of, for want of which 1 believe ? 
ſhall die; however, that I will do, before I take a 
ſingle ſtep without your advice. My mind was © 
_ unſettled when I was in London, I could not write to 
you ; and fince we left it, I was afraid of your addrefs 
being ſeen ; for my Lady muſt not know all we know 
but Betty is going to viſit ſome people the knows at a 
neighbouring Lord's, and will fend this letter 2 
thence. 
Poor Betty is in a full of nonſenſe; 
but I have bid her write you all the particulars I can- 


not; for, to tell you the real truth, eee hate 
„ Doctos 
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Doctor Croak, an hearth: Dan I wits 
for nothing ſo much as to ſee you, and return to 
Penry, which I think would do me more-good than 


the aſs s- milk poor Jackey brings to my anti-chamber 


door every day. Adieu, my own-Roſa; don't fail to 
write to me, and love your pcor unhappy 


00 ELNOR. 2? 


With this Ieter came the following * 0 
Betty Brown: | Foe : — 


* 


& Mi der mis roſa, Ped Ns 


* bot i ſopos you er now miſtris roſa, for I ard at 
mi lord gantlet your maſtur his ded, an yon wets on 
is ledy an er dowter, wi niver a fardin to bles your- 
ſelf; bot ouſiver i wad nat tel mis chner fo, becaws 
pore ledy ſhe frets enow aredy. we dunt abof haf lik 


this cer grut Kaſel ; for mi part i ham friten to deth a 


nit, thof tis deſunt enuf a dais, an a waft fin perſpec 
we haf out of the owſkipers rome vinder hal over the 
parc han gardins quit hum to the gunter ows, for you 
be to-no we har to move to gunter ouſe, whitch es kald 
the litel Kaſel, has mi ledes ſun in la muſt hey the grut 
Kaſel hal to is ſelf, bot lord elp you ow ſhud you no 


am thing abut lords, an gunter, and Kaſels; but 


ouſtver liv han larn ſai bi, an to be ſhor i av ad mi ſher 
of ſorrer, ater kipen a ows of mi one to be foſed to go 


to ſarwiſe; vel wus luk now, beter nither tim; ſo mis 
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eliner bid me rite becaws ſhe nos I kan andle a pin 
wery deſunt ; for ater you vent to ſkotlun, witch thai 
ſai his a develdidch ples has ever god mad, not © 
mutch as a buſh or a bramble to dri cloth hon, I vent 
to han efnen ſkole, an fo kep hup mi larnin. 

wen land han munni his gon han ſpent, then lar- 
nin his muſt hekſellent. mis elener his in a pore 
ſickly wai pore der, the frets ater penri, han fartagly 
that his the gardin of heden; bot then you no mis, 
heden ſignefes nothin, if belſebob gits ther, fo mutch 

henwy han ſlender, to think hof mi karaktor to be 
deſpurſed by a paſel of rif raf, as kant red nor rite, 
wen 1 vas has hinoſunt has the baby unborn, han no- 
bodi noſe wat I lede hunder, and hal for wat, bot be- 
caws mi art was not ard, han thats vel non, ſor i niver 
grutched heny think to ples no bodi, not i, heven to 
waſhen a pore bagar gurl, has you no miſtres rota , 
han has to that pore hingrant man John Brown mi 
uſben, wy god noſe i ad enuf of im, han i ſhant wete 

more than ſefen eer, for then hour ftuart fes i ma 
mary, han fo ples god i ſhal wen the rit man cums, 
has our ſtuart ſes, han ſo i tel mis elener; pore 
fole, ſhe kant laf like me, for i av gut mi color agen 
has freſh has a roſ, but her we cee nuthen wuth 
luken hat ; for has to lords han ledes, han them fort 
hof kattel, wi god ee noſe thai ar nuthen in this ble 
ſed wurld bot a paſel of ſhabroon gitt to luk at; nu- 
then bot lung ſhambling legs athout a bit of natural 
nels in em, thin bodies, yeller faces, han crup poles. 
- —&S _ z 
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then has to the ledes wi thai ar nöbodi; then has to 

them ther penri foke tauken of mi pore maſtur, the 
blackamur kurnel; wat wuld thai ſai ef thai ard our 
ſtuart, han Wallet, han owſkeper, han ledis woman, 
- tauk hof duches han conteſes, han ledis has thai noſe, 
wei lord tood mak ther air ſtan an ind; oufever i al- 
wes olds mi tung, becaws i gut nuthen to ſai; not bot 
the ſitee ledis noſe a think or too, bot then has hour 
ſtuart ſes, wat be thai bot blebens; bot hal this his 
gibreeſh to you, han farten bad enuf to parſons who 
dun no lif, ouſever mis elener, por ſole, was burn a 
parſon of kality, mors the peete, han ſpilld hin the 
maken, ſo you be to no wun dai a koch han fore cum 
to penry, gift as my rumy tricks was kured, an mis 
elener tuk me to wet on her; ſo a ledy, a veri anſum 
ledy too haxed to ſpek to hour dokter, ould Croak, 
god forgive me for lafen, wen 1. feed im ater the ledy 
cum hout of hes rome, he luked for all the wurld lik 
ould Madam Bawſkys flannin gellibag, ouſever we in- 
ſpected nuthen; wel, han ſo the ledy cried fit to brek 
her art, and Juked at por mis elener gift the ſame as ef 
ſhe was gwain to eet er, ſo then the doktor was hal 
over of a tremblaſhon, han be fetched a bit of an owld 
bed quilt, abot as beg as mi and, then the ledy cried 
agen han kiſt mis elener, han fed ſhe was er brother's 
child, han her mama dide in child burth, han er papa 
was killed by the ſalfages, han Dokter Croak was onli 
er nus, han fartan hal the foks hat penri ſes has hes 
an ould —_—— to be ſhor 1 1 IS giſt to cer what 
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i kud of my ledy, bot ſhor enuf if ould Croak was to 
Jus hal the fethers that his not his on, i belef he wuld 
be bar enuf, han not huf han ding ſarwants that has kep 
a ows of ther one, ouſever ef mis elener noſe eny think 
abot et 1 never tould er, the ledy grod monſtros angerd 
with the Dokter, han ſo he ſneveled, a pore ſneken ſel- 
ler, han Madam Bawſky pretended as the noed nuthen 
o the matter; ſo we pakd hup hour hals han gumpd - 
hinto the koch han fore, han hal the farwants beafed 
moſt perſpective to me, i kant fat bot wat thai did 
han do, for tho mis elener tould me not to far a ward 
abot formal times, hit kud be no arm gift to let em no 
as i ad been owſkeper myſelf, bot has to the black- 
mur kurael, or John Brown being a ſowger, wi that 
for ſartea would not be credibility to er nor me, © i 
never did, and has to Dr. Croak cheten mi ledy thats 
nuthen! at hal, for we dos that all dai lung, han hal nit 
too—mi ledis farwants har hal very credibility piple, 
bot than wun farvant muſt do hk anuther has i opus 
you no, ſo we bin to lunun, not a bit ik walbruk, nor 
wer maſtur han we ludged, bot fitch a ples you wud” 
bles yourſelf, than we went to Bath, mi ledy han mis 
in the koch, han us ledis mades in a puſt chay ater, 
han ſiteli a trane of ſarwants hal in black lik a berrin ; 
por ledy ſhe waked up to er ers in ot bilin water, has i 
did befor er, fo then we komd ere. So this is the ole 
ſtory as mis elener ordered me to rite, fo no more from 
your ould feller ſarwant, tel deth 
| OE k. BROWN.” 
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N. 3. 3 So rite e ee, mis a 
t n think about eni think bot 
er gwain to the kaſſel. EN 

FE: ft that rapgraſ FF *** 
Croak wil ſartenli cum to the galles ater hal, for i ſar- 
tenli ſeed im wagabundin at Bath, i ſopus has is unkel 
as torned im out of dors has is father dun before, han 
„ 


cum to * 


4 


Mrs. Buhanun, and all Scotland, were, at the finiſn- 
ing of the two letters, as much out of Roſa's recol- 
lection as if they had not been in exiſtence. Betty 
was, as Elinor ſaid, unchangeable, her reſpe& ever 
varying with local circumſtance ; but the conceit and 
pertneſs of her letter would have been more amuſing 
than offenſive, had not Roſa's heart been pre- occupied 
by the ſimple goodneſs, the paſſion, the diſtreſs, and 


___ the intereſting ſituation of her young friend. 


The part of her letter reſpecting the lady the on 
ſuch ground ſuſpected to be her mother, aſtoniſhed 
and confounded Roſa. Elinor's caution was certainly 
a prudent one; a letter, addreſſed to Caſtle Gowrand, 
at Major Bubanun's, muſt alarm her, be the myſtery 
af her conduct, on the evening when ſhe paid him fo 
affecting a viſit, what it would; a myſtery there cer- 
tainly was, and except developed by herſelf, every al- 
Iuſion to it from Elinor muſt be painful. 


Roſa 
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Roſa well knew the ftrong affection ſubfifting be- 
tween young Croak and Elinor ; but as her being the 
Doctor's natural daughter was a received opinion, and 
as his indifference, not to ſay hatred, of his ſon, was 
univerſally known, ſhe had always encouraged it as a 

fortunate bias in favour of a youth whom every body 
pitied ; but an affection, ſo firmly rooted in two young 
minds, ſubſiſting after the diſcovery of their not being 
related, was a matter of the utmoſt importance is 
them and to their friends. 

She felt for the peace and honour of her friend, and 
for that of the newly-diſcovered relations, who muſt 
_ exceedingly regret an attachment ſo much beneath 
them, although ſo nearly approximating to the early 
impreſſions of both the young people. 

« Ah!” faid Roſa, ** it was ſurely my Ener 
good genius that warned me to leave Scotland; yes, 
I will inſtantly and finally fix my return; my poor 
Elinor ſtands in need of advice and conſolation ;z— 
Heaven grant it may be in my humble power to ad- 
miniſter both! 

And then Mrs. Ws” s debt, her own empty 
purſe, and two or three diſcouraging et ceteras, recur- 
ring to her memory, the opened the letter left by that 


lady's ſervant. It was a blank envelope, containing 
incloſures of ſufficient W to begin a * 


chapter. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


To which the Beggar begins to look Ele what ge i, 


8 as her Gifreſes increaſe, | 
6 3 


board and lodging from the time of Roſa's firſt ar- 


rival at Caſtle Gowrand to that of the Major's death, 25 
written in a lawyer-like hand, with the expences f 


the journey from London, and the carriage of her bag- 
gage by ſea to Dundee, and by land from thence to 


Caſtle Gowrand, to which was alſo added the ex= | 
pence of her carriage to n in 2 the Jount name 


of the executors. 


Secondly, another bill for board, lodging, and all 


incidental ex pences from the time of the Major's death 
to the preſent day—this in Mrs. Buhanun's name; 


making the balance azainft her, after allowing herr 
memorandum of caſh advanced to and for the family, - 
forty-nine pounds to the as and ſeventeen n . 


to Mrs. Buhanun. | 
| - Roſa dropped the papers, and fat down a N 

ſtatue; but after ſome time, having read and re- read 
the account, ſhe at once comprehended the predica- 
ment in which it placed her. 


| The 


Mas. BUHANUN'S fert incloſure was a bill for 


Yon 
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The Major had often explained to her, that Know- 
ing, as he did, the littleneſs of Mrs Buhanun's mind, 
and the force of prejudice in that country, he choſe 
to conceal her real circumſtance, which indeed he had 
put it out of the poſſibility of any event to dutclote 
without her concurrence. 

As governeſs to his daughters, Mrs. Buhanun 
would be her tyrant. As an independent inmate of 
his houſe, with claims on his protection, ſhe would, 
he ſaid, be at leaft treated with civility This © 
conduct perhaps did not owe its origin more to 
kindneſs than the obſtinate idea he would indulge, in 
ſpite even of Roſa's poſitive declarations to the co 
trary, that the meanneſs of her ſtate, when taken un- 
der his nephew's protection, was the effect of a con- 
bination of myſteries which time would” develope, and 
that ſooner or later her blood would be proved to be 
as ſuperior as her perfon, mind, and manners. 

As Roſa would not, could not doubt the voice of 
truth, what was her amazement, when again recurs | 
ring to the accounts, the ſaw, inſtead of Miſs Rofa 
Buhanun, the name the was known "hl fo many 
years, Roſa Wilkins. 

How her real name, to the diſcovery of which muſt 
have been annexed the diſgraceful anecdotes of her 
hiſtory, came thus known to people who wanted not 
inclination to mortify and humble her to the full ex- 
tent of their abilities, was a myſtery Which equally 
grieved and amazed her. 


Had 
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Had . e Elinor's letter? She looked be ; 
the cover, but recollected ſhe had, in the firſt tranſ- 
ports of her joy, dropped it in the ſitting- room:; - 
again ſhe ran over the letter; it did not contain a ſyl» _ 
lable that could lead to a diſcovery of her origin, nor 
could the low hints of former tranſactions, ſcattered 
through Betty's ſcrawl, be underſtood by any one 
not before acquainted with the events to which they. 
alluded. 

Every reading of the debts, which had been charged = 
to her, was accompanied by freſh matter of ſurpriſe. . 
and vexation : ſhe had rode in Doctor Cameron's 
chaiſe from Caſtle Gowrand to Edinburgh, yet here 
was the chaiſe hire charged againſt her—could this 
be? could Doctor Cameron be a party in ſo mean a 
tranſaction? him whoſe reluctant lips never ſevered 
but to utter ſentiments of candour and generoſity 
could a man, who ſpoke ſo little and fo well, be an 
impoſtor ? Yet would they dare fix his name on re- 
cord to an act he did not ere. or woule; not. 
avow ? .. 

Giddy with conjectures, each more confaſed tha 
the laſt, fick at heart, and her temples beating with 
the head-ach, ſhe ſought, in the open air, a relief from 
oppreſſion both of mind and body; and, almoſt inſen- 
ſible of the path the took, found herſelf alone on the 
ſummit of the Calton. 

The bright canopy of Haven, with its es un- 
diſturbed by the movement of a fingle cloud; the 

X 2 
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beautiful landſcape in the higheſt perfeQtion of haxu- 
riant beauty; the ſmooth Forth gliding in filent a- 
jeſty along, between the ſhires of Fife and Lothian, 
bearing on its tranſparent boſom innumerable barks of 
commerce and of pleaſure ; the brown Highlands rear- 
ing their ſtately tops above the clouds, and the wide 
expanſe of ocean, on which the diftant fail fearce 
| ſeemed to move, were objects which, though often 
ſeen, and often admired, never failed to inſpire her 
with that humble admiration of all the wonders of 
created nature, that awful gratitude to the divine 

Mechaniſt, that confidence in his mercy, who, amid 
myriads of wonders, and boundleſs power, held in his 
even hand the fate of millions and millions, who, with 
equal facility, can raiſe the duſt to regal greatneſs, and 
level regal greatneſs with duſt, who, with all nature 
under his piercing eye, ſupplies the wants of the 
meaneſt reptile, which only can raiſe the ſoul above 
the reach of mortal events. 

The ſerenity, preſence of maine, and fortitude, 
which were characteriſtic traits in. her diſpofition, re- 
turned Well,“ ſaid ſhe, ** they have diſcovered 
my misfortunes, how he, who inflicted them, only 
knows; but no art, no penetration, no accident, nor 
the beſt concerted ſcheme the wiſdom of man could 
invent, can attach intentional _— to my nhecent 
poverty. 

I am poor—l am > miſerable : if ] return to the 
wretched ſtate from which my patron took me, yet is 
my 
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enlivening ſummit of the Calton; but the ſun, which 
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ay minunibiteres by: baſs or grovelling — 


it is uncontaminated by the vicious propenfities of the 


miſerable parent who abandoned me. I cannot con- 


vey the conſciouſneſs of my rectitude into the boſoms 
of others, but I may dare appeal to that azure ſky, 
from whence even now the beatified eye of my Pro- 


| teftor may watch my forlorn unfriended ſteps; the 


good Major, too: Ah! if, to the everlaſting bleſſings 
reſerved for the righteous, be added the power of re- 


| cognition ; if they are permitted to commune ; and 


if they ſee into every wiſh, purport, and ſentiment of 


__ the foul, which Hearned, under their pure example, to 


do juſtice, and love virtue, „ Oh! will . 


their vnited prayers prevail! 
This was a ſudden enthuffaſm; but it ene and 
re- aſſured ber it was not only the ſpirits of the Colonel 
and the Major that ſhe perſuaded herſelf ſtill protected 
her. Mrs. Walſingham made a third, who, in her 
glowing imagination, looked down with complacence 


on her innocence, and compaſſion on her ſituation. 


1. The world,“ faid the, **.is to me like the ſpot on 


which I now tread; the heavens my only certain cover- 


ing, and ſome little ſpot, from which I may, at a diſ- 
tance, view the buſy haunts of men, my reſting place; 
for how ſhall I dare to mix in a world where even ſuch 
men as Doctor Cameron can prove mere 3 of 


what they profeſs to be? 


Theſe were her reflections as the tarts the Rs 


ſet 
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et in all its e waoſe azure tints no longer re- 
flected a bright refulgence on the vivid green of the 
landſcape, and the gentle lavings of the receding ocean, 
warned her of the danger of a too late ſtay in a place 
ſo unfrequented ; her heart again fickened ; and as the 
turned back her reluctant fteps, all the — 
her ſituation recurred to her mind. 

Doctor Cameron! ah! that he ſhould be fo cruel 
as to rob himſelf of her eſteem, of her-confidence! to 
whom, in a country where, though the had refided 
two years, ſhe was an abſolute ſtranger, could ſhe now 
apply for advice, for affiſtance, for the ſhelter _ of 
one night? 

Mrs. Buhanun could not be ſuppoled to have taken 
pains to diſcover her misfortunes without ſome end in 
view ; nor would ſhe have adopted ſuch a method of 
a making thoſe diſcoveries known to her, had ſhe meant 
to conceal it from others. 
She had it in her power to charge her with dupl- 
city ; with entering her houſe in a character to which 
ſne had no right; yes, Mrs. Buhanun mga, and no 
doubt ſhe would, repreſent her as an impoſtor ; her 
report would be heard and believed, when all a poor 
| ſtranger could urge, in defence of truth, ogainſi pro- 
bability, would be diſregarded or treated with con- 
tempt. The heart that would have warmed in her 
behalf, the tongue that only could have explained her 
motives, and juſtified her act, or 1 his own, were 
for ever cold and ſilent. 5 
She 
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She was literally pennyleſs ; 2 therefore wanted 

i lo to fly from that odium ſure to fall on the cha- 

racter of a poor impoſtor, which ſhe ftill more wanted 8 
confidence to meet. 

On her return to the palace, her voluntary ſteps 

led to the room where ſhe had laboured ſo many weary _ 

hours; dull as it had hitherto appeared, it was now a 


frightful deſert; here was no romping Emma nor 
noiſy Jefſy ; the children were removed from conta- 


mination ; a fingle light was brought in, and ſet on a 
table near the unfiniſhed dreſs, by a wench from the _ 
Orkneys, who drudged under the cook, and whoſe 
barbarous language it was impoſſible for her to un- 


derſtand: ſhe immediately retired to her apartment. 


Roſa looked round; her heart ſwelled; tears hap- 
pily relieved her; to bear this treatment was dread= | 


ful; to forbear it almoſt impoſſible. 


No alternative occurred to her but to ſolicit an in- 


terview with Mrs. Buhanun; to explain every cir- 
cumftance antecedent to the Major's death, and re- 
queſt, ſince ſhe was already fo deep in debt, a further 
advance, ſufficient to carry her to London, for which 


her grand piano, which coſt one hundred pounds, | 


and her French harp, which coſt ninety, beſides a 


great deal of muſic, and the principal part of her ward- 
robe, all of which were at Caſtle Gowrand, ſhould be 


ſecurity. . 
Yet how hard bo ſubmit to 1 to ade a 


woman; had Mrs. Buhanun been as poor and deſo- 


| late 
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late as the old creature whoſe white hairs were 
drenched in rain on the ſtone by the burnfide, Roſa 
could have ſtooped to the earth, becauſe fimple poverty 
was not in her coupled with vain-glorious pride, and 
local vanity : a ſecond thought rejected the apphica- 
tion for favour to Mrs. Buhanun ; ſhe would not dreſs 
her features in ſervile compliance, nor teach her 
tongue to ſpeak a language her heart did not ſanction; 
ſhe would not aſk to ſee a woman the never loved, and 
could not . the would write a mere letter of 
buſineſs. 

Mrs. Buhanun was not at home ; n having 
ſcratched a few lines, and given it to the Orkney 
vwench for her miſtreſs, ſhe implored the protection. of 
Heaven, and laying down on the lap of innocence, 
ſlept an hour later than her uſual time. | 

On her riſing ſhe found an open card on the table— 
Mrs. Bubanun had nothing to ſay on a ſubject 
which principally concerned the executors; but with 
reſpect to her own debt, had not the whole tranſac- 
tion been attended with ſo many aggravating circum. 
ſtances, ſhe would not weve objected to the propoſed 
accommodation.” 

The executors ! 2 then, to the executor ſhe 
would apply; not to Doctor Cameron — him the 
deſpiſed too much to hold a moment's converſation 
with; but to Mr. Frazer, a man, in ber opinion, ſo 
totally inſignificant, ſhe hardly knew his perſon ; and 
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. alle he a Solomon, or an icio, 
for any thing ſhe knew or cared. | 
Her card, l Mr. 


Frazer, was anſwered from Mrs. Buhanun's drawing- 


room, he waited her commands, and with an im- 
penetrable ſettled countenance, and after ſetting a 
chair for her with great ceremony, he ſeated himſelf 


in an attitude of grave attention, which had the effect, 

no doubt, intended; for Roſa, with all the ſtrength of 
mind conſcious honour and unprovoked injury could 
inſpire, was embarraſſed. After a moment's recollec- 


tion, however, ſne recovered; and while Mr. Frazer 


played with his ſnuff-box with a moſt provoking 
non- chalance, ſubmitted to him the propoſals the had 
before offered Mrs. Buhanun for liquidating the debt 


demanded of her, which ſhe neither denied nor ac- 


Enowledged. 


| Mr. 3 1 * 
muſic! ſurely he muſt miſunderſtand her; if he knew 
any thing of his deceaſed friend, he would not have 


burthened the property of a perſon (ſhe muſt pardon 
him] in her fituation, for the uſe of his children; he 
humbly conceived the inftruments to be the abſolute 


property of the Major, and under that claim the pro= _ 
tempore right of his amiable widow ; as ſuch he had 
inventoried them, which ſhe would obſerve he was 


authorized to do, not only by his worthy brother exe- 


cutor, Wannen which 8 be- 
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of age, all the property and furniture of Caſtle Gow- 
rand, as it ftood at the time of his deceaſe. 

Roſa, previous to her leaving Caftle Gowrand, 
having, with a pretentiment ſhe mould return there 
no more, ſeen her inſtruments and muſic replaced in 
the packing-caſes, and the direction altered, by put- 
ting London where Dundee had been, in the face of 

the whole houſe, and in the preſence of Mrs. Bubanun 
herſelf, well knew. that lady had then no idea they 
were not her abſolute right. : 
« Will Mrs. Buhanun ſay before me, faid the 
now indignant Roſa, ** thoſe things are not mine? 
MF rains eye fell. Mrs. Bubanun's injuries 
had been ſuch, and ſhe was ſo much affected by them, 
he could not think of ſpeaking to her on the ſubje&.”* _ 
« Injuries! Mr. Frazer; Mrs. Buhanun's injuries! 
who has injured her? but what is it to me? her in- 
juries, if indeed ſhe has any to complain of, can have 
no reference to me or my affairs? 
Perhaps Mrs. a—a Wilkins, the introducing an 
8 adventureſs of your deſcription ( you muſt pardon me] 
| under the roof of a woman of character, as a compa- 
nion to her daughter, may not ſtrike you as 1 con 
it does me. Ah, my poor friend ! how did one dark 
trait overſhadow his fair character! | 
|  Rofa's heart ſprung to her eyes at the apoſtrophe 
to the Major ; ſhe could not but hold fo mean a con- 
piracy to defraud and diftreſs her in contempt ; and 
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re beggar throw: © 


ſcorn into a beautiful countenance. 


x . You will do well, Sir,” 8 8 


name and character ydu dare not openly impeach, and 
cannot even covertly injure, out of this converſation. 
„ And why fo, Mrs. a—a Wilkins: 385 
« Why, Mr. Frazer, becauſe it may provoke com- 


pariſons too humiliating both to the dead and to * | 


| Uving. * 
Roſa was 3 of all the Seety of 1 


irony. Mr. Frazer opened the box he had been 
twirling round and round with extreme velocity, and 
applying a large portion of its contents to his noſtrils, | 


aſked if ſhe had any thing more to ſay? 
56 Only this, replied ſhe; you have made me 


a debtor to a large amount large to me, who am 
Pour; you have deprived me of all the reſources I had 
to pay; you muſt have ſome end to anſwer ; have the 
— now to inform me what is the next ſtep you 


will chuſe, or I ſhall be obliged to take. 
« Mrs. Buhanun will, I dare ſay. 
6 J will not treat with Mrs. Buhanun. 
Mr. Frazer bowed. Doctor Cameron. 
& Or with him either. 


It was ſome ſuch an expreſſion of gloomy WP Res: : 


joy as now animated Mr. Frazer's countenance, that 
Milton had before his mind's eye, when his 

| 3 | 

* Grinn'd horrible a ghaftly ſmile.” 


His ſaribfa ion was with b 888. it difficulty —_ JI 
he applied another large portion of ſnuff to his noi 
trils; and fearful left the unſuſpecting Roſa ſhould 
| perceive the importance of her ſpirited rejection of the 
interference of his colleague, affected a fit of cough- 

ing, after which, · Not treat with Doctor Cameron 
ſaid he; why, really, Mrs. Wilkins, that is ſtrange, 
very ſtrange, and I am ſorry, I thought the Doctor 
had been your particular friend. 

| Roſa had zhought fo too; but ſhe was painfully 
undecei ved, and repeated her reſolution not to trouble 
him | | I 
Why, certainly, Miſs Wilkins,“ ſaid Mr. Frazer, 
in a ſmooth accent, you cannot expect to remain 
here. 


% Indeed 
«© No, indeed, Miſs Wilkins; and you will be 


obliged to find ſecurity for the debt dut to Major 
Buhanun's eſtate before you will be permitted to * 
this country, Miſs Wilkins. 
Roſa's heart was growing too big for her boſom ; 
ſhe ruſhed from the callous ſpeaker towards her old 
priſon; it was ſhut, and the packages ſhe had made 
up, all on the outſide. : . 
Mr. Frazer followed, but let her enjoy all the ef- 
fect of her ſurpnſe without interruption ; the would 
again have paſſed him, but he begged to fay fix 
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I have been conſidering, Miſs Wilkins,” faid the 
good Mr. Frazer, how it will expoſe the folly, and 4X 
what a difgrace it will be to the family, of my deceaſed 
friend to have this matter made public; and therefore, 

as you fiy you wiſh to go South, if I could be cer- 


tain you were in earneſt, rather than be obliged to 


5 proſecute you for an impoſtor, I would, 0 ut of my. 


own pocket, pay your carriage to York or Carliſle.” 
Mr. Frazer had over-ſhot his mark; over cunning 


was, as uſual, under cunning ; Roſa's foul was in 


tumults; with inflamed eye, burning cheeks, and 


burſting heart, ſhe dropped a deep iromical curtſey, 


and pufhed by him along the paſſage, down the fairs, 
hardly ſenſible where, or why ſhe was going, and 


was proceeding in the ſame, abſent haſty way acrols _ © 


the quadrangle, when Doctor Cameron ftopped her, 
and with a mixture of pleaſure and ſurpriſe on his 
brow, ** = dear Miſs Buhanun,“ — #4 how 
rejoĩced 


It was not merely anger, it was rage, indignation, 5 
nay more, if a beautiful countenance can expreſs 


more, that darted from Roſa's eyes, as the tore her 
hand from Doctor Cameron's graſp, and ſhot out of 
the gates, 


- 
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t My lord comes forward forward let him come 
« Ye vulgar ! at your peril give him room 3; 
cc He ftands for fane on his forefathers” feet, 
4 By heraldry prov'd valiant and difcreetz 
«© With what a decent pride he throws his eyes 
« Above the man, by three deſicents leis wite 1! _ 
4c If virtues at his noble hand you crave, 
4% You bid him raiſe his father's from his grave: 
«« Men ſhould prefs Grwarts Jn fame's glerious Gates 
„ Nobles look backwards, and fo Le the race.” 


Docror CAMERON, who had never before 
ſeen the harmony of Roſa's features diſturbed by any 
angry paſſion, was not more amazed than hurt. Con- 
ſciqus of the ſacrifice he was making of every dear 
and tender with of his heart, to her honour and inte- 
reſt, which he was at that inſtant purſuing, he felt 
himſelf ill requited, and returned piqued to his own 
houſe, while the agitated Roſa purſued her Ways 
where ſhe had never before been, up the Cannongate | 
to the High-ftreet, and over the North-bridge towards 


a, Princeſs-ftreet, totally unconſcious that her hurrying 


ſtep, elegant form, fine hair, and the part of her face 
which was expoſed by the diforder of her veil, at- 
tracted general obſervation, and actual y drew a crowd 

Nfter her. 58 
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e waged bot two day of thi, 220k, exit WG | 
burgh never looks ſo gay, nor is it at any part of the | 
year ſofull of genteel company as at that ſeaſon ;j the | 
ſhops are well ſet off, the houſes new painted, and 5 
the ſtreets thronged with faces full of expectancy and f | 
good humour; but nothing had power to divert SY 
Roſa's thoughts from what was paſſing inwards, till 3 F 
finding herſelf on a bridge, ſhe ſtopped, and looking | 
round, was covered with confuſion to ſee herſelf in a t 
crowd, the object of curioſity, and even purſued by 1 
a number of the ſort of young men who ſwarm in 4 
erery populous place, and ſeem to be created for no 5 
other purpoſe than to fill up a vacant ſpace in _ i 
world, and annoy thoſe who add foul to the body 5 | Fa 
exiſtence. | 

The high wind, of which Roſa Was not aware, as 
ſhe turned her head, blew off her bonnet, which 
being pinned to ber bandeau, all went over the ba- 
luſtrades together, and left her face, now ſhaded, 

and now expoſed by a profuſion of long hair, which 
blew about at the ſport of the wind. _ 
One gentleman flew after the bonnet ; another of- 
Keel his aflibance to ſmooth the cheſnut trefſes ; ſome _ 
affailed her with compliments, others with jokes; and 
a third party, by many the more numerous, obſerved 
her with that kind of under gaze, and whiſpering re- 
marks, which is more embarraſſing than either. : 
Out of breath with terror and confuſion, = 
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wind, and to cis the els ata as every 
avenue; thoſe near preſſing to ſee a beautiful face, 
thoſe at a diſtance enquiring what was to be ſeen. 
A young woman, -whoſe dreſs was only remarkable 
for its ſimplicity, on whoſe face was blended the pe- 
culiar expreſſions of good ſenſe and good humour, =_ 
followed Roſa up the Cannongate. 
The abſent precipitancy of her ſteps had firſt at- 
tracted this lady's obſervation, and the peculiar grace 


bot her perſon, with the fide glance of her charming 


face, excited an involuntary curioſity, which however 
muſt have remained ungratified, had it not been for 
the ſtoppage on the bridge; for Mrs. Steward being 
*in the way women wiſh to be who love their lords, 
ſhe had not been able to keep pace with Roſa, and 
had quite loſt fight of her, till approaching the bridge, 
ſhe again beheld her in the midſt of the crowd, with 
a — in which toufeallon, Gitrets, and agony 
were blended. _ 

| Roſa, ſcarce knowing what ſhe did, and totally 
ignorant of where ſhe was, waited while a perſon, in 
the habit of a gentleman, ran down Shakeſpeare- 
ſquare fteps under the bridge“, where the wind had 
carried her bonnet, which buvixg ses . 


ceived from the bluſhing girl an acknowledging 
curtſey, while ſhe haſtily tied it on. LP 


* It may be proper to inform the readers, who have not been at 
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3 e eee A 
encouraged by the confuſion in which ſhe now ftood, p 
the wind blowing her hair and clothes about in all : 


directions, the ſame gentleman offered to attend her _” 
home; the crowd, as he truly obſerved, were exceſ- "+ 


fively impertinent, and as it would be very wrong in te 


her to expoſe herſelf further to its annoyance, ſo, on X tl 
the contrary, it would be very right 1 in * to "_ a 


his protection home. 
Roſa was perfectly well diſpoſed to e rid. af the 8 


crowd, and relying on the gentleman- like appearance LR 
of the perſon who ſo readily recovered: her bonnet, 1 
and ſo frankly offered his protection, would in her 1 
then ſituation not perhaps have rejected it, had ſhe 

not at that inſtant recollected that ſhe literally had 6 i 


home. © . - W 
— 4 ; = s.. 7M 


Come, my angel, ſaid the gentleman, with 1 


increaſing familiarity, allow me to ſupport you. m 


The pregnant lady was a ſort of Lavatarion; ſhe. N 
had ſtood at a ſmall diftance, watching every turn of 15 


Rofa's countenance, and thought, if not the moſt in- Pe 


nocent, it was the greateſt counterfeit in the world. 1 
She happened to know the obliging gentleman, whoſe 42 
familiar officiouſneſs began to be very diftrefling to at 
our heroine, which obſerving, © I cannot, ſaid ſhe _ 80 
to herſelf, be deceived; it is modeſt terror that ſo ye 
expreffively marks thoſe fine features; ſhe heard an - a 


_ involuntary figh ; ſhe ſaw a tear on her cheek 3 there ho 
needed no more ; Mrs, Steward advanced, and ſpeak- 4s 


ing 1 


- 
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ing low, ſaid, E you with to = nd of n 
pany, come with me. 


Roſa looked up; the mild regards of the Grime 
were fixed on her face; Mrs. Steward's countenance. 
far inferior to our heroine in beauty, was not lefs in- 
tereſting or expreſſive; and let cynics ſettle it hows 
they will, there are kindred minds. * put here 
arm under Mrs. Steward's. 

Moſt of the gazers of the meddibag claſs knew Mrs. 
Steward, and to know was to reſpect her—they drop- 
ped civilly off ; the ſuperior Scotſmen are every way 
ſo; they did not affect to ceaſe admiring, but could 
not be troublefome. 
Lord Lowder, the perſon who was thus mh 
from making acquaintance with a beautiful woman, 
was one of thoſe few, very few, Scotſmen Who are 
above or below character ; he was a plain, ill-made 
man, but was nevertheleſs as well with himſelf as if 
he had been a perfect Adonis; he had made forme 
noiſe in the female world, that is, he had ruined the 
peace of a few families, and caſt a few ignorant girls 
on the town for improvement ; he was a member of 
all the gaming clubs in London; had very faſhion- 
ably diſſipated a large perſonal fortune, and mort 
gaged his paternal acres; but had, within the laſt two 
years, made all up by marrying a fine woman, for 
love of—fixty thouſand pounds, got together ſome 

how OR I CTY to buy « a title for his 
ONE 
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. Lowder Houſe, ſo did the 


Earl when ſhe was in it; yet though be had a fine 


ſeat in right of his mother in the South, and another 


in the North of England, at Lowder the muſt paſs 


a month every ſummer ; not that his Lordſhip troubled = 


her, nor that her Ladyſhip defired much of his agree- 
able company, but to keep up the paternal eſtabliſh= 
ment was decent ; fo as my Lord liked to be decent, 
and as he only required my Lady ſhould be decent, one 


Little month in the year, one little month ſhe obliged. 


him. 


on. 


2 1 my dear, 1 am very happy I 


was able to render you any ſervice; you are not, I 
ſuppoſe, uſed to our high winds. Bleſs me! (ſeeing 
Lord Lowder had planted himſelf at the Regiſter- 


| office, watching them cc there's that bad man, Lord 
Lowder ; I am afraid he will be troubleſome to you; 
walk home with me, and Mr. Steward will aficrwards 


take care of you. 


Roſa could not 8 a 


a neat houſe on the Leith road, where a troop of fine 


children welcomed their mother, who having divided 


ſome fruit between them, introduced her huſband. 

Mr. Steward was a good-natured friendly man, 
younger in manners than years; blunt, fincere, and 
open-hearted : he was the only fon of a gentleman of 


„ How much am 1 obliged to you, my dear 
Madam! ſaid Roſa, as they were re.. 
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large fortune in the North th of England, without whoth 
conſent he had married his amiable wife. Old Mr. 
Steward and his wife loved their ſon a little, and 

themſelves a great deal ; they allowed him an income” 
to maintain his family, very inadequate to the fortune 
he was born to inherit, and to the increaſing demands 
of his young family; —but his amiable wife fupphed 

every deficiency by ſtriẽt economy and excellent ma- 

nagement; while ſhe was a flave to her family, it 

was her pride and pleaſure, by dint of induſtry and 

ſtrict attention to every minutiæ of her domeſtic ar- 

rangement, to keep ſuch connexions as ſhould prevent 

a young man, who had nothing to do, from doing 
nothing, and by falling into idle company, become 

idle himſelf ; ſhe was the beſt of wives, the moſt du- 
tiful of daughters, the fondeſt of mothers, and in _— 

reſpect an honour to her ſex. 

| When Roſa was ſeated, Mrs. Steward related the 
adventure of the morning to her huſband, with proper 
comments on the rudeneſs of the men, who had 
crowded round for no other Ui CES to ftare a 
modeſt woman out of countenance. 

Mr. Steward bluntly ſaid, he did not at all wonder 
at what had happened ; if he had met that face, he 
ſhould have done exactly the ſame. 

Mrs. Steward ſmiled, and with — n- 
neſs qualified her huſhand*s blunt compliment. 

Roſa was little intereſted in the donverſatiom ; all 
her thoughts — reverted to her own fituation z 

u Providence 
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8 © had, i in a eee. — thrown her 


on good peop:e ; that was a grand advantage which the 


determined ſhe would-not, if the could any way help 
it, forego ; a great part of the difficulty of applying 
to — was four away by the 
 benignity of Mrs. Steward's manner; ſhe heſitated, 
wiped the cryſtal drop from her cheek ; heſitated 
again, and again wiped her eyes. 


The good folks looked at each other; md Mk.” 


Steward was twice on the point of ſpeaking, but a 
glance from his oracle ſtopped him. 


Roſa at length, in a low and tremulous voice, aſked if 


Mrs. Steward could recommend her to the houſe of an 
honeſt perſon, no matter how mean, where ſhe RIEL 
be received for two orthree days. 

Mrs. Steward looked at her with aſtoniſhment. 

I perceive,” ſaid ſhe, © by your accent, you 


are not of this country; but a young perſon of your 
appearance to be walking out alone, unprotected and. 


deſtitute of lodging, forgive me, Madam, it is really 
ſo very ſtrange— 

b replied Roſa, « 8 and 
yet ſo true, that had I not been encouraged by your 


truly feminine goodneſs, God knows what I might 


have endured before I could dare to aſk a ſtranger to 


believe me againſt ſuch unfavourable appearances ; 


but you, Madam, have already proved yourſelf above 
prejudice; your own children are not, I am bold to 

ſay, more void of. _—_ and blefſed be Heaven, 
| I may 
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1 may alſo r er guilt, than, the miſerable deing 


| who" : 


Roſa had made a great ali; fas condi not pins 
ceed ; ſhe wept in agony. - 

_ Mrs. Steward was humane to exceſs; but there was 
ſuch a thing as ſtrict propriety, and that in high e 
mation in the circle where ſhe moved; the dared not 
receive a young perſon into her own houſe, nor . 
commend her to another, with whoſe character and 
connexions ſhe was unacquainted. 

Mr. Steward, with all his wife's ads 
wanted her prudence ; he wiped his eye, hummed a 
tune in very bad time, longed to ſay ſomething, but 
feared to do wrong; and walked to the window. - 

«© Is not that Lord Lowder ?““ ſaid he. 

Mrs. Steward ſaw it was. 

I am diſtreſſed for you, Madam,” cad the 3 
that libertine is . eds are 
innocent, vou 

« For me! — for-me 1* 

And Roſa ran to the window, where the encoun- 
tered the u ebe f= = 
her his protection out of the crowd. = r 

Good God! ſheexclaimed, bine 
inſcrutable fate is my miſerable exiſtence reſerved? 
what is there about me ſo dreadful, that every era of 
unhappy wretched mother ! at laft, at laſt I am funk 
eren below thy level; what hovel fo wretched that 


would not 14 this moment be an aſylum, if it pid" 


tected me from the diſtreſs that purſues my miſerable. 
ſteps. Oh Madam! Jet me conjure you, give me 


ſhelter, ſave me from inſult, only till I can fell my 
Clothes, till I can leave this country, and return to 


that where misfortune, though it may level me with 
the duſt, cannot brand me with infamy; as you hope 


for female ſympathy, ſhould your own daughters need 


it, do not deny me. | 
Where are your clothes?” aſked Mr. Steward. 


Here! here!“ and ſhe eagerly woe him one of 


Mrs. Buhanun's viſiting cards. 

4 Mrs. Buhanun! my God!“ exelaimed Mrs. 
Steward; you are her daughter; you are the beau- 
tiful Miſs Buhanun; why have you left your mother? 
+ how fortunate it was I met with you; I am yy re- 

lation ; my father is a Buhanun. | 
- Roſa retreated from Mrs. Steward's offered em- 


brace, and having briefly explained her late ſituation 
in the family, added, ſhe had left it in ſo unpleaſant a 


* manner, it was impoſſible for her to return. 


| E 
eee, 


too humble a ſphere of life to be noticed by the widow ; 
but the conſequence of the ſtyle of extravagance and 


diſfipation in which that lady lived, and about which 
the ſet with whom ſhe afforted little knew or cared, 


was not only ſpoke of, but its effects foreſeen; tradeſ- 
men would talk to writers, and writers to their friends, 
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of people who contracted debts. without thinking of 


payment; and ſo Mrs. Steward knew perhaps more 


the widow's derangements than ſhe did herſelf; and 
admired as ſhe was in general, the Major's clan were 
alſo too much his partizans to reſpe her. 
Mrs. Steward was very clanniſh ; the knew the 
domeſtic arrangements of every part of the family, 
and had heard of an accompliſhed young woman, 
who was ſuppoſed to be a natural daughter of fome 
branch of it, living at Cafile Gowrand with the 
Major's daughters. As ready to receive any impref- 
ſions to the diſadvantage of a woman, whom, having 
been always reported to be infenfible of the honour 
of marrying into the Buhanun family, ſhe deſpiſed, 
as to imbibe contrary ones in favour of a perſon the 
felt much inclined to love, it was no hard matter to 
convince her, Mrs. Bahanun was always wrong ; and 
Mr. Steward, by her defire, ordered a couple of 
chairmen to follow him to Holyrood-Houſe, whather 
he carried an order from Roſa for her trunks. . 
Doctor Cameron had twice ſolicited an audience of 
Mrs. Buhanun, but the meeting of Roſa with Mr. 
Angus, at his houſe, had effectually barred his ad | 
mittance; and beſides her indignation at Roſa's pre- 
| ſuming to go out without her leave, and talking 
much like a free agent as to propoſe quitting her fa- 
mily, ſhe had now in her poſſeſſion ſuch proofs of 
the trivial light in which the was held by her huts 
band and the woman at the burnfide, and ſuch a clear 
5 and 


0” 


without the puniſhment ſhe inſiſted the law would 


and ſuceinct ted the kiftory of the Beggar, to- 


gether with the reaſons for concealing it from her, 
that ſhe ſet herſelf down for the moſt injured of wo- 
men; and Roſa being now the only perſon on whom 
| the could wreak her vengeance, the was angry even 


with Mr. Frazer for wiſhing to ſend her away 


Mr. Frazer, if not more merciful, was at leaft more 


moderate; he was perfectly ſatisfied to veſt the pro- 
perty of Roſa's few valuables in the widow, and to 


evade the payment of her legacy ; and the way to 


compaſs two ends ſo defirable was, in the firſt in- 
ſtance to inſult, F and in aſd am: 


to ſend her from Scotland. 
He had out-heroded Herod- at his laſt interview 


With her; but as he had read Elinor's letter through Es 


before it arrived at Holyrood-Houſe, and ſuppoſing 


| Roſa would wiſh to join her friend, as well as eſcape _ |. 
the ignominy of the diſcovery of her origin, he had 
the moſt ſanguine hope of getting quite rid of her, 


before ſhe ſaw Doctor Cameron, on whoſe credit 


ſo that when her note was delivered, Mr. Frazer and 


Mrs. Buhanun were of very different opinions: ie 


inſiſted the trunk ſhould not go; he bowed, ſmiled, 
- and left the room, as /he ſuppoſed to carry her refuſal, 


n ee addreſs, Ao? 


—— the - commands 


e had acted without troubling him with particulars; | 


Mr. 
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Mr. ey was ; better — to Mr. — than 
Mr. Frazer was to him; but as the latter was polite, 
the former could not be leſs than civil, and the trunks 
were carried by the chairmen to the right owner. 

Scarce had Mr. Steward given an account of his 
miſſion, before Mr. Frazer, having been admitted by 
the ſervant, entered unannounced. = | 

He knew Mrs. Steward ſtill better than ine hu 
band, and feared, from her acknowledged ſenſe and 
ſpirit, the advice ſhe was very well diſpoſed to give. -+ 

Roſa drew up, but there was no time for refleQtions, 
as he entered immediately on buſineſs : he again fad 
it was in his opinion for the credit of all parties to 
drop diſagreeable retroſpects; that therefore he came 
to offer her money to carry her not only to Carlifle 
but to London, provided the figned a releaſe, with 
which he came provided, of 19 — the 

executors of Major Buhanun. 
Mrs. Steward took on her to anſwer. 

„It was not proper, ſhe warmly ſaid, ** for the 
young lady to ſign any thing propoſed by a man of 
buſineſs (the Scotch phraſe for a lawyer} without 
the approbation of another man of buſineſs, whom the 
engaged ſhould meet Mr. Frazer when and where he 
Would appoint. _. 

Mr. Frazer was . dat he knew 
Mrs. Steward was a Buhanun, and, as we have aid, 
a proud one; her vulnerable part was family cone 
quence ; that, once properly alarmed, would, be 


ache i throw her like wax into his power, torecrive | 


- what impreſſions he pleaſed. - _ 

He could have no objection to meet any body on 
the buſineſs; but he added, with apparent reluctance, 
if the matter was publicly explained, it would leave a 


ſtain on the character of Major Buhanun, in which 
his whole family, and indeed FORTE would 


be involved. 


 Rofa's eyes ftrack fire ; Mes. Ste ward's were 
ready to burft from their ſockets —** She did not be- 


eve it. 
« She might, Mr. r ſaid, do as the 
pleaſed i in that reſpect; but if Mr. Steward were to 


eſtrange himſelf from her, and give his confidence EE 


and affection to any other woman, and were he, in 


conjunction with ſuch woman, to introduce a beggar, | 


a common beggar, into his houſe, under the character 
and name of a relation of his family, poſſibly, and 


indeed moſt likely, the daughter of a female favourite, 
he preſumed the would not have reſted more eaſy in 


ſuch circumſtance than the widow of . Buha- 
nun had done. c 


it is impoſſible any n of this fort can have | 


happened, faid Mrs. Steward. 

It is nevertheleſs true, anſwered Mr. Fra razer. 

Mrs. Steward looked at Roſa. © 4 
Roſa's countenance, though bathed with tears, con- 

tradicted nothing f He heard advanced. 


« How - 
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95 n you 4905885 all this 2% Mes Steward | 


aſked, with an equal proportion of morti 
impatience. 


Mr. Frazer had proofs in his „ whence 


he drew two packets, with the ſeals broken, addreſſed 
to Major Buhanun, which he thus accounted for 


having in his poſſeſſion. 


When Mr. embed em | 


ſhip buſineſs to Caſtle Gowrand, Doctor Cameron 
had commiſſioned . him to viſit his old penfioner 
Janet ; that poor creature had paid the debt of na- 
ture three days before his arrival there, and the good 
widow Jonſtone preſerved two packets which Janet 
had, even in the height of her wanderings, kept fafe 


in her boſom, intending to give them to Doctor 


Cameron; but Maiſter Frazer being a gude mon, 
wha gied her the filler for pure Janet's burrying, an 
wha wad be ſhoore tul gie ilka thing tul Doctor 
Cameron, ſhe entruſted them to him _— 


_ poſe. 


revealed, now. raiſed her eyes; and though a whif- 
per might be heard from the feat whereon Mr. 
Frazer ſat, to where the bad liſtened in tearful in» 


dignation to the implied reflection on the Major, the 
ſpace was too great for her impatient curioſity. 


« ] know 


| Roſa, who had wearied bert with conjectures 
about the manner in which her unfortunate ſtory was 


GH ow 4. 


1 know you, Mrs. Steward, and therefore dare 
leave theſe papers in your poſſeſſion. You ſee, Mis. 


Wilkins, theſe are all in the Py s own e 
ing, and this 1s f 5 


| Roſa's recollection having now enced to this: ca- 


taſtrophe on the burnſide, ſhe concluded the papers, 


which were indeed the Major s writing, had been i 8 
found in ſome part of the ruins; and advancing on 
tip-toed breathleſs curioſity, reached the back of Mr. 


Frazer's .chair juft as he had unfolded the ſecond 


paper, and had begun his explanation, * and this is— 


Rofa, looking over his ſhoulder, ſhrieked, tore the 


paper out of his hand, and ran ING and trembling 


with it acroſs the room. 
Mr. Frazer, concluding ſhe i 


document of ſuch conſequence, and ſo formally intro- 


duced, followed her; and Mrs. Steward, in doubt whe- 
ther her extraordinary emotion proceeded from pride 
af conſcious innocence, or the confuſion, of detected 
guilt, aroſe alſo. 


Rofa, her face crimſoning with the 1 of 


FFP haves: 
after a few hyſterical ſobs, articulated— 
„ She lives! the lives! the angelic, the firſt of 


33 has eſcaped the ſtorm but the Major— 2 
Oh great God ! he chores me read the bleſ- _ 


ſed characters - yes, they are her's—dear woman] but 
_ where, where is ſhe a Oh let me fly !— 


I accept your terms, Sir, be they what they may; ſo 


that - 


— 
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2 L can breathe the — n e wich 8 
that I can meet her benignant eye, and be guided by 
her advice, it is all I afk.”* 

While Mr. Frazer was unfolding the releaſe, and 
counting ten Engliſh guineas, which he affured Roſa 
were ſufficient to carry her to London, he whiſpered' 
Mrs. Steward, . As I ſuſpected, the woman of the 
burnſide is certainly. her mother ; . ſee what ftrong 
affection. 

Strong indeed! returned Mrs. Steward, with a 
look that little accorded with his; but ſurely, Mats, 
you will not ſign this releaſe, and the kindly held 

the hand that had already taken up the pen. 

Why not, Madam: * faid Mr. Frazer, red - 


| dening. 


I cannot conſent to it in my preſence, under my 
roof; the knows not what the figns; the Major may 
have left her a legacy. 

« A legacy! pong Roſa, « Mrs. Buhanun _ | 


ſay- 

* You would with then, Mr. Frazer now ad- 
dreſſed Mrs. Steward with a mixture of remonſtrance 
and reproach ; you would with then the fortune of 


your relation ſhould be ſhared by a woman of at leaſt 


equivocal character, to the prejudice of his children. 
«© The prejudice of his children Major Bubanun's 
children! repeated Roſa ; I nn Major Bu- 
hanun's children!“ 
Ao their injury, continued Mr. Frazer. E 
| ©," AL 


« Ah! give me the SG cried Roſa eagerly ; - 


the ſigned the releaſe, in ſpite of the continued remon- 


ſtrances of Mrs. Steward. 


Mr. Frazer, with a pleaſure he could 1 conceal, 
paid the ten guineas, and took his leave, anſwering the 


ſevere glances that followed him to the door from Mrs. 
Steward with a candid expanſion of both bands, and 


| | proteſtations that he was no further intereſted in the 
affair, than ty browns 25 eultice one the children of 


his late friend. 


« If,“ ſaid Mrs. Steward w Roſa, hes ke wa | 
gone, © you are not certain of finding not only fincere, 
but rich friends in the South, you have, whom or 
whatever you in my opinion, figned your own | 


ruin. 44s 


Roſa was too 3 conſcious of the rectitude of 


her motive for an act, worldly wiſdom might con- 
demn, to repent it; and while Mrs. Steward, little 


leſs eager, though not ſo much intereſted, ſat down to 
read the papers Frazer left with her, ſhe again and 
again peruſed that, which ſeemed an inexhauſtible 
ſource of comfort and pleaſure, which the reader is 


here preſented with, from an envelope addreſſed to 


Major — 
% When I parted with you, my valued friend, this 
evening, you was too much elated, too bigh in friend- 
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. ly n to be ſenſible of that —— uind 
you have, on many occaſions, inſiſted was a prelude 
to grief. That you well be grieved, my dear Major, 
at receipt of this perhaps laſt letter from your friend, 
Iwill not, cannot doubt. If it ſhould fo happen that 
the weather ſhould prevent your viſiting the quiet re- 
treat on the burnſide to-morrow, I leave directions to 
have this packet delivered at your houſe, into your 
own hands ; by that time, I ſhall have 3 many 
miles on my long journey, 
By what fatality was I rendered incapable of 
giving you, as I this evening intended, the outhnes 
of my ſad ſtory ? Shall I confeſs a ftrong preſenti- 
ment, that I ſhould ſee you no more, pervaced mx 

mind? What of miſery have I not endured— What 
may not ftill await me! a dreadtul myſtery bugs 
over-it may yet cruſh me: and could I refolve to part 
with a virtuous friend for ever, with a doubt on bis 
mind of- 2: A 
Ah, Major! when you range through the woods; 
when you enter the apartments Donald wall keep in 
order for your reception; when you contemplate, 
through the tranſparent ſtream, the white pebbles, ſo 
often waſhed with my tears, will you not remember 
your friend? Alas! I know you will. HI dared to 
ſay whither my deſtiny may bear me from London, 
where I am now going; if I could myſelf form an idea 

of the corner of the world to which I may be next. 
obliged to retire, you ſhould know it—I would reſerve 
| a reſting- 


a _ for my ſorrows on your corefponiletns | 
and advice: well may I ſay with the: DR AER 5 


e Home, f 
3 r 
„ Of Providence, and let me read my life, 
My heart had broke when I beheld the ſum 
44 Of ill, which one by one I have endured.” 


BAS So macatain, fo ena W 4 | 
events of my life, I dare not venture to carry any thing 
of conſequence about me. 'The ftory of the amiable. . 


creature you have taken under your protection, which 
have ſealed in one packet, may, ſhould your pro- 


gnoſtic be verified, ſave you ſome trouble at your deſk, 


as you have removed her ſo far from thoſe who were 


more immediately acquainted with the early ſcenes of 
her life; that is, if it ſhould be neceſſary to retrace the : 


circumftances you ſuſpect. 


The other packet contains your letters on a more 


near and intereſting ſubject; may the cauſe, my dear 


Major, ceaſe! that you may leſs regret the abſence f 
her who has ever received the ſacred depofit of conſi - 


dential friendſhip with grief and ſympathy. 


Tour friendſhip, Major, has been the ſolace of 
many ſad years of my wearied pilgrimage; I trace 


your noble mind in every line you have addreſſed to 


me. I dare not deſtroy the characters of a friendſhip - . 


ſo pure, ſo honourable, and ſo valued, but I have not 


power to retain them in my own poſſeſſion; receive 


them then as a depoſit" dea xo my ſoul, as a proof of 


* 


Jor 
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my confidence, of my eſteem ; if ever I find a ſing: 
palace, I ſhall expect to have them reſtored; yes! if 


Infinite Power ſhould ceaſe to cruſh a worm, you ſhall 


inow me. Roſa, amiable girl! confole your friend ; 
tell him, if, as I preſage, we meet no more, the ter- 
mination of miſery is in itſelf a happineſs ;"* and the. 
moment that frees my ſuffering ſoul from the perſe- 
cuted priſon where it is confined, will be a releaſe from 
agony ; if he be my friend indeed, let him not mourn. 
The period that will re-unite us in his prefence, to 
whom we are known, cannot be far diftant ; let us look 
to that. 

my If Foes ade ts des and an 
Roſa, to my heart, it will be in circumſtances that 
will enable me to prove how ſurpaſſing words I efteem 
ye. My pretty Emma, my ſmiling, romping Jelly, 
how dear are ye to me at this moment; wall ye, no 
you cannot, forget the unhappy tenant of the burn- 
ſide—fo remember, ſo diſtinguiſh- her, who will no 
e 


| M. WALSINGH AM.” 


* 


Far from feeling the intereſt our heroine had made 
in her affections decreaſe from a peruſal of the Ma- 
jor's letters, Mrs. Steward ſhared in the honour of his 

ſentiments, and the humanity of his conduct ; his ideas 
indeed, that his rouge would , Gan ware 


VOL. Il, . N 122 rious 
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 rious heroine, was fo contrary to probability, after the 
clear evidence of her mother's abandoned indigence, 
ſhe could by no means adopt them; but poverty was 


not, in this lady's opinion, a crime of the deepeſt 


dye; the looked compaſſionately at Roſa as ſhe 
folded up the papers, and 1 regretted the N 


which Frazer had obtained. 


Roſa remembered his hint of ths 3 injury 4 might 45 5 
the children of her friend; and begged Mrs. Steward 


would not again mention what was an act of duty. 
She then proceeded, with alacrity, to arrange her 


trunks, and ſeparate a few neceſſaries for travelling, 
from thoſe ſhe was adviſed to ſend by the waggon. 


Mr. Steward, to her great diſappointment, could 
not get a place in either of the London coaches for the 
next morning; but both him and his amiable wife, 


growing more pleaſed with their guelt every moment, 5 
ſhe was n reconciled to a delay, which was attended 
with no other inconvenience than accepting the hoſpi- 


table favours of perſons to whom the was ſo much 
obliged. | | | 


* 


Well, fad EY md; 66 2g yOu 3 ſtay = 


over to-morrow, you ſhall ſee the races. 


Rofa, in the happy aſſurance of being ſoon in Lon-- 
don, where Mrs. Walfingham was gone, and where, | 
if ſhe did not find Elinor, the was at leaft ſure to hear | 


of her, had no objection to be ſhewn what Mrs. 


Steward declared was the fineſt fight in the world; 


but in the meantime ſhe wrote a long letter to Elinor, 
„ „ 


— 
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full of expreſſions of joy at the proſpect of a ſpeedy 
meeting; but when the came to addreſs it, found 
neither Elinor's letter nor Betty's were dated; and the 
frank in which they were incloſed being loſt at Mrs. 
Buhanun's, there was no remedy for this evil but to 
incloſe it in a cover to Doctor Croak. | 


a ä 
A » . 
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_ CHAP. XVI... 


4 /hort chapter, containing three occurrences in one 
day, by no means new in the polite warld, though 
perfedttly fo to the Beggar : an arreſt, 4 race, 

5 and an elopement. 


Mus. BUHANUN and her adorer, Mr. Frazer; 
we have before ſaid; were not exactly of the fame opi- 
nion with reſpect. to our beroine ; and from the agree- 
ment in the laſt chapter, the reader may poſſibly con- 
clude the gentleman's idea of matrimonial manages 
ment was founded on the liberal axiom of Let the 
_ wifeſoy what he pleaſe, and the huſband do what de 
 pleaſe;** while he enjoyed his own ſelf-applauſe on 
an arrangement that excluded Roſa not only from pre- 
lent, but future claims on the Major's fortune. | 


N 2 Mrs. 


— * 9 - 
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5 


day to bufineſs and Mr. Frazer, permitted Kattie to 


years, patiently ſubmitted to from her deceaſed huſ- 


tion, and entrance into Caſtle Gowrand of Roſa 


 fidered in the will of Wallace Buhanun; the whole 


windings of human cunning. He affured her, that 


gar, who firſt abandoned her child, and then prevailed 


or rejecting, as beſt ſuited himſelf, the truth of different 
- Parts of the memorandum contained in the Major's 


letters, he had communicated his diſcoveries to Mrs. 


Buhanun, who implicitly believed every word, and 


particularly repeated them to the lady haberdaſher, 


with 


=. cds 5 cart of this 


-  — dine out without her, and ſtrolled into town, to make 
ſome” purchaſes againſt the race days, on which the 
predetermined Kattie ſhould be more than captivat- - 

ing. The heart of the proud mother, while ſelecting 
+ ornaments for her idol, was expanded, and ſhe con- 
deſcended to make the lady who meaſured the ribbons 
_ a confidante of the ill-treatment ſhe had, for a ſeries of 


band and his colleagues: ſhe concluded the affecting 
recital with the ſtory of the birth, parentage, educa- 


Wilkins, a beggar, who had been received into her 
family as a relation of the Buhanuns, and largely con- 


of which was fabricated to impoſe on, and inſult her. 
Mrs. Buhanun's underſtanding was a literal one; 
but Mr. Frazer was a man uſed to the turnings and 


Colonel Bubanun's letter was all a fudge ; that che 
woman at the burnfide was herſelf the identical beg- 


on the infatuated Major to adopt her: thus allowing 


/ 
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with the finale, that ſhe had turned the Beggar out of 
Mrs. Buhanun had been a great cuſtomer at this 
ſhop, having indeed paid more bills there than to any 
| other of her tradeſmen ; and nobody could he more 
civil to ladies, who did buy a great number of ar- 
ticles, and pay a high price for them, than the ha- 
berdaſher. - 
Mr. Giblet had begun the world a 3 and 
failed; commenced banker, and failed; turned op- 
keeper, and failed: during theſe ſeveral failures, it 
was impoſſible he could avoid having great concern 
with writers; and writers in Edinburgh, as well as 
lawyers in England, chuſe to be paid. Mr. Giblet 
was now a ſecond time ſhop-keeper, and refolving to 
bring all his buſineſs into a ſnug compaſs, made his 
eldeſt ſon a writer; ſo that he might be either plain- 
tiff or defendant at a moderate expence. 

Scarce had Mrs. Buhanun concluded the tale of her 
injuries, when Mr. Giblet bowed to the ground. 
* He was vary happy to fea her luking ſae weel, and 
vary glad cherming Meſs Kattie wes going to be. 
merred tul the Honourable Maiſter Angus; and vary 
ſorry tul here ſh&haden fic a dele of trouble aboot the 
| laſs that ſtayed with her, and begged to know if her 
| accoont was tull be cerred tul the mann 3 
the famely? | 

« Account !'* ſaid Mrs, 3 « 3 
account has he?“ b 

* 3 on 
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55 Sn Only the mourning. 8 | | 
No, indeed, Mrs. Buhanun would. pay for no = 
mourning. : 
Mr. Giblet eng and went out direAly../ 
Mr. James Giblet was one of the talleſt, moſt con- 4 
ceited, and moſt ignorant young men who added 
W. S. to te She tn all Edinburgh. 5 f . | 
If Mr. James Giblet, W. S. took any thing 155 jb 
wiſe head to do, or undo, it was never the ould, or 
ſhould not, but the can or cannot, that determined him. 
True, Roſa was young, / accompliſhed, innocent, and 
beautiful; but when had youth, innocence, accome . — 
Pliſhment, or even beauty, power to diſarm the ſavage 
ferocity of ſuch a heart as that poſſeſſed by Mr. James : 
Giblet, W. S. when either intereſt or revenge was at | 
ſtake ? 
Mr. James Giblet, W.S. was announced to Mrs. :M 
Buhanun ; he underſtood Miſs Kattie was on the | | 
point of martying to the Honourable Mr. Angus ' 
now the Honourable Mr. Angus had great intereſt: | 
and great patronage—two things as acceptable to Mr. 
James Giblet as to Mr. Saundy Frazer; and very 
ready was he to comprehend onde he l 1 pay < court: 
to the handſome widow. 
I The mild law of Scotland allows no «Qual arreſt at 
the commencement of a ſuit, except in caſes when oath 
is made that the debtor is going to leave the country; 
ſuch oath, whether true or falſe, is an actual arreſt, 
; till bail is given the party will not remove; and as this 


3 
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is very _ he a N we. very y difficult for a per- 
ſon unconnected in the place, it certainly is a very na- 
tional mode of proceeding that is to lay, it pratects the 


native, and perſecutes the ſtranger. 
Away then went Mr. James Giblet to Leith Walk, 


preceded by two red-faced men of his acquaintance, 
who interrupted Mrs. Steward in the mud of an 


harangue on the imprudence, which ſhe inwardly con» ꝝ 


fidered as the folly, of our heroine's ſigning the releate. 
The men advanced towards Roſa; Mr. Steward 
was out, and his wife, gaſping herſelf for breath, ex- 
plained to her the nature of their office. | 
IJ can't underſtand it, ſaid our trembling he- 


roine; I thought the paper I figned freed n 


Mrs. Buhanun. : 

The men knew nothing of Mrs. "RW nor any 
paper: all they wanted was ſecurity the would not 
leave Edinburgh. | 


«© Not leave Edinburgh ! 1 leave it on W edneſday — 


morning; I muſt go; the world ſhall not detain me 
LNae trothe but ye mun pay yer deet; we caun- 
no let ye gang oot an oor ſeight. 


Mrs. Steward was exceedingly 3 ber 2 


attachment to Roſa increaſed with her troubles; but 
the could not venture to apply to any of her friends on 
behalf of a ſtranger, whoſe Borg. would fo ſoon be- 
| come the chat of the town. | > 


x 4 Es Roſa 
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| Roſs knew nobody ; the could therefore make no. 


Mrs. as Se; Hiking, alles ths amouit. 
«© We caunna tele hoo muckle et es; but ther's 


- Maiſter Jemmy Giblet ſtauden oot o the door. 
+  Maiſfter Jemmy, who heard what was paſſing, now | 
entered, and agreeably ſurpriſed our hervine with his 
father's bill of fix pounds ten ſhillings, and twenty 
P 
2 And no,“ faid ſhe, when Mr. James Giblet | 
and the other two gentlemen were gone, my dear 
Mrs. Steward, Cog as barred ada | 
London. 


1 4 was „ ot l of 6 


quarter; ſhe, who could barely make her ſmall income 
laſt, could not lend money, for the beſt of all reafons, fe 
had it not; — were A INOIEIER, and 
dreſs after dreſs taken out. 2 


All her beſt muſlins, laces, dee. were, alter two 


years wear and tear of Mrs. Bubanun and her 
daughter, very much decreaſed in value; and thoſe of 
00000000 


— Here is ndthing, I fear,” ſaid the, deſpairingly ; 


3 N in which, 


for the laſt twelve month, had lain a broken gold ena- 
melled watch and chain, . to ö 


the Colonel. . 
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This was an unthought-of treaſure, which Mrs. 
Steward knew might be immediately turned into cath ; 
ſo her heart once more at caſe, Roſa again packed her 
trunks, and then joined Mrs. Steward in anticipating 
the pleaſures of the race. Reader, our heroine was 
juſt eighteen, and at eighteen a race, thou knoweſt, is 
an important object! more eſpecially as Major Bu- 
hanun himſelf could not, had he been living, have 
painted the ſuperlatives of Edinburgh hight? than his 
fair relation, Mrs. Steward. | 
I L would be indeed difficult'to deſcribe, and. more 
difficult to conceive, the beauty of the ſpectacles 
which aftonifh and delight, on the firit view of Leith 
ſands during the races: The animated, pleaſed, and 
pleaſing countenances, which adorn the numerous 
elegant carriages, and attract crowds of graceful horſe- 
men; the well-drefled and well-looking middle rank 
of contented pedeſtrians ; the hardy and induſtrious of 
the inferior claſs, who, claiming. their annual holi- 
day, pour from their twelve and thirteen-floored ha- 
bitations, and mixing with their more fortunate fel- 
| low-creatures, haften to the level ſands, between in- 
numerable rows of healthy children, who, ranged by 
maternal care on the fide of the hills, with no other 
covering on their heads but caps, which outvie the 
ſnow in whiteneſs, reſemble a hanging garden of 
blown lilies. The circuit of carriages down to the 
edge of the receded ocean; the bird*s-eye view, acrois 
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rous marine parties; the refreſhing ſea breeres; the 


_ crowded ſcaffolds ; the thronged pier; and univerſal 
exhilaration of all- ranks, form a ſcene of natural 
grandeur and ſocial delight, Which cannot be exceeded 


in the known world. 


Mrs. Steward hired a coach, and Roſe" s with Fay 
join her friends in England did not prevent her feel- 


ing both pleaſure and admiration at a fight by "I 


pictureſque, and charming. 
Twice Doctor Cameron paſſed the carriage; erk 


prevented from ſpeaking by the cold withdrawn glance 
of Roſa, and afterwards too much hurt to attempt it. 


The little party returned, ſatisfied with the excurſion 
of the day, and with each other; and having chatte$ 
away the evening, our heroine received from Mr: 
Steward eleven guineas for the broken watch, and re- 


tired to dream of EJnor, of Mrs. Wailing: and 


of the races. | 
Tired out by the Ages and vexation of the two 
preceding days, Roſa fell into a profound ſleep as 


| ſoon as ſhe had committed her guileleſs ſoul to the 


mercy of its Maker, from which ſhe did not awake till 
five in the morning, when the family were eg 


by loud knocks at the door. 
Roſa awoke i in a fright, and haſtened to her win= a 
dow; the ſound of voices perfectly familiar reached 


her from the ſtreet, the moſt audible of which was that 


of a female in diſtreſs. She could not believe her 


ſenſes! was it, or was it not Mrs. Buhanun, who, in 


a tone 


THE BEGGAR GIRL. 


a tone of anguiſh, beſought her to riſe and admit her, 
and who, the inftant ſhe heard the ſaſh lift up, 
ſhewed herſelf the picture of deſpair in the freet, her 
hair diſhevelled, her dreſs in diſorder, and her fine fea- 
tures ſwollen, and disfigured with anguith ? 
« Oh!” 'cried ſhe, folding her hands, Miß Bu- 
hanun, dear, good Miſs Buhanun ! do not diſtract me ; 
keep me not on the rack, for the love of God; is 
Kattie, my Kattie, my darling, my charming child, 
is ſhe with you? Say yes, for God's fake do, I wall 
love and pray for you as long as I have breath; and 
down the diſtracted mother dropped on her knees. 
Before Roſa could anſwer, Mrs. Steward, who had | 
alſo riſen, and who was always tremblingly alive to 
the honour of her family, haſtened to receive Mrs. 
Buhanun into her houſe. She thought Nils Kattie 
had ſtayed with ſome party where ſhe viſited, without 
apprizing her mother of her intention; and though the 
could not think ſuch a latitude was allowable, yet 
fearing the exclamations, which were the effect of ma 
_ ternal ſolicitude, would, if heard, furniſh anecdotes to 
the diſhonour of the name of ——_— ſtrove to con- 
ſole the woman the deſpiſed. 
When Roſa joined them, al Mrs. Buhanun's re- 
ſentment, all her prejudice, every trace of unkindueſs, 
were abiorbed in the ſorrow brought home to herielt : 
ſhe ſaw before her an amiable, beautiful, innocent 
girl, expoled, by her injuſtice, to all the ills to Which 
perhaps her own obſtinate folly might, by this time, 
N 6 have 
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Live git the 8 Kattie. Not daring to aſk 


what ſhe dreaded to hear, ſhe caft her flowing eyes 
eagerly to the door, from whence, having gazed with 


convulſive eagernefs, ſhe withdrew them in frantic 
terror, calling on Kattie, dear barbarous Kattie ! to 


return to her fond mother. 


« Oh Mifs Buhanun! forgive and pity me,” the 


- Endd; rel, ee * is the ? 


ah! ſay the is here. 
IF all eden brnmer of: uakinduicks Was loſt in the 


grief of fuch a mind as Mrs. Buhanun's, how much 


more was it in that of our gentle heroine. All Ma- 


jor Bukanun's children were dear to Roſa ; and if her* 


heart was leſs bound to Kattie than to the two younger 


girls, the anxiety of the deceaſed parent for her wel- 


fare had been ſuch as to inſpire her with his ſenti- 
ments in her favour. So young and lovely a girl, 
taken from, or voluntarily abandoning the protection 
of her only parent, was an event fo new to her, ſo 
dreadful to Mrs. Bubanun, and fo dangerous to the 
young creature herſelf, that Roſa had no words to 
expreſs either her feelings or apprehenfion ; ſhe ſat 
down, in ſpeechleſs grief, by Mrs. Bubanun,* whoſe 


baughty ſpirit, ſubdued by forrow, gladly accepted . 


her offered ſupport, and wept in agony in her boſom. 


. Mrs. Steward, more collected, though little leſs af- 
a ſected, endeavoured to aſſuage the violence of that 


grief ſhe however now feared was too Justi * 


Mrs. 


Mrs. Buhanun, by degrees, acquainted them that 
Kattie and herſelf had been engaged to ſpend the laſt 
day with Mrs. Maxwell, who, having ſome viſiters 
from the fouth, had made a party to dine at Roſlin, 
and go from thenee to ſee Lady Clark's hall of Oftan 
at Penycuke ; that, as the had herſelf bujineſr of mn 
For tance to tranſact with Mr. Frazer, the had permit- 
ted her daughter to go to St. Andrew's-Square alone, 
charged with her apology to Mrs. Maxwell; that, 
uneaſy at her not returning, ſhe had ſent the ferrant, 
at two in the morning, to inquire for her, but the 
houſe being ſhut, and the family gone to reſt, he re 
turned without diſturbing them; that ſtill uneaſy, the 
had again diſpatched him to Mrs. Maxwell's with 
orders to make himſelf heard; and, to her diftraction 
and aſtoniſhment, he returned with an account that 
Mrs. Maxwell, having been taken ill the evening pre- 
. ceding the day on which the intended excurfion was 
to have taken place, Miſs Kattie, who had called, and 
promiſed to apprize her mamma of the difappoint» 
ment, had not been there fince ; ſo that it ſeemed fe 
venteen hours had now elapſed fince the unfortunate 
girl had taken the moſt imprudent ftep a young girl! 
like her could take ; and that whoever were her abet- 
tors or adviſers, it was a well-digeſted preconcerted 
plan. : 
Mrs. Steward ſtill uſed every humane effort to com- 
_ Poſe the afflited mother, adviſing her to return to her 
own home, and to keep the affair a profound ſecret, 
1a 
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in eK. a oat hours ih produce a en 5 = 
clairciflement ;, but to reaſon with a woman whoſe 


paſſions were always out of reaſon, was a vain effort. 
Mrs. Buhanun's grief and exclamations were really 
terrifying. Kattie was an agreeable, good- natured, 
: thoughtleſs girl. -It was not in her nature to deſerve 
an enemy; and the danger ſhe might at this moment 
be encountering, endeared her to Roſa, while her heart 
bled for the agonizing ſorrow the ſaw the wretched 
mother ſuffer. | 

« Kattie !“ the cned, <* F Bate: HRS: Kattie ! why, 
Oh why ! have you left your mother? my comfort, 
my pride, my lovely child! Oh! where, where is ſhe! 
has ſhe indeed deſerted me? 


Theſe exclamations were followed 1 ſuch floods f 


tears, as rendered Roſa almoſt as diſtracted as herſelf. 
Mrs. Steward ftill repeated her advice, to keep the 

matter, turn out how it would, ſecret; and Roſa 
coinciding with her, Mrs. Buhanun, with all that 


fond ſolicitude natural to miſery, when it aſks of every 
body that relief nobody can give, implored Mrs. 


Steward to accompany her home. | 
Oh Mi Buhanun!' ſaid ſne, I fear to aſkyor; 


God forgive me! what pains was I taking all yeſter- 


day to complete your ruin, at the very time when my 
darling child was ſo cruelly effecting my own ! Oh 
Kattie, Rattle | if you had killed me, it would have 


been mercy. 
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Mrs. Steward's well-grounded diſlike of Mrs. Bu- 
hanun had been ſuſpended by compaſſion; but this 
in voluntary ſelf-accuſation made her ſhudder; and 
had ſhe been quite as deep in heavenly fecrets as Mrs. 
Buhanun and Mr. Frazer were, when they attributed 
the calamity at the burnſide to the particular inter- 


vention of celeſtial power, ſhe no doubt would have 


_ conſidered Mrs. Buhanun as ſuffering under the un- 
erring law of retributive juſtice ; but however ill dif 
poſed ſhe was towards her, ſhe abated nothing of her 
regard for the honour of the name, and ſolicitous to 
conceal what ſhe could not but think a family dif- 
grace, aſſiſted Roſa to ſupport the * mother 
| home. | 
No news! is there no news of my child? ſhe 
aſked, in broken accents, the moment * maid ap- 
peared. 
«« Miſs Emma, 8 has diflocated her wriſt 
falling down the ſtair. | 
«© What buſineſs had ſhe on the ſtair? Where was 
ſhe going? that girl is a . plague—Oh my 
dear Kattie !*? 
E She was running after you, Madam; ſhe beard 
you weep, and inſiſted on following to comfort o. 
*© She comfort me! I ſhall never mow comfort 


172 


more Oh my dear cruel Kattie ! 
«© Door Cameron has juſt ſet Miſs Emma” s wriſt ; 


we ſent for him. 


Roſa 
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*< Rot bad, by this Ge: quitted the room to viſit. 


poor Emma. The Doctor was leaving the bedfide as 


ſhe entered; he had been told a ftrange ftory of her 


leaving Mrs. Buhanun, without aſſigning a reaſon, or 
conſulting him ; nay, without informing him of her 


intentions, and felt, as all warm friends do feel, a 


thouſand times more hurt at a ſuppoſed ſlight, than 
offended at a real injury. He ftood erectly ſullen as 


ſhe flew by bim to the embrace of Emma, and then/ 


ſtalked out of the apartment. 
The door had not cloſed after the Doctor before 
his heart ſmote him; he remembered her indignant 


glance as ſhe paſſed him the day before; and though 


he was unconſcious of any offence ſhe could poffibly 


have taken againſt him, yet there was no effect with- 


out a cauſe; and had he then inſiſted on an explana- 
tion, ſhe would not perhaps have takin fuch a Rep, 


without conſulting him: he returned. 
Jeſſy had been awakened by the ſhrieks of her ſiſter, 


and ſat up on the bed, ſtaring with affright, till Roſa's 
entrance, when ſhe clung round her neck, and N 


on her boſom. 
Emma's hand was claſped 3 in her's, and the pillow” 


on which ſhe lay was wet with her tears. 


Rofa did not weep, but ſat in that kind of ſuppreſ- : | 
fion of the expreſſions of ſorrow which 1 is 9 de- 


icn 5 painful. 


5 ET Oz 
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Doctor Cameron participated in all the tendernets 
of the ſcene ; he advanced and retreated ſeveral times, 
his under lip in motion, before be could ſpeak. 
„What have I done to you, Mifs Buhanun ?** fad 
he at luſt; << why are you offended ? or why do you 
act as ok were? have I deſerved you ſhould leave 
Mrs, Buhanun—leave me without acquainting me 
where you were going, or what had becomeof you ?** 
„ You knew, Sir, at leaſt, I had left Mrs. Bu- 
hanun, replied Roſa, with unaffected coldnefs. 
Did I? then it nruſt have been by the aid of the 
weird ſiſters. 
„How, Sir! did you voce in concert with Mr. 
Frazer ?*? | 
No, I never did any thing 2 | 
Frazer, in which you were concerned or intereſted.” 
«© No! what, not make out my account? the ac. | 
count of Roſa Wilkins! 
„ Roſa Wilkins! who is ſhe? what account do 
you mean? 
Not . Caſtle G 
to Edinburgh !” 
4 Chaiſe-hire, Miſs Buhanun ! 
«© Why mock me with an appellation to which you 


know L have no pretenſon?ꝰ 
30 ”» 
* 
= Dae ee Gone ti a 
in Edinburgh, one of the heads of the Trong Church, 


* 
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was provoked even to ſwearing ! and did it . with hs. 


much energy as the heartieſt ſinner. 
By heavens! Miſs, you are e or want to 
make me ſo! 7 
I am an impoſtor, Sir.“ 
„I begin to think you are.” — 
Not worthy your notice. 4 
_< You are the devil, I believe.“ 


cc * well, Sir; Mr. Fr razer can inform you, 


Sir. ! 
e Can he? then he ſhall de it it mmedintely 20 and 
the Doctor pulled the door after him with a violence 


that jarred Emma's wriſt, and made Jeſſe ſtart. 


- 


CHAP. XVII. 


tc Now 2 widow, and pleaſe your Honour, dates 2 ſecond huſ- 


band, as u-Fke the firft as the can; why, therefore, may not 


battles, and pleaſe your nn marriages, be made in 


heaven? 


Ms. FRAZER was enjoying one of thoſe calm 
delicious flumbers which witneſs a quietude of mind, 
and dreaming of being father-in-law to a Dutcheſs, 
when Doctor Cameron's loud and repeated knocks at 
his door put the agreeable viſion to flight, for which 

he 
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he was on the point N a very angry cd 
man, when the Doctor entered with a tremendous 


contraction of black brows that put apology out of 


the queſtion. _. 
* am juft come from the widow'a,*: ſaid the 


Doctor. 3 

Mr. Frazer ſtarted up. | 

I believe that girl is mad. 

What, Miſs Kattie, Doctor? Heaven forbid ! 
you ſurely cannot mean Miſs Kattie! 

„ She may be mad too for aught I know, and I 
ſuppoſe ſhe is; but it is not her, it is that faſcinating 

witch, that Miſs Buhanun, I mean. | 

Mr. Frazer ſhrunk under the bed clothes, and re- 

: peated, «« Miſs Buhanun !** 

Perhaps had not Mr. Frazer reckoned on Miſs Bu- 
hanun's being many miles on her journey to Carlidle 
without ſeeing Doctor Cameron, his ret would not 
have been fo calm and undifturbed. 3 

<© She talks, reſumed the Doctor, ke an idiot 3 
ſhe, who never uttered a ſentence but to- be admared, 
or a monoſyllable without a ſenable meaning, runs on 
without rhyme or reaſon - the mot unheard-of non 
_ ſenſe, and ſays you can tell; now, Frazer, I know 
you are ſweet on the widow, and if you like her, tis 
your affair, not mine—much good may the do you ; 
but I can't think, and yet the talks fo oddly—you have 
not ſurely, you could not—Mrs. Buhanun, I know, 
can put a great deal of money to certain uſes - but 
„ ſure 


- 
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ſore you cannot have been tampering W Roſa about 


the legacy—you have too much honour : I have a 


great regard for you; Frazer ; but if—but I won't ſup- 
pole it, for it is what I never could forgive. 
Mr. Frazer did not like the turn of Doctor 


Cameron's countenance, more than 0 of his 


_ diſcourſe. 

Have you fea her lately 2" he aſked, with af- 
fefted compoſure | 
elne left her. RL] 
At Steward's ?”? | 

„ Steward! who is he ? no, I left her with your 


«© My widow, Doctor you fatter ;* and Mr. 


Frazer bowed his head ; but whether in return for the 
compliment, or to hide his aftoniſhment, he beſt 
knew 1 5 | "> 5 1 


Roſa with Mrs. Buhanun ! it was a riddle-me-ree 


to Mr. Frazer, and he was full as loth to believe it, 
as the Doctor had been to ſuſpe& his tampering about 
the legacy ; however, he thought he had better fee his 
way before he ventured an expoſition ; he aroſe and 


dreſſed, while Doctor Cameron fumed round the 


room, one moment ready to charge Frazer with.du- 


plicity, > as e , Was | 


Miſs Buhanun ſhould be deranged. 
l 


and found Mrs. Buhanun ſtill calling for, and la- 


and 
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and Roſa in vain endeavouring to ſooth and pacify 
her. | 
The two executors entered together.. 

4 What's the matter, Madam? ſaid Mr. Frazer, 
looking tenderly anxious at Mrs. Bubanun. «I 
thought, Mrs. a—a,'' direqing a ſcrutinizing fide 
. _ Roſa, you were on your way to the 
South. 

«6 Miſe Buhanun, ſaid Doctor Cham. «« * 
have brought Mr. Frazer ; now, if he can explain 
your myſtery, I ſhall-— 

Oh my dear Mr, — cried Mrs. Buha- 
nun, running uÞ to him, and banging on his arm, 
IJ am utterly ruined, my heart is broken; Kattie ! 
my dear cruel Kattie, is gone !—ſhe has left me—the 
is run away! 

Oh that I could write as « frone writers have written ; . 
that I could deſcribe as ſome authors have deferibed; © 
that I could juſt now faithfully depicture chains ratthag, 
owls ſcreeching, bats flapping their wings, candles 
burning blue, or not burning at all, while the ſhadow 
of ſome monſtrous hideous figure glides along a tat- 
tered piece of. tapeſtry; that I could drag wind, 
rain, thunder, lightning, and all the jarring elements 
into the plot; and, Oh too! that a mirror was hung 
exactly oppoſite to my fair expecting reader, that the 
might, from her own terror-ſtruck phiz, form ſome 
idea of the inſtantaneous change in the long face of 
Mr. Saundy Frazer. 

Gone! 


— 
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„Gone! Miſs Kattie gone | how? when? 
where? | 


* Oh me! 8 I know not; I can' clades, 


ſhe went early in the morning to Mrs.. 
Mrs. Buhanun, who had hung with rather more 


tenderneſs than was ſtrictly proper on the arm of her 


friend Mr. Frazer, till rudely ſhaken off in the firſt | 


emotions of his ſurpriſe, now made a motion towards 


reſuming her fituation ; but was frightened back by 


the loud and rude reproaches which began with, 


And are you ſuch a curſed driveller, and ended 


with a declaration, That neither mother not daugh- 
ter had common ſenſe. 


It was now the turn of the reſt of the r then 


and there aſſembled, to be terror-ſtruck. _ 

Driveller! could the ſmooth-tongued, civil, ador- 
ing Mr. Frazer call the divine Mrs. Bubanun a dri- 
veller ? ? Impofitble ! And could the divine Mrs. Bu- 
hanun bear to be ſo called, without making one word 
of anſwer ? More impoſſible ſti] ! - 

The ſecret was exactly this : Mr. Alonagaar Frazer 
and Mrs. Harriet Louiſa Buhanun had three whole 
days been—man and wife. | 

When Mr. Frazer finiſhed his nib at Caftle 
Gowrand, perfectly well ſatisfied with the diſpoſition 
of all things there, he informed the fair miſtreſs of 
that deßrable manſion that ſuch was the burning 


ſtate of his defires, it was not in nature poſſible he 


ſhould ever reach Edinburgh alive, except ſhe met 
2 | - - him 


mig 
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him at Kinhorne, and then and there bleſſed him 
with her white hand; and that moreover, he was in 
poſſeſſion of certain important ſecrets, which n that 
ſad caſe muſt die with him. 

Either of theſe miſhaps would have been too much 
for the handſome widow ; ſo the ſet off quite alone 
in a hired poſt-chaiſe, married Mr. Frazer, and got 
his ſecret ; after which the returned, in the prettieſt 
diſpoſition imaginable, to be a puppet in a bands of 
dear Mr. Frazer. 

Jo think, continued the bridegroom, « of any 
woman, who was not a downright * letting a 
forward young chit— : 

«© Who, Mr. Frazer, my Kattie ? my Kattie ſor- 
ward! a girl whom every body admired, bred up 
under my own eye!“ 

Angus has got her,“ ſaid he, without regard - 
ing the eulogy from the fond mother on her Kattie. 

Indeed he has not, faid Doctor Cameron, not 
much amuſed, by an epiſode he did not comprehend ; 
if I could have ſeen either you or Mrs. Buhanun 

yeſterday, I had REIN to ſay from that gentle 
man. 

«© Oh dreadful ! “ cried Mrs. Buhanun, with a 
freſh guſh of tears; Oh dreadful! to think of the 
dear unfortunate taking ſuch a ſtep, at ſuch a criſis ! 
Why did not Mr. Angus declare himſelf before? that 

might have prevented 


« Good 


ron! we are jointly concerned in this buſineſs ; if we 


could keep it ſecret, if it could be huſhed up, there 


may be no harm, only an innocent frolic. Cannot Mr. 


Angus be amuſed?” K 
ran whimfical beings | 


who hated the zig-zaggery of worldly wiſdom ; and 


had Major Buhanun conſulted him, there would not 


have been a ſecret to bait Mr. Frazer's hook with at 
Kinhorne. In the caſe of Mr. Angus he really had 


been anxious to prevent the miſtake from injuring the 


bee or exaſperating the mother; and he Was 
alſo generouſly anxious to ſee the woman he loved, as 
ſhe loved not him, move in a ſphere ſuitable to her 


natural and acquired grace ; if therefore he admitted a 
ſinall curve into his ſyſtem, it was but hiding his 


honour a little in his neceflity.”” But the politics of 
Mr. Frazer began to open on him with ioo much of 
that convenient axiom ; and well knowing the event, 


he lamented himſelf, would be of very little import- | 
ance to Mr. Angus, he reſolved to come to the point 


every way ;—leaving therefore the widow and the two 
ladies to lament, to conſult, and to conje gule, he 
led the way to another room, with a reſolute air 

Frazer could not miſtake, * 
lowed. 


If 


Good God!” exclaimed & walking about, 5 
te chere never was ſuch an unfortunate affair. But let 
us conſider, Doctor. Cameron, good Doctor Came- 
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If Mr. Frazer had, in the 3 of our 8 | 
that to tell Doctor Cameron that would aſtoniſh and 
grieve him; if the pretended zeal for the Bubanun 
family, which extorted from her the refignation of her 
legacy, made his heart glow with indignation ; if the 
expoſure of Roſa's mean origin inflicted on him a 
much ſeverer mortification than it had on her, he had 
that in his turn to tell the ſubfle Frazer, which paid 
all with double intereſt. 

No aſtoniſhment or regret could be greater ww 
Mr. Frazer's at finding he had been the dupe of a 
dupe in the golden advantages he promiſed himſelf 
from Mr. Angus's eſpouſal of Mrs. Buhanun's daugh- 
ter; nor was his grief ſhot of his aſtoniſhment, that 
he, who had . 

«c | planted in . | 

& An army of good words 
ſhould have fallen into the very ſnare he had kid for 
others. He had married a widow, for whom he cared 
| nothing; - who was encumbered with debts, and laden 
with folly, intending to make her pride, and her 
daughter's beauty, the ſteps to his own preferment ; 
inſtead of which, he ſhared in the inevitable diſgrace of 
the family, and loſt the friendſhip and countenance of 

Doctor Cameron, whoſe acquaintance was both an 

honour and advantage. No wonder if, on the firſt 
aſſault of all theſe coils he fell into a royal pation,” 
and, regardleis of the envy it might excite, declared 


his happy ſtate, | 
vol. 11. * « 80 
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.- * Bo then,” ſaid the Doctor, * you have, in your 
great zeal for your friend's „ given yourſelf Miſs 


Buban®n's legacy 7”* 
Frazer was now deſperate ; he. had borrowed the 


money from the Major” s aſſets which he had, with 


ſuch ſhew of ready friendſhip, lent to Mrs. Buhanun, 
in hope of having it returned back au hundred fold, 


and he knew it would be exacted of him by Doctor 


Cameron ;—ſhe was environed by creditors of all de- 
ſcriptions, that he alſo knew; and, that neither her 


nor himſelf poſſeſſed the means of ſatisfying them, 


was a ſecret every body knew; he roared like a tiger, 
ruſhed into the drawing-room, and petrified both Mrs. 
Steward and Miſs Buhanun by rude and ſevere in- 
vectives againſt his wife, while ſhe, who had treated 


with contempt the gentleman-like admonitions of her 


brave firft huſband, trembled every limb, and dared. 

not meet the eye of the noiſy coward, who wanted not 

2077] to do all he dared. | SE 
The children and ſervants, affrighted, ran into the 


room. 


When Emma, with her wriſt hanging to her neck, 

and Jeſſy ſtaring with terror, underſtood this was the 
father their mother had given them, Emma, between 
affright, grief, and pain, fainted ; and Doctor Came- 
ron, who now from his foul pitied the poor victim of 
vanity, was perſuaded to enter the ſame room with a 
wretch he deſpiſed. 


After 
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ſaid Doctor Cameron, what do you now mean to 
do with yourſelf ?*” 

Emma caſt a r look at Roſa ; bur the 
Doctor reſumed, ** This is no place for yo. 

Mrs. Steward hoped Miſ⸗ Buhanun would return 
with her. 

Roſa, who, though not yet perfectly ſenfible of the 
injury done the good Doctor, felt her confidence in 

him return, looked at the affrighted children. 

How, ſaid ſhe, < can I leave theſe dear relies 
of a friend I ſo loved and honoured ?* 

, Be afſured, Miſs Bubanun,” anſwered the Don» 
tor, this is no place for you; you muſt leave them; 
the poor Major did not guard againit an event hike 
this; the lady named in the truſt with us could only 
now have interfered with propriety ; this miſerable 
woman will be deſerted by every body; ihe is already 
deſpiſed, and will be ill-treated by her huſband ; he 
will keep the children for the ſake of their fortune ; 
but remember, my loves, on the ſmalleſt perſonal ill 
treatment you may be taken from him, and while I Y 
live, you have a friend and protector, who will be zea= 
| lous and reſolute in your defence; but, except he for- 
gets his manhood, conſider the ſtate of your poor 
mamma ; ſhe has now no conſolation but what your 
duty and affection may afford. ; 

The girls burſt into freſh exclamation. 


0 2 « Oh 
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* Oh their papa! their dear "oe? on that he was 


alive 
Roſa could no longer refrain her tears, and che 


Hung on her as their laſt hope. 


193 


The Doctor addrefling Peggy, who was deed in - 
2 corner of the room, committed the children to her 


particular care, with charge to inform him raed of 
their treatinent and weltare. 

Theres, it has been ſaid, one direct road to the 
hearts of domeſites— this the generous Cameron could 


mot miſs; but though the note he put into her hand 


was not accepted without thanks, Peggy was by no 
means to be claſſed in the number of mercenary ſer- 
vants; ſhe was born in the family, and was far more 
bound to them by love than intereſt. > 
Roſa entreated her, for the young ladies? fake, to 
conciliate the favour of her new maſter. | 
„ Eh gude lorde!” ſobbed Peggy, © here's a 
toorne ! my maiſter! Saundy Frazer, the wright's 
bairn, tul mary tul oor laird's weedow ! hoo can at 
_ caw him maiſter ? IL | 
pn 9808 neither ſpeak. nor think of . he 
was, Peggy. 
„ Hoot ! nae thenk, hoo can ai help thank Meſs? 
Eh gude Gode, Sanndy Frazer gang tul oor braw 
laird's anld caftle.”” 


A meſſenger now, to the farpriſe of all parties, in- 


vited them to coffee i in the drawing- room. 


\ 
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I] believe, Doctor Cameron, ſaid Roſa, with a 
look ** could not withſtand, «« we ſhould be 
| friends. 

Cruel Roſa!ꝰ he anſwered, his lip quivering, 
and his eyes ſurcharged with moiſture, ** you could 

not receive an ill impreſſion of me—you could not 
withdraw your confidence, without deſpiſing me ; go, 
I cannot forgive you. Oh! you wi not know me; 
to render you in my eye the firſt woman in the crea- 
tion, needs there more than that you ſhould be your- 
ſelf? What is it to me who or what you are; I fey 
with your own country poet, 

. Let high birth triumph hat can be more great ? 

Nothing but merit in a low eſtate. 

I ſee you pre- eminent in lovelineſs; your voice thrills 
through my heart; and my judgment is pleaſed with 
every ſentence that drops from your lips; your name 
—ah Roſa! would I not with tranſport exchange it 
for my own ! but you have told me your heart could 
not be mine; and did I love you leſs becauſe my ſeli- 
love was wounded : yet you could believe 

Roſa was affected, and convinced; ſhe put her hand 
to his lip, which he had the refolution to refrain from 
killing, and almoſt whiſpered, ** The human mind is 
ſuſceptible of no pain ſo ſevere as that which . 
from a neceſſity of deſpiſing the object of one's eſteem. 
This little quotation, followed by a queſtion half arch, 
and half ſentimental, Don't you pity the credulity 
. a friend who was reduced to this neceſſity, Doctor? 
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made up the panel breach friendſhip had ſuſtained ; 


and at her requeſt he returned to the bride and bride» 


groom. 
Mr. Frazer's 8 had already i their 


ſerene caſt ; he was particularly officious in ſetting the 


chairs, affifting his wife in making coffee, and every 


poſſible attention to the ladies; the bride's eyes were 


Fill red and ſwelled, her countenance pale, and a tre- 


mor remained on her nerves, which induced our he- 
roine to offer to preſide at the breakfaſt ; ſpite of every 
effort, tears would burſt from her eyes, and at length, 
unable to ſupport herſelf, ſhe fainted away. 


Mr. Frazer ſaid he was affected; the Doctor ad- ö 


viſed an immediate journey to Caſtle Gowrand. [2 

Mr. Frazer hoped, confidering the dreadful fitua- 
tion of hit family, Miſs Buhanun would not leave 
them. | 


The Doctor's eyes ſtruck fire; he ſaw into the ſoul 5 


of the men; — no human being could be more unſuſ- 


pPicious than Doctor Cameron till his confidence was 
broke; none ſo hard to be impoſed on after. 


In the paroxyſm of his rage in the morning, 
Frazer had dropped ſome expreffions reſpecting Mr. 
Angus, and the ſinecure in his gift, which then ac- 
counted for his extreme violence and diſappointment, 
and now ſerved as a clue to that labyrinth of cunning 
which had ſo ſoon ſmoothed his pliant brow.— The 
Doctor waited impatiently for Roſa's anſwer, and 


was fatisfied to hear her advert to her intention of 
Soing 
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going to England, and her 8 to Mrs. St 
to return with her; that lady, indeed, was much 
fatigued, and her fituation rendered reſt neceflary ; 
chairs were therefore ſent for, and the ladies returned 
home. Mr. Frazer at the fame time went to his own 
houſe, and Mrs. Frazer retired to her chamber, to 
weep her own fate as well as that of a beloved child, 
to remember the p2/?, to fear the * make com- 


f ons—to be mi eſerable. 


CHAP. XVII. 


& Oh ! momentary grace of mortal men, 

cc Which we more hunt for than grace of God : 
c Who builds his hope in air of your fond look, EE” 
<« Lives like a drunken ſailor on a maft, 
4 Ready with every nod to tumble down 
« Into the fatal bowels of the deep.” 


As; it was impoſſible to conceal an event which moſt 
of the pretty women in Edinburgh choſe to be vaſthy 
ſorry for, it became a duty in the two executors to 
unite in every pothble means for Kattie's recovery; 
exprefles were ſent off in all directions, and confider- 
able rewards offered; but ſuch an unfathomable my{- 


"my hung over the tranſaction, that ſome concluded 
o 4 the 
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ſhe had drowned herſelf, others ſaid ſhe was gone off 


with Mr. Angus, and others that ſhe concealed her- 
ſelf, becauſe the diſliked him; but all agreed in the 


main ſtory, that the ſun of bonnie Kattie's fame 
had ſet, never more to riſe,” and followed Cheſter- 
ficld's maxim, of whiſpering it in confidence, in 
order * it might be more 38 and more cre- 
dit ” 


| Miſs Bruce's eyes were 3 monſtrous on che o 
caſion; this poor virgin, who was eternally talking 


without ſaying any thing, hired a chair by the hour, 
to hear all ſhe could, and tell all ſhe heard. The peo- 
ple of faſhion were pouring into town; and the 


Siddons, the Kemble, the Crouch, the Kelly, all 


would have been talked of, had not the elopement of 
bonnie K attie of Caſtle Gowrand engroſſed every 
body that whole day. The next a new ſubject ſtarted, 


in the ſame unfortunate ſamily, which was the mar- 


Triage of the widow Buhanun to Saundy Frazer, a 
W. S. indeed, but fon to a mechanic! for the in- 
troduction of ſuch a being into the family of the 
Buhanuns, not one branch of it, from him whoſe 
rank and title are equally reſpectable, to him who. 
ſells ſnuff, at the fign of the Highlander, Holborn- 


Hill, would forgive Mrs. Frazer ; fo, like the fol- 
lowers of Lear, a blow cut them off, and after them 


no lady could excuſe, no gentleman pardon, Mrs. 
Frazer ; nor was there now a houſe in Edinburgh fo 


dean; as that of the late charming widow Bukanun's. | 


What 
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What a falling-off was here! the bonny Ducheſs 
of A. was all vinegar, the Ducheſs of B. all gall, and 
the Ducheſs of C. all water-gruel, or the matter. | 
Lady A. hoped the horrid woman would not be ſeen ; 
Lady B. ſhewed her large white teeth to her old man; 
Lady C. D. E. and F. gave orders to thut their doors 

acainft her; but Lady H. the friendly, benevolent, - 
generous Lady H. was forry for all parties, and, ac- 
_ cording to her mode of going where nobody <'fe 

would go, and doing what nobody elſe did do, re- 
ſolved to call on the poor woman when the had 
| time. 

As to the men, "ay as uſual laughed at, and betted 
on the buſi ineſs; but what ſhocked Mrs. Frazer moſt, 
was the two puppet-ſhew Lords, paſſing in their fine 
habiliments, to ſhoot in the Links, followed by all 
the rabble of Edinburgh, without fo much as caſting 
a glance up at her window. 

Roſa, when the returned to Mrs. Stewards ex- 
hauſted and fatigued, tried without effect to get ſome 
reſt; her mind had been, during the lait thirty hours, 
in a perfect chaos; ſhe again read Mrs. Walſinghams 
letter, again looked over that of Elinor, and tried to 
ſpell the elaborate epiſtle of Mrs. Betty Brown. Her 
impatience to leave Edinburgh, which the events in 
the family of her * . had 3 re 
turned. 

She could not be of the ſmalleft ſervice to her who 


had fo unworthily paited with the Mayor's reſpected 
| 0 5 name; 
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name: the young ladies were now of age to be left to 
themſelves, under the roof of a prudent mother; that 
their's was not deſerving the title, was a misfortune it 
was not in Roſa's power to remedy ; nor could ſhe, 
by ſtaying, render one recollection leſs poignant, or 
turn aſide one of the thouſand juſt reflections which 
Mrs. Frazer's beſt friends paſſed on her conduc. 
| There were heſides other ſtrong motives to urge her | 
departure: nothing is more reſpected in Scotland than 
good blood ; while confidered as even the illegitimate 
offspring of a Buhanun, the was ſomebody ; but the 
odium of her birth, ſhe foreſaw, would imply every 
thing diſgraceful. The only thing of which ſhe was 
. aſhamed, for poverty had no terrors, was the aban- 
doned life it was known her mother led at the time 
ſhe deſerted her; and this was ever a ſource of grief 
and mortification to her. Frazer had not been ſparing 
of his communications and embelliſhments, even in 
ker preſence, and no doubt but he had been, at leaſt, 
equally induſtrious in her abſence ; ſhe would become 
an object of wonder and of im pertinent curioſity ; ; her 
character, which ſhe now conſidered as her only real 
good, might become involved in the imprudence of 
_ the Bubanuns, fo as to deprive her of the power to 
return with credit to the line of life the had fo unfor- 
&:nately left at Mrs. Harley's, or as private governeſs 
in a family, which were what ſhe now depended on 
as her only eligible reſource. Having in vain courted 
reſt, fhie arcſe, and Mrs. Steward, on whom the 
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events of the laſt few hours had left a very painful 
impreſſion, joined her. | 

Roſa frankly communicated to this W the 
reflections that had occupied her, and Mrs. Steward, 
though ſhe every moment became more intereſted in 

her fate, acknowledged the juſtice of her conclufions, 
and indeed added ftrength to them by her knowledge 
of the difpoſition of the Caledonians. 

While they were talking over the affair, a double 
rap was heard at the door, and the fervent Bans guns 
tleman defired to ſpeak with the lady. 
I The gentleman followed fo cloſe, no denial could be 

given, and preſented'a note to Roſa that called upthe 
pure blood into her cheek ; ſhe handed it to Mrs. 
Steward, who handed it to her huſband, who very 
compoſedly turned the gentleman out of the room, and 
| Kicked him down the fione ftairs. | 

Whatever the ſeverely treated gentleman might in- 
tend to ſay or do on this rough treatment, was in- 
terrupted by the drawing up of a coroneted carnage, 
to which he thought proper to uncover his powdered 
head, and walked away as faſt as his ſhort legs would 
carry him. | 
Lady Hopely had paid Mrs. Frazer a viſit at Holy« 

rood-Houſe, where the forlorn bnde, tranſported to 
find one lady of faſhion would fill notice her, entered 
into a full, though not exactly true or coherent, ac- 
count of all her misfortunes ; the whole of which, 
even to the two laſt, the elopement of her daughter, 
oo and 
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and her own marriage, ſhe had the ingenuity to aſcribe 
to the Major” s ill conduct, as the original ſource of 

all; and as it was impoffible to retrace all her grounds 

of complaint, without. introducing anecdotes both of 
the burnſide and our heroine, ſne, on the ſtrength of 5 
Mr. Frazer's penetration, amuſed her noble viſiter 
with a Hiſtory of Mrs. Walfingham and Roſa from 


what fl.. had ſeen, heard, and invented; poſitively aſ- 
ſerting, that ſame adventureſs of the Ms was the 


Identical beggar woman, who abandoned her child, 
and happening to gain an aſcendency over the Major, 
had prevailed on him to fetch her to Scotland, and 


not only to give her his name, but to introduce her 


into his own houſe, and make her the companion of 
his daughters. The inferences from this ſtory are 


obvious, as ſhe concluded by obſerving, that really, 


with one diſtreſs and another, her mind was fo weak- 
ened, ſhe found it impoſſible to manage her affairs; 

and Mr. Frazer being of a genteel Profeſſion, a friend : 

of the Major's- and—and-—** 6 


Mrs. Frazer heſitated ; the could not juſt then re- 


collect any other very ſtrong inducement for accept- 


ing the hand of Mr. F razer, at leaſt ſuch as ſhe choſe 


to avow, and therefore actually did bluſh. |, 


It will appear ftrange, after the mutual kindneſſes 
that Had paſſed between our heroine and Mrs. Frazer, 
ſhe could have given the above curious anecdotes 


without ſome little qualm of conſcience ; but the truth 
is, Mrs. Frazer was ſo elated by Lady Hopely's viſit, 
Tn | 8 
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fo 8 of Rill maintaining her rank in the 3 > 
by making a decent tale out of one her heart had in- 
formed her many times, in the courſe of the laſt twelve 
hours, was very, very bad, and fo agitated by the 
loſs of Kattie, that ſhe really had run on without in- 
tending to injure any one, her whole regards being, as 
uſual, centered in dear ſelf. 
Lady Hopely, among a thouſand eccentricitic , not 
one of which ſprung from a blameable ſource, and 
many from the inexhauſtible benevolence of her heart, 
always felt herſelf intereſted for thoſe people who were 
going out of the favour of the world ;z—adrerfity was 
the ſeaſon of her friendſhip, and the favourites of for- 
tune were ſeldom her's; but in Mrs. Frazer*s hiſtory, 
contrary to cuftom, curiofity put diſtreſs out of ber 
head. She had mentioned, among other aggravations . 
of the M ajor's cruelty, the manner in which he had 
clothed the Beggar Girl; the education he had given 
her; the muſical inſtruments, which, by the gid's 
own account, colt fo much money—the piano forte, 
for inſtance, and the harp ; then the mother's apart- 
ment, which, though hid under the ſame thatched roof 
with Ferguſon 's hut on the burnſide, contained ele- 
gancies much ſuperior to any at Caſtle Gowrand. 
All theſe things ſounded fo apocryphal to Lady 
Hopely, that ſhe had the ſtrongeſt curioſity to ſee the 
heroine of ſuch a romance, and accordingly, without 
noticing Mrs. Frazer's hefitating bluſh, n to 
ſee this Beggar Girl. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Frazer, not intending to excite intereſt for any 


but herſelf, was rather ſurprifed at Lady Hopely's 


requeſt, but ſhe could not refuſe to give her Mrs. 
Steward's addreſs, and her Ladyſhip was, on her 


part, as much ſurpriſed to hear the Beggar had left the 


good Mrs. Frazer; however, after tranſporting the 


bride with an invitation to bring her huſband to dine 


at Hopely-Houfe, ſhe hurried to her carriage, and was 


ſet down at Mrs. Steward's in a very critical moment, | 


both for the gentleman who had undergone the cere- 


mony of kicking, and him who had been the acting 
party ; for as the centleman, as ſoon as he could ftand 
upright in the ftreet, gave indications of impertinence 


Nr. Steward was neither in the habit or humour to 
bear, there would have been no anſweripg for conſe- 
quences, had not her Ladyſhip fo opportunely arrived. 

Lady Hopely alighted from her carriage, and un- 
derſtanding, on aſking on which flat Mr. Steward 
hved, that it was bimſelf the addreſſed, gave him her 


hand with an air of frankneſs and condeſcenfion all 


her own, and was led by him into the ſame apartment 


| he had juſt left, where ſhe beheld Rofa, tears ffanding 


on her crimſoned cheek, and hey amiable hoſteſs W 


2s death. 


It was very my for Lady 8 to diſtinguiſh 
which of the two females ſhe ſaw was her to whom 
her viſit was intended; but it is by no means as eaſy 


to paint her aſtoniſhment, when our heroine, in the _ 
full blaze of lovelineſs, and the * which in- 


nocence 
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nocence 404 good breeding are fure to cnfpire, — 

ber compliments aſter Mr. Steward had announced 
her name and quality, and in a manner equally free 
from preſumption and ſervility, but full of native grace 
and internal dignity, ſeat herſelf, as ſoon as her Lady- 
| ſhip had taken à chair, and again riſe with more ani- 
5 mation, though not leſs reſpect, to reach one for Mrs. 
Steward, as that lady, leſs collected, ſtood in irrefo- 
lute confuſion, wondering what could have brought 

ſuch a viſiter to her houſe. _ 

The party being ſeated, Lady Hopely, hath eyes 
reſted on our heroine with an expreſſion that apolo- 
_ gized for their earneſt gaze, began to feel herſelf em- 
barraſſed; — ſhe had followed the impulſe of curiofity in 

| the quality mode, without aſking herſelf if it were 
right or wrong, and reſolved to ſee the little Beggar 
without once ſuppoſing a beggar could poſſibly be 
transformed into the elegant reſemblance of a woman 
of faſhion, with a perſon fo adorned with grace, and a 
face fo beautifully intelligent as ſhould command re- 
ſpect; but the proof vas before her; and bluſhing at 
her own precipitancy, the withdrew her eyes from the 
modeſt gaze of Rofa, to that ſpot of the carpet where 
the note, with a large coroneted ſeal uppermoſt, mall 
lay, which had occafioned the unfortunate gentleman 
to be kicked down ſtairs. _ 

Lady Hopely felt her reſpect diminiſh, and curiofity 
was again predominant. 
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« And pray, ladies, ſaid ſne, with an ironical 


| 13 which brought the blood in Mrs. Steward's 2 
face, „who does Lord Lowder correſpond with - 


here? „ 
Mr. Steward, without a picked up the 


note; and having put it into her Ladyſhip s hands, the : 
read aloud as follows :— ; 


f 


2 


« I find you are an adventureſs, but J aſk you no 


queſtions I like your perſon—name your terms my 


gentleman will ſettle every thing —he has my autho- 
rity—TI am a man of honour. 5 
| 8 LOWDER,'” 


* Humph !”” faid Lady Hopely, throwing the note 
from her with contempt, ** there lies honour ! This 


note, child, is, I preſume, addreſſed to you; I ſaw the 
_ gentleman paſs from the houſe as my carriage drew 


up; and did he ſettle every thing? You know, I pre- 


ſume, this man of honour has a beautiful young wite, | 


and ſeveral children by a firſt marriage? 


& have not, Madam, ſaid Roſa, rifing, Made | 


at the changed manner of Lady Hopely, the honour 

to know more of him than that he has inſulted me, 

nor of you, than that you, from more curioſity 
- 4 


Than 


6 


5 
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„ Than 8 I preſume, interrupted her 

- Ladyſhip. | 

„ A being of my DIE Madam, will not dare to 

differ in opinion with a perſon of vour's. 
Charming! ſaid the good Counteſs; if you 

have but an equanimity of this ſpirit—if you can but 

_ Cefpiſe this man of honour—"" 

«© IT have, however, kicked his gentleman, 4 


Mr. Steward. | 
It was not only our heroine's face that was now 


ſcarlet ; the lily on her neck and arms was covered by 

the impetuous and indignant roſe, and Lady Hopely 

looked at her as if her fine eye meant to "Pann her 
very ſoul. | 

What a hiftory has that fooliſh woman 10 giv- 

ing me!“ ſaid her Ladythip ; Mrs. Frazer I mean.” 

e dare ſay a very true one, replied Roſa, who, 
inſulted by a Lord, and affronted by a Lady, was no 
longer-aſhamed of having been a beggar. 

«© Impoſlible ! it cannot be all true? 

« To the beſt of Mrs. Frazer's knowledge, I be- 
lieve. ; 

„And how did ſhe diſcover your 8 _ 
My mother!“ exclaimed Roſa, bluſking fil 
deeper. 
„Ves, the Mrs. hb was her name; at the dah 
fide ?*? | | 
„ Nrn. Walfingham 2” 
Les, the ſame. 
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Does Mrs. Frazer ſay Mrs. Walfingham is *r 
mother 
Tes, that is a part of the hiſtory 1 ge has been 
giving me, which you dare ay i is true. ; 
Mrs. Frazer's difcoveries are w 
will no longer dare to ſay they are 


derful, but I 


3 5 


D. 


Then you don't own this Mis. Walfingham as 2 


your mother? 
&« Own her ! would to God 1 could RE ſuch 2 


mother! No, Madam, you have heard that I am a 
miſerable outcaſt, taken by a dear liberal heart that 


bas long ſince ceaſed to beat, from the loweſt claſs 


of wretches; this is what Mrs. Frazer has told you, 
and this is true; — but know, Mada a, I am more ab- 
ject than even he has told you; my unhappy mother, > 


if alive, diſgraces that ſex to which Mrs. Walſingham 
is an honour ; if I have a father or other relatives, 
they are of the ſame miſerable deſcription : this, Ma- 
dam, is what I ſappoſed you had heard, and what 1 


dared to ſay was true; but when, to gratify an ill- 
grounded ſpleen, or to form excuſes for her own con- 
duct, Mrs. Frazer connects my fate with that of her 
excellent huſhand, or the dear woman, who, till yeſter= 


day, I have mourned as loft, ſhe diſhonours herſelf, 
and on herſelf only the falſehood will recoil. - | 

Roſa's ſpirit was high, but it had in it nothing of 
the termagant ; though the ſenſe of mean birth, of 
extreme poverty, and dependance, had ſomething hum- 


bledits natural forte, the pride of conſcious reftitude, 


"I 
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innocence, and honour, were eaſily rouſed into become 
ing dignity ; but when theſe were aſſerted, it retreated 
to its humble poſt, and left her acutely ſenſible of all 
the calamities of her fate, aggravated at this moment 
by tender regret for loſt and abſent friends. 
Lady Hopely's penetrating eye was fill fixed o 
her's, and it was forrow, not guilt, that made her 
turn her face towards the window, to conceal tears 
which were at once a pleating and painful tribute to 
the memory of paſt ſcenes. The firſt objects on which _ 
ber tearful eye glanced, were the man of honour and 
his gentleman firiding backwards and forwards in 
great apparent wrath ; Lord Lowder—but Voltaire, 
among his other preſcient writings, drew his Lords 
ſhip's portrait before the blazing of bonkres, ringing 
of bells, and firing of guns, announced the grand event 
of his birth at Lowder Caſtle. 


«© This nobleman carried himſelf with a haughtinefs ſuitable to a 
« perfon who bore ſo many titles; he ſpoke with a noble HH e 
& every one; held his noſe fo high, trained his voice to fuck a 
< pitch, and aſſumed fo imperious an air, that every one who had the 
cc honour to converſe with him, way vieleutly wingtel do baitinade 
* n 


The reader is jw! as; wall weguilaana with Bad 
Loder as he can reaſonably deſire, and we have only 
his gentleman to introduce. Mr. Linton was at pre- 
ſent, and it will be impoſſible for us to trace him far- 
ther back than his preſent ſervice, the fac , of 
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F 2 | ; ; 


Loed Lowder;- he bad been recommended to his 
Lordſhip, when on his travels, as a deviliſh clever fellow 

QL and a devilifh clever fellow he proved himſelf to be; 
he was the boſom friend of his Lord, the tyrant of the 


family, the averſion of the firſt Counteſs, and the ter- 
ror of the ſecond; he was hated by his Lordſhip's _ 


children, and deſpiſed by ſuch of the Lowder family 
as cared about their noble chief; he was, in fine, ſo 
much the kindred foul of his Lord, that had gallantry 


been as much in vogue, and the ladies as humble in 
their attachments. as ſome of our quality dames have - 


ſince proved themſelves to be, and moreover, had not 
Mr. Linton's fire finiſhed his famous life at a place re- 


markable for topping the career of ſoaring geniuſes — 
that is to ſay, had he not been hanged before the birth 


of the Right Honourable Lord Lowder, his Lordſhip . 


and his gentleman might have paſſed for as near rela- 
tions as many other two brothers in the polite world. 


Rofa's tears changed to a half ſhriek at fight of theſe | 
perſonages; ſhe fell back in her chair, and Lady 


Hopely, who had been loft in admiration of that 


 firmacſs of character which had ſo well ſupported 


Aſelf, was, as well as Mrs. Steward, alarmed for her: 
the concern ſhe expreſſed gave a new turn to the man- 


ners both of her Ladyſhip and our heroine; the for- 


mer became all condeſcending goodneſs, the latter all 


grateful ſenſibility - and thus, from a circumſtance 


that threatened mortification, ſucceeded one of the 
moſt fortunate events of our heroine's life. = 


- 
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Lady Hopely, informed by Roſa of the | Majoe' 8 
reaſons for introducing her to Mrs. Buhanun, as the 
| protegee and part heireſs of Colonel Bubhanun's for- 
tune, without mentioning the diftreſs from which that 
gentleman relieved her, applauded both motive and 
act. Having formerly known Colonel Buhanun, and 
being particularly intimate with many of his con- 
nexions, ſhe was exceedingly minute in her inquines 
after him, and warm in her commendationg of his 
protegee. 

„Rut what, ſaid the, er enn be duns flaw vou? 2 If 
by taking you under my immediate protection, I pro- 
voked the clamour of all the tabbies in town, that 
would not give me the ſmalleſt uneaſineſs; but, my 
dear, you have the misfortune to be fo very beautiful, 
that you cannot hope to be admitted into any family 

where there are unmarried girls; mine, for inſtance, 
would never forgive me for bringing among them fo 
formidable a rival;—and with reſpect to ſettling you ian 
Scotland, women are women all the world over; were 
you a little beggar looking g girl, indeed we ſhould all be 
mighty fond of patronizing you, if it were only for the 
novelty of the thing; but the Miſſes in Edinburgh. 
have really ſuffered ſo much from the monopoly of 

all the men, by that fooliſh widow and her bonnie 
Kattie, that as ſoon as you are followed, which wall 
be the inſtant you are ſeen, all their folly . will be 
given, nay, perhaps, imputed to ou. 

Roſa's colour roſe. | 


«« Ay, 
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'66 FS ay, * continued Lady Hoody, 6 F be 
heve you are a very good girl; but, as I ſaid before, 


Fou are intolerably handſome, and that is a crime to 
which all ſorts of miſdemeanors are attached. I think 


you will do right in going to London; here, take this 


Morocco purſe, it contains my addreſs; I defire ou 


will call on me in the winter, when I go South; and, 


in the meantime, if I can ſerve you, by recommend- 
ing you, or any other way, make uſe of me, and 
don't fail to let me hear of you. Adieu, my dear; 
avoid honourable men and handſome women; adieu! 
Lady Hopely then ended her viſit with as little cere- 
mony as ſhe 2 —“ it, and was out of ſight before 


Roſa thought her gone. 


- Under the ſanction of fo reſpeRable an . ad- | 


ded to the reluctantly given opinion of Mrs. Steward, 
Roſa became impatient to commence her long journey. 
A Neweafile coach left Edinburgh at four o clock; 


it was now two ; but in the unabated zeal of her new 
friends, ſhe found the affiftance of an hoſt ; her trunks 


were ſent to the waggon, and the ſmall ſelection of 


changes for immediate uſe packed, while a haſty din- 


ner was ſerving; after which a coach was ſent for, 


and, accompanied by Mr. and Mrs. Steward, ſhe ſet 


off to meet the ſtage, which was directed to take her 
in a little diſtance from the town, in order to avoid any 


further notice from the man of honour or his gentleman. 
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So entirely had Roſa's miad been engaged, that be 
had not given one thought to her friend, Doctor Ca- 
meron, whoſe carriage happening to paſs her on the 
North-Bridge, he immediately pulled the check, 
merely to ſay how d'ye, and to apologize for not 
having called, as he had been to Lalkeith on a confult- 
ation, and was now going to attend another in Hano- 
ver- ſtreet. She bowed, Kiffed her hand, and the car- 
riages Went on. | 

«© Good man!? duch Roſa, * how ungrateful ſhould 
I have been but for this accidental reneounter ! you 
muſt, my dear Mrs. Steward, account for my ſudden 
departure, and ſay every thing for me your own feel 
ings can ſuggeſt. 

Mrs. 8 promiſed, and our heroine's heart 
ſunk as the once more paſſed Holyrood Palace, and 
raiſed her ſwimming eyes to the window where the 
had laboured ſo many weary hours for the ungrateful 
widow of | her lamented friend, and his charming but - 
unn daughter; there ſhe ſ Emma and Jeify 

| fitting 1 in melancho)y obfervation cf the crowds which 

at this ſeaſon of hilarity fill every part of Edinburgh; 
the idea, that this was probably the laſt time the 
ſhould ever behold the beloved girls, filled her with 
anguiſh; 

«© Alas!”* ſaid the, *£* 4 is this then all that re- 
mains of the happy ſociety which delighted the long 
ſummer's day, and cheered the dreary winter's night? 
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—— — Hae 


Sweet girls! amiable children ! may the ſpirit of your . 
father hover over, and bring a bleffing on all FT 


$77 


Scarce had the uttered the heartfelt bene, 


_ when the ſtage drew up, and Rofa's white hand waved 


from the window as long as ſhe could retain a diſtant 


END OF VOL. 11. 


